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INTRODUCTION 

As  I  look  back  now  on  the  sensational  events  of 
the  past  months  since  the  great  European  War  be- 
gan, it  seems  to  me  as  if  there  had  never  been  a 
period  in  Craig  Kennedy*s  life  more  replete  with 
thrilling  adventures  than  this. 

In  fact,  scarcely  had  one  mysterious  event  been 
straightened  out  from  the  tangled  skein,  when  an- 
other, even  more  baffling,  crowded  on  its  very  heels. 
As  was  to  have  been  expected  with  us  in  America, 
not  all  of  these  remarkable  experiences  grew  either 
directly  or  indirectly  out  of  the  war,  but  there  were 
several  that  did,  and  they  proved  to  be  only  the  be- 
ginning of  a  succession  of  events  which  kept  me 
busy  chronicling  for  the  Star  the  exploits  of  my 
capable  and  versatile  friend. 

Altogether,  this  period  of  the  war  was,  I  am  sure, 
quite  the  most  exciting  of  the  many  series  of  episodes 
through  which  Craig  has  been  called  upon  to  go. 
Yet  he  seemed  to  meet  each  situation  as  it  arose  with 
a  fresh  mind,  which  was  amazing  even  to  me  who 
have  known  him  so  long  and  so  intimately. 

As  was  naturally  to  be  supposed,  also,  at  such  a 
time,  it  was  not  long  before  Craig  found  himself  en- 
tangled in  the  marvelous  spy  system  of  the  warring 
European  nations.  These  systems  revealed  their 
devious  and  dark  ways,  ramifying  as  they  did  ten- 
tacle-like even  across  the  ocean  in  their  efforts  to 
gain  their  ends  in  neutral  America.    Not  only  so, 
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raised  after  the  war  m.n?'1  !^  ^l  neutrality  i. 

-enXieS'nSb't'^r""'  *''*«'  *« 
publication  at  least  of^m    *^''  ??  ~"*  f~™  the 

0/  •dventure.  Zl  whdT^  *5  "'"»«•  '«"« 
Ju»t  gone,  e,peciaUyAo«  1;  !.""•''?  •"<>  ^  '"•"e 
~t  .ucceeded.  have  „used  m«^ "'*'"•  '^  "'  ''»«« 
m  current  his^rv  7!  /*  ^  "^P"'*'"'  *«"««• 
question  can  btl^ised  f^  *!J'**'  "dventures,  no 
publication.  **  "'^"  *•  propriety  of  their 

when  Z  r;  iLKs'Tst^"  ^'"-^  ■■"  A"«"«. 
blackest,  Kennedy  wa.^nt^,"  ^t*""™."*  *°  'oom 
of  the  strangest/niMt  Zl^  "•'^''  ""««'  "to  one 

W»  Peculiar'^and  peSter  "•'"'1°°'  «  which 
volved  him.  "^  profession  had  ever  in. 
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CHAPTER   I 


THE  WAR  TERROR 


"I  MUST  see  Professor  Kennedy— where  is  he?— 
I  must  see  him,  for  God's  sake  I" 

I  was  abnost  carried  off  my  feet  by  the  inrush 
of  a  wild-eyed  girl,  seemingly  half  crazed  with  ex- 
citement, as  she  cried  out  Craig's  name. 

Startled  by  my  own  involuntary  exclamation  of 
surprise  which  followed  the  vision  that  shot  past 
me  as  I  opened  our  door  in  response  to  a  sudden, 
sharp  series  of  pushes  at  the  buzzer,  Kennedy 
bounded  swif dy  toward  me,  and  the  girl  abnost  ffung 
herself  upon  him.  * 

"Why,  Miss— er— Miss— my  dear  young  lady— 
whats  the  matter?"  he  stammered,  catching  her  by 
the  arm  gently.  *  ^ 

As  Kennedy  forced  our  strange  visitor  into  a 
chair,  I  observed  that  she  was  all  a-tremble.  Her 
teeth  fairly  chattered.  Alternately  her  nervous, 
pcaceless  hands  clutched  at  an  imaginary  something 
in  the  air,  as  if  for  support,  then,  finding  none,  she 
would  let  her  wrists  fall  supine,  while  she  gazed 
about  widi  quivering  lips  and  wild,  restless  eyes. 
Wainly,  there  was  something  she  feared.  She  was 
almost  over  the  verge  of  hysteria. 

She  was  a  striking  girl,  of  medium  height  and 
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•"■nething  buntimr  from  h J?  ^f*  f *"*<*  '°  •>€ 
reitrtin.  ^  """  '"'  ''P«  *«  •he  could  not 

Oh^^lf;;  £Lte1  li^^'  >  "'  "  «  •'•ke. 
to-ni8ht,1  .h^U  Kd  JSl".?  «•""'■'  •  ■»«<>« 

Baron  Kreiger-you  I^ow  1    JP""*'y'  "Y«^- 
and  financier  who  i,  i„  Am  J      °'^*"  *P'°™« 

ily.  trusted  ^h^ilyZ'^'JLtT'  °^  \"  '»'''  ^''"'- 
of  the  more  adtancS  of  oM  ',r?*  '"''  '»»"y 
political  leader,.  onTwhf  fc^lTde  1  mostt'  """ 

^"ss^^^i^r-^^^^ 

«adX^fra"^rete°-^te&K 
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•he  reached  into  her  chatelaine  and  pulled  out  a  card 
from  a  caie. 

.V"»  l'"P^''»  "^"*  ^■"'»  ^^^''* 
Yes,    she  replied,  more  calmly  now  to  Kennedy's 

repetition  of  the  Baron's  name,  "you  see,  I  belons 
to  a  secret  group."  She  appeared  to  hesitate,  then 
suddenly  added,  "I  am  an  anarchist" 

She  watdied  the  eflfect  of  her  confession  and,  find- 
ing the  look  on  Kennedy's  face  encouraging  rather 
than  shocked,  went  on  breathlessly:  "We  are  fighting 
war  with  war— this  iron-bound  organization  of  men 
and  women.  We  have  pledged  ourselves  to  extermi- 
nate all  kings,  emperors  and  rulers,  ministers  of  war, 
general8--but  first  of  all  the  financiers  who  lend 
money  that  makes  war  possible." 

She  paused,  her  eyes  gleaming  momentarily  with 
something  like  the  militant  enthusiasm  that  must 
have  cnhsted  her  in  the  paradoxical  war  against  war. 
We  are  at  least  going  to  make  another  war  im- 
possible I  she  exclaimed,  for  the  moment  evidently 
forgetting  herself.  ' 

"And  your  plan?"  prompted  Kennedy,  in  the  most 
matter-of-fact  manner,  as  though  he  were  discussing 
an  ordinary  campaign  for  social  betterment.  "How 
were  you  to— reach  the  Baron?" 

"We  had  a  drawing,"  she  answered  with  amazing 
calmness,  as  if  the  mere  telling  relieved  her  pent-up 
feelings.  'Another  woman  and  I  were  chosen.  Wc 
knew  the  Baron's  weakness  for  a  pretty  face.  We 
planned  to  become  acquainted  with  him— lure  him 


on. 


Her  voice  trailed  off,  as  if,  the  first  burst  of  con- 
fidence over,  she  felt  something  that  would  lock  her 
secret  tighter  in  her  breast 

A  moment  later  she  resumed,  now  talking  rapidly, 
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to  fish's  """Th^  In^'"  *••''""  "»•  -  ••' 

condition,  of  moSTrn  ™rfl^>  *?  n,ech«Jc.l 
women  are  ju.tioinMv™fi?.  wWh  men  and 
•*e?  To  fiStwiiS^*"' ■"*""•'«•  Don't  you 
become  ti.eT47a',,T*ort  °'^  weapon-that  Is 

£^d^;e-^1/^«&«-^^^^^^ 

^^ed  ...    I  ^„„de«d  what  had  brought V„t 
electric  XLr   ^"*  ""  '«»'"«  P'*™  «cid  and 

«.-!-« mieht'a?;:^^„"„::rngr "'  """^  *' ««- 
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"And  you  would  do  it  m  war  tiiiif,  too?"  ttk«d 
Kennedy  quickly. 

She  WM  ready  with  in  tniwer.    "King  George  of 
Greece  wtt  killed  at  the  head  of  hit  ifoopi.    Re. 

reached  in  time  of  peace  and  in  time  of  war.  alio, 
by  •ympathizert  on  their  own  tide.  That's  it.  you 
•e^we  have  followers  of  all  nationalities/* 

She  stopped,  her  burst  of  enthusiasm  spent  A 
moment  later  she  leaned  forward,  her  clean<ut  pro- 
file  ^owmg  her  more  earnest  than  before.  "But. 
oh.  Professor  Kemiedy."  she  added,  "it  is  working 
Itself  out  to  be  more  terrible  than  war  itself  I" 
..w^*r*  fny  of  the  plans  been  carried  cut  yet?" 

d^r«  h^7<?J  f'H**  •  ''**?•  •uperdlicusly.  for 
there  had  certainly  been  no  such  wholesale  assassina- 
tion  yet  as  she  had  hinted  at.  •"••■ma. 

She  seemed  to  catch  her  breath.  «  "she  mur- 
mured, then  djecked  herself  as  if  in  '  ,  of  saX 
too  much.    "That  is,  I— I  think  so."  ^^ 

h.n.Ti*''f'^  'L^H  "?"  ~ncealing  somethbg,  per- 
haps  had  already  had  a  hand  in  some  such  enter- 
pnse  and  it  had  frightened  her. 
Kennedy  'eaned  forward,  observing  the  girfs  dis- 

Tr!^t^A'  '^T  ^^.f '"  ^'  "'^'  catchinf  her  eye 
and  holding  it  abnost  hypnotically,  "why  have  vou 
come  to  see  me?"  ^  "°" 

The  question,  pointblank,  seemed  to  startle  her. 
Evidently  she  had  thought  to  teU  only  as  Ml^e  a 
necessary,  and  in  her  own  way.    She  gave  a  litde 

,  "Oh,  can't  you  understand  yet?"  she  exclain-  ' 
nsmg  passionately  and  throwing  out  her  a^s  b 
appeal.      I  was  earned  away  with  my  hatred  of 
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3,^    f  "jA'ng  in  me  to-to  map.    I  don't  care 
what  oath  I  have  taken.    Oh,  ProLtor  K^nnH^L 
rou-you  must  save  him  I"        "?""°'  Kennedy, 

I  looked  up  at  her  quickly.  What  did  she  mean  ? 
At  first  she  had  come  to  be  saved  henelf  "  Yo.. 
must  save  him  I"  she  implored.  ^'^ 

Our  door  buzzer  sounded. 
t,uX  f  "'^  '•bout  with  a  hunted  look,  as  if  she 
fl^^ut'"""  °"  '"'  '^•"  ""^  P""-<1  h"  and 
I  J"  ''•""  ^  *• '"  »h«  whispered.    "Where  shall 

"Quick— in  here.  No  one  will  know,"  ureed 
Kemiedy,  opening  the  door  to  his  room.  He  paufed 
for  an  mstant.  hurriedly.  "Tell  me-have  you  and 
A«,oAer  woman  met  the  Baron  yet?    Ho^'forha" 

The  look  she  gave  him  was  peculiar.    I  could  not 

wa^r  «"'"•"  ^"  ?""«  O"  «  her  mind.    But  diere 
w«  no  hesiutton  about  her  answer.    "Yes,"  ^e  r" 

rL-    .  "  Washmgton  to^ay— diis  after- 

him  ^^X      '""^«"  .»««tly-    We  were  to  see 

rid"  ip  *3.fes2n^"' '''"  '"  -'-""ae 

'•Both  of  you  ?"  interrupted  Craig. 

reoeateTwi"!  *  °^"  ''°"""  ""J  «y»elf,"  she 
repeated,  with  a  peculiar  catch  in  her  voice     "Tr 

night  was  the  time  fixed  in  the  drawing  for  the-—^ 
stoS'  "Y«  '*"*'!!  ^"  *™«-  Kemiedy^r- 
oStf  woJanV'"'    ''  '"""•««*  "•'"  ^ko  is  the 
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Before  she  could  reply,  the  buzzer  had  sounded 
again  and  she  had  retreated  from  the  door.  Quickly 
Kennedy  closed  it  and  opened  the  outside  door. 

Tir^u  '  °"''  ^^^  ^"^"^  ®"^^^  °^  *«  S«<^ret  Service. 

Without  a  word  of  greeting,  a  hasty  glance 
seemed  to  assure  him  that  Kennedy  and  I  were  alone. 
He  closed  the  door  himself,  and,  instead  of  sitting 
down,  came  close  to  Craig. 

"Kennedy,"  he  blurted  out  in  a  tone  of  sup- 
pressed excitement,  "can  I  trust  you  to  keep  -m  bie 
secret?"  * 

Craig  looked  at  him  reproachfully,  but  said  noth- 
ing. 

"I  beg  your  pardon— a  thousand  times,"  hastened 

Burke.    "I  was  so  excited,  I  wasn't  thinking " 

Once  is  enough,  Burke,"  laughed  Kennedy,  his 
good  nature  restored  at  Burke's  crestfallen  appear- 
ance. 

„  ."^f?'  y?"  *^*^'"  ^*^"*  °"  ^^  Secret  Service  man, 
this  thing  IS  so  very  important  that— well,  I  for- 
got" 

He  sat  down  and  hitched  his  chair  close  to  us,  as 
he  went  on  in  a  lowered,  aknost  awestruck  tone. 

Kennedy,"  he  whispered,  "I'm  on  the  trail,  I 
think,  of  something  growing  out  of  these  terrible 
conditions  in  Europe  that  will  tax  the  best  in  the 
Secret  Service.  Think  of  it,  man.  There's  an  or- 
ganization, right  here  in  this  city,  a  sort  of  assassin's 
club,  as  It  were,  aimed  at  all  the  powerful  men  the 
world  over.  Why,  the  most  refined  and  intellectual 
reformers  have  joined  with  the  most  red-handed 
anarchists  and 


If 


Shi  not  so  loud,"  cautioned  Craig.  "I  think  I 
have  one  of  them  in  the  next  room.  Have  they  done 
anything  yet  to  the  Baron?" 
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"Wh«te.r  •"«  «P««'e4  lowering  hi.  v, 
Kem,edy  beckoned  Wmov^toArL'";;''  ".*« 

full  stop  to  obseA^Sirifl^  Vl^?'''  ««««  to 

"Most  incomp^I^'ft °1*«  «fonn,tion. 

cause,  apparendv     B..I  •!'    •  V  *"  Puwued.    "N 

looked,  perh  S  exS   forT'^'i?^'  ••«»  ""^ 

known  generaS;  WoSTsc^"'.'^'^-    ^'  '~«» 

»    successful    electro!ina!^i      '""' J"'*  P'rfette 

smokeless.  fla,W^'^"oE'  ,<P» -"  powderles, 

fower.    To-morro^  h"  was  to  tf  °-    ♦'?'»«ndou: 

tract  to  sell  it  to  Ei^nd    tv    *"'  ?'«"«'  *«  con 

dead  and  the  finflT",  of  T?" '"°™'« ''«  "  ^ounc 

Kennedy  and  BuS;  were  1  T  *"  «°"*'" 
at  each  other.  "  standing  mutely  looking 

hoS  iei^„g"te,S?.7/"  '''^■'P*«'«  B"Ae 
^  Kennedy  did  not  *pir&-  Jf°\oi  silence, 
dently  much  «dted  by  te!*!^'^-,  ^^ ''"  «vi- 
ful  electro-magnetic  ^  *  "'"»  »'  *«  ''onder- 

Burke,"  he  exclaimed  suddenly,  "let's  join  forces. 
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I  think  we  are  both  on  the  trail  of  a  world-wide  con- 
spiracy—a  sort  of  murder  syndicate  to  wipe  out 
war! 

Burke*s  only  reply  was  a  low  whisde  diat  invol- 
untarily escaped  him  as  he  reached  over  and  grasped 
Craig  s  hand,  which  to  him  represented  die  sealing 
of  the  compact. 

As  for  me,  I  could  not  restrain  a  mental  shudder 
at  the  power  that  their  first  murder  had  evidently 
placed  m  the  hands  of  the  anarchists,  if  diey  indeed 
had  die  elec  o-magnetic  gun  which  inventor^  had 
been  seeking  for  generations.  What  might  they  not 
do  with  It— perhaps  even  use  it  themselves  and  turn 
the  latest  invention  against  society  itself  I 

Hastily  Craig  gave  a  whispered  account  of  our 
strange  visit  from  Miss  Lowe,  while  Burke  listened, 
open-mouthed. 

He  had  scarcely  finished  when  he  reached  for  the 
telephone  and  asked  for  long  distance. 

"Is  this  the  German  embassy  in  Washingto'  ?" 
asked  Craig  a  few  moments  later  when  he  got  his 

IS!"  T?*.  "J}"'^  **  ^^**«  Kennedy,  in  New  York. 
Ihe  United  States  Secret  Service  will  vouch  for  me 
—mention  to  them  Mr.  Burke  of  their  New  York 
office  who  is  here  with  me  now.  I  understand  that 
Baron  Kreiger  is  leaving  for  New  York  to  meet 
some  bankers  this  afternoon.  He  must  not  do  so. 
He  IS  m  die  gravest  danger  if  he— What?  He  left 
last  night  at  midnight  and  is  already  here?" 

Kennedy  turned  to  us  blankly. 

The  door  to  his  room  opened  suddenly. 

There  stood  Miss  Lowe,  gazing  wild-eyed  at  us. 
lividently  her  supernervous  condition  had  height- 
ened the  keenness  of  her  senses.  She  had  heard 
what  we  were  saying.    I  tried  to  read  her  face.    It 
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»••  »ot  fear  ^     r  ^^*«0R 

"Til  •  '•^e;  it 

m  Jove  widi  ^     ™*  '^''>-    Paula  r 


CHAPTER  n 
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*What  shall  wc  do?"  demanded  Burke,  iirttantly 
taking  in  the  dangerous  situation  that  the  Baron's 
sudden  change  of  plans  had  opened  up. 

Call  O'Connor,"  I  suggested,  thinking  of  the  po- 
lice bureau  of  missing  persons,  and  reaching  for  the 
telephone.  ° 

nS  -^  wiU  inevitably  spoil  it  all.  No,  wc  must 
play  a  lone  hand  m  this  if  we  are  to  work  it  out. 
HOW  was  Fortescue  discovered,  Burke?" 

"Sitting  in  a  chair  in  his  laboratory.  He  must 
have  been  there  all  night.  There  wasn't  a  mark  on 
faim,  not  a  sign  of  violence,  yet  his  face  was  terri- 
bly  J-»^  a»  thou^  he  were  gasping  for  breath  or 
his  heart  had  suddenly  failed  him.  So  far,  I  be- 
heve,  the  coroner  has  no  clue  and  isn't  advertising 

^  "Take  me  there,  then,"  decided  Craig  quicUy. 
.Walter,  I  must  trust  Miss  Lowe  to  you  on  the 
mmey.  We  must  aU  go.  That  must  be  our  start- 
ing point,  if  wt  are  to  run  this  thing  down." 

I  caught  his  significant  look  to  me  and  interpreted 
It  to  mean  that  he  wanted  me  to  watch  Miss  Lowe 

nl^^fV  i-^i^**"^  ^'^  *^^^  ^^"^  ^»8  in  the 
nature  of  a  third  degree  and  as  a  result  he  expected 
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'•'>■ 


to  denve  ,ome  infonnation  from  her.    Her  fue 

«b  <Sr1  '»?•/'""'","  "'  '""^  Pi'«d  into  a  SS^ 
«bfor  a  mick  run  downtown  to  the  laboratorvTf 

^''avr,'"''*  ""*•  ""> «-  5SS  to' 
KZ^tetZet^'inT-^K'^r^^' 

«J»pect  them?"  ""      ""^ "°  3^ 

ri,.Vp.**i  "^^^  *"'>  ''•'  <«»cuMi"ig  the  caie  so 
that  PauU  could  overhear,  for  a  purpofe. 

..„  ^  ''•  »  *  '■';"'7S^  *  *"?  ''•<>"•  abroad— I  won't 
"^    "i   !:'P'"f  ^"*e  guardedly,  taking  wr^e 
.  They  call  themselves  the  'Group,'  I  believe  -S* 

.^.  they  are  composed  of  terrorist,  of  all  na- 

"&e  ts^one"  iZ'"^  Kennedy  leading  him  on. 
man  T  rf."  1 1.  •  '  '^''•''*'  '  '■"'«  Sof'd.  'tout  Ger- 
hL?"*:.!!      "^  t?  "  f,P"anoiac  who  be  ieve,  A«e 

warf^,S'"Quite'?l'f  .'  ^"'"'  '»''"°"  «»  *nd  "S 
fllJ  r^  •  ''''*'y  '■*  "  ""e  of  those  who  have 
fled  to  America  to  avoid  military  service  Xh.„? 
why  certainly,  you  must  know  Wm-S^enh!^  "^  ' 
'»«""«'"!»  ?~nomic  now  at  A^V^^t^'  *" 
pri?e    '"wt'td"- '/Tk'  hi,  eyebrows  iS  sur. 

quite  alarmed  Ae  co^e^^dvel^jT'  r^uZl 

How  about  Mrs.  Annenberg?"  Craiir  askoH  ,^ 
can^n*  the  clever  young  wife  of  ^e  miK^ " 

start  in  ^r^T^  *'  "'""•  ^  '«"  »  »°"  of 
"»«»■    ihe  had  quickly  recovered  herself,  but 
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not  before  I  taw  that  Kennedy's  plan  of  breaking 
down  the  last  barrier  of  her  reserve  was  working. 

"She  is  one  of  them,  too,"  Burke  nodded.  "I 
have  had  my  men  out  shadowing  them  and  their 
friends.  They  tell  me  that  the  Annenbergs  hold 
salons— -I  suppose  you  would  call  them  that — at- 
tended by  numbers  of  men  and  women  of  high  social 
and  intellectual  position  who  dabble  in  radicalism 
and  all  sorts  of  things." 

"Who  are  the  other  leaders?"  asked  Craig. 
"Have  you  any  idea  ?" 

"Some  idea,"  returned  Burke.  "There  seems  to 
be  a  Frenchman,  a  tall,  wiry  man  of  forty-five  or 
fifty  with  a  black  mustache  which  once  had  a  mili- 
tary twist.  There  are  a  couple  of  Englishmen. 
Then  there  arc  five  or  sbc  Americans  who  seem  to 
be  active.    One,  I  believe,  is  a  young  woman." 

^  Kennedy  checked  him  with  a  covert  glance,  but 
did  not  betray  by  a  movement  of  a  muscle  to  Miss 
Lowe  that  either  Burke  or  himself  suspected  her  of 
being  the  young  woman  in  question. 

"There  are  three  Russians,"  continued  Burke,  "all 
of  whom  have  escaped  from  Siberia.  Then  there 
is  at  least  one  Austrian,  a  Spaniard  from  the  Ferrer 
school,  and  Tomasso  and  Enrico,  two  Italians, 
rather  heavily  built,  swarthy,  bearded.  They  look 
the  part  ^  Of  course  there  are  others.  But  these 
in  the  main,  I  think,  compose  what  might  be  called 
'the  inner  circle*  of  the  'Group.'  " 

It  was  indeed  an  alarming,  terrifying  revelation, 
as  we  began  to  realize  that  Miss  Lowe  had  undoubt- 
edly been  telling  the  truth.  Not  alone  was  there  this 
American  group,  evidently,  but  all  over  Europe  the 
lines  of  the  conspiracy  had  apparently  spread.  It 
was  not  a  casual  gathering  of  ordinary  malcontents. 
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*f  "diiT:.^V/;"e^4';-'««'«'  r^  who  .-, 

fonia  order  to  cuf ^ one^„^?""  »' «"  °vili«- 
The  big  f,«  eo  urC  J?^  ""  «"««"ce. 

pUn.  h.d  been  .tud&«,;*'red?^«««".  *« 
to  writing,  ,7  ?,„!,  were  t^hL  ill^  ""^  *"«"  «duced 
h'd  been  carefuUy  Itjgedt^^"^"^-    Everything 
Wow  or  ,erie.  of  blowf  A.f  i    S*"  "multineoul 
worid.  """  *«  would  rouse  the  whole 

^^'io:itut\rCau:^P'  observing  .hat 
he  had  some  uncanny  power  '^  ''"''•  »»  *ough 

'«re.  of  Manhattan     Hfc  V^T  *•*.■"""  ">°'oU? 
partly  because  of  ifa  verv  ;„   "^  "?.''*"''y  diosen  it 

KenJU'i  r''  .t'-«  J««  :^S;»  commented 
place,  "they  mignc  have"  „"  ^'?"*  ""  ''«'<'«^ 
We  entered.  "NotfewTd  S«  *^"'  ""noticed." 
laboratory  by  the  coroner  and  K^  '^f"'^"^  ''"  *e 
«»'«  a  complete  idea  of  ri,.      Kennedy  was  able  to 

"««  as  if  we  had  been  ea?ed?„'?  ""^'^^^  '^°'t  as 

Fortescue's  bodv  it  ...     JV"™'**^^. 
sprawled  out  in  a  wi','"™,' '^^  *«<' ^en  dWered 

by  one  of  hi.  assistant  oXtfeVb  ^"'t'J'"^  "i* 
he  had  come  to  the  lah„„!  "w  hours  before  when 

T"  '*■  EvidentlThe  h,?'!?'^  «  *e  monC  ^ 
•11  night,  keeping!  gJui/«"  ?•''  ""A'torted 
treasure  house.  K^'^ome  vigil  over  his  looted 
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Ai  we  gleaned  the  meager  facti,  it  became  more 
evident  that  whoever  had  perpetrated  the  crime  mutt 
have  had  the  diabolical  cunning  to  do  it  in  some 
ordinary  way  that  aroused  no  suspicion  on  the  part 
of  the  victim,  for  there  was  no  sign  of  any  violence 
anywhere. 

As  we  entered  the  laboratory,  I  noted  an  involun- 
tary shudder  on  the  part  of  Paula  Lowe,  but,  as 
far  as  I  knew,  it  was  no  more  than  might  have  been 
felt  by  anyone  under  the  circumstances. 

Fortescue*s  body  had  been  removed  from  the 
chair  in  which  it  had  been  found  and  lay  on  a  couch 
at  the  other  end  of  the  room,  covered  merely  by  a 
sheet.  Otherwise,  everything,  even  the  armchair, 
was  undisturbed. 

Kennedy  pulled  Sack  a  corner  of  the  sheet,  dis- 
closing the  face,  contorted  and  of  a  peculiar,  purplish 
hue  from  the  congested  blood  vessels.  He  bent  over 
and  I  did  so,  too.  There  was  an  unmistakable  odor 
of  tobacco  on  him.  A  moment  Kennedy  studied  the 
face  before  us,  then  slowly  replaced  the  sheet. 

Miss  Lowe  had  paused  just  inside  the  door  and 
seemed  resolutely  bound  not  to  look  at  anything. 
Kennedy  meanwhile  had  begun  a  most  minute  search 
of  the  table  and  floor  of  the  laboratory  near  the 
spot  where  the  armchair  had  been  sitting. 

In  my  effort  to  glean  what  I  could  from  her  ac- 
.ions  and  expressions  I  did  not  notice  that  Craig  had 
dropped  to  his  knees  and  was  peering  into  the 
shadow  under  the  laboratory  table.  When  at  last 
he  rose  and  straightened  himself  up,  however,  I  saw 
that  he  was  holding  in  the  palm  of  his  hand  a  half- 
smokid,  gold-tipped  cigarette,  which  had  evidently 
fallen  on  the  floor  beneath  the  tabic  where  it  had 
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opon.    Fortwcue'.  ci«5SS^„7'lV."«  ««PPed  it 

Some  one  l„d  e^deSdy  JSrfliT*. **«*»»«•• 
»'ght  before,  h.d  np^naLT^*^  """«•»'  *• 
for  there  were  .nySer  o?  rt.?*  **?  •"  ^"ttt, 

depcited  it  in  hi.  pocket  '^a/ilT  °'  ^'P*'  «»«' 
•«nt'f„™L"re''of''d,f  KtoT.:*"  *°,*'"*  ^  «fc« 

GUN."  "^^  °**""«  tfac  inscription:  "E-M 

^Hy^^ed  the  drawer  open  „d«,«.eed  over  the 

.ndShe^.rpr•r:  t„rr<-f  *-««- 

construction  of  such "  i^  L  "•£.''  "■.""'""J  m  the 
pro  ectile  by  d,e  .^Jie^,Sl'^"'  ""P*"*^  *« 
sectional  coils  or  helSrof  Xfc  '  "  •"'*"«*  *« 
current  through  device!  aclTa^^  ?«  wppKed  with 
'f  elf.  In  other  words  rf.!^''  ''''  "le  projectile 
?olenoid  produLTn'tS! 'tS°"'  "•' '"««» »' *« 

^-e  By  acting  .uccesS:!5rir.r:'ptj^j: 
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involved  in  the  conitruction  ii  electro-magnetic  rock 
driUt  tnd  dispatch  tubes. 

"All  |*rojectiles  used  in  this  gun  of  Fortescue*s 
evidendy  must  have  magnetic  properties  and  projec- 
tiles of  iron  or  containing  large  portions  of  iron  are 
necessary.  You  see,  many  coils  are  wound  around 
the  barrel  of  the  gun.  As  the  projectile  starts  it 
does  so  under  the  attraction  of  those  coils  ahead 
which  the  current  makes  temporary  magnets.  It 
automatically  cuts  off  tne  current  from  £ose  coils 
that  it  passes,  allowing  those  further  on  only  to  at- 
tract it,  and  preventing  those  behind  from  pulling 
it  back." 

He  paused  to  study  the  scraps  of  plans.  ''Fortes- 
cue  had  evidently  also  worked  out  a  way  of  chang- 
ing the  poles  of  the  coils  as  the  projectile  passed, 
causing  them  then  to  repel  the  projectile,  which 
must  hav'^  added  to  its  velocity.  He  seems  to  have 
overcomi  die  practical  difficulty  that  in  order  to  ob- 
tain service  velocities  with  service  projectiles  an 
enormous  number  of  windings  and  a  tremendously 
long  barrel  are  necessary  as  well  as  an  abnormally 
heavy  current  beyond  the  safe  carrying  capacity  of 
the  solenoid  which  would  raise  the  temperature  «:o  a 
point  that  would  destroy  the  coils." 

He  continued  turning  over  the  prints  and  notes 
in  the  drawer.  When  he  finished,  he  looked  up  at 
us  with  an  expression  that  indicated  that  he  had 
merely  satisfied  himself  of  something  he  had  already 
suspected. 

"You  were  right,  Burke,"  he  said.  "The  final 
plans  are  gone." 

Burke,  who,  in  the  meantime,  had  been  telephon- 
ing about  the  city  in  "  vain  effort  to  locate  Baron 
Kreiger,  both  at  such  banking  offices  in  Wall  Street 
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**  murderer  of  Pontic  ^J""**  *«»».  to  C 
*tIiJ?'«^  ^'"'"'•"^toc.rryfurtfc™ 

1  Derm  Sm  ^^^L* 


r         7  '/  «MrHiei 

wwJd  have  iti  effect.        ^    **  *"  8««>n  Kreiger, 
«m  «iArK"l:i;S  C'J'^V'I-"*"'^  for  the 
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Kennedy  wai  quickly  and  deftly  teidng  the  stub 
of  the  little  thin,  gold-tipped  cigarette. 

"ExceMive  imoking/'  he  remarked  catuaUy. 
cauiw  neurotei  of  die  heart  and  tobacco  has  a  ipe- 
afic  affinity  for  the  coronary  arteries  at  well  as  a 
^endous  effect  on  die  vagus  nerve.  But  I  don't 
think  this  was  any  ordinary  smoke." 

He  had  finished  his  tests  and  a  quiet  smile  of  satis- 
faction flitted  momentarily  over  his  face.  We  had 
h  d^f'^*  d   "*  *>»">  anxiously,  wondering  what  he 

As  he  looked  up  he  remarked  to  us,  with  hiseyes 
fixed  on  Miss  Lowe,  "That  was  a  ladies'  cigarette. 
Did  you  notice  the  size?  There  has  been  a  woman 
m  this  case— presumably." 

The  girl,  suddenly  transformed  by  die  rapid-fire 
succeMion  of  discoveries,  stood  before  us  like  a  spec- 

^"JH.*^f*^T''  "  «n»rchists  caU  it,"  pursued 
u  *T  u"..  *  '°?''"^  '°''*  ^^  organization  co/iceiv- 
able,  I  beheve,  with  no  set  membership,  no  officers, 
no  laws— just  a  place  of  meeting  widi  no  fixity, 
where  the  comrades  get  togcdier.  Could  you  get  us 
into  the  inner  circle.  Miss  Lowe?" 

ir.^!!i°'S^J'"'7*^  T"  *  ^'^^  suppressed  scream. 
Kennedy  had  asked  the  question  merely  for  its  ef- 
fect, for  It  was  only  too  evident  that  there  was  no 
time,  even  if  she  could  have  managed  it,  for  us  to 
play  the  "stool  pigeon." 
Kennedy,  who  had  been  clearing  up  the  materials 

,Kn  .  "5S  ?  *''!.,*,r?^5^"'.  °^  **^  cigarette,  wheeled 
about  suddeidy  "Where  is  the  headquarters  of  the 
inner  cirde?"  he  shot  out. 

Miss  Lowe  hesitated.    That  had  evidently  been 
one  of  the  things  she  had  determined  not  to  divulge 
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We  yielded     B„ "1,  rtf  frj"?  '^  ''<'"'<«  "'ver 

«ye.  .he  read  there  AatJehldt'''  '?'°  '^'""^r'* 
the  secret  of  her  wSdIv  h-.i  ^°?*  """  fathomVd 

would  accomplish  tt^f^l"^-  *«*  «^« 

"r'V*°P  "  nothing^       '  ""^  *«  B«roii 

feasor  Annenbeig',  fcm^r""""*?  «»^e,  "Pro: 
.  "We  must  act  ,wiS^^'  °"  ^"«  W»nd." 
"dered  Kemiedy.  W,  ton/ ^!  "•  '°  »"«eed,"  con- 
%  with  than  triuZh""*    i?'^  "Aer  .ymp". 
'■»d  «  last  cast  eve^rythfe^  i^'^Tt'**'*  «■>!  who 
;e.gh  the  terrible  situSVt^  tl  ^t.''l""  *°  »«- 
arawn.    "To  send  S  rL"  V"?  'he  had  been 
assassination,  i,  to  ,^d  h,?  v^  *?*  ^''*«'  h«  o" 

«d  physic.,  coUapt  coSL'^""?'"'  »«'-°'» 
hands  at  the  realizatiinTr^  k  '^  '""  '''*  her 
"on  to  save  the  Baron  sh^h  ^  J"  "/W-found  pas- 

»o«l  for  the  dissec^orofliJee  1'"^'"'  ""'^"e 
never  seen  before.  '  """  whom  she  had 

'^Ld  w  sh  '""*'"■■ 

fear  at  the  tho^ht^Aat  K^  Tu'^*  K^-^ne 
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arc  not  equal  to  the  trip.  Would  you  like  to  re- 
main here?  No  one  will  suspect.  Here  at  least 
you  will  be  safe  until  we  return." 

Her  answer  was  a  mute  expremon  of  thanks  and 
confidence. 


I' 


CHAPTER  III  ' 

""^  ieader.    Burke  tel^nk       J  ?  °'  ^e  real  anar 

nedy's  onjy  equmZ"!  f °°1 '"  *«  daytime      If^' 
a  small  pa^kaR  3,'  fc^^t  ?™"'°-  iedt 

tort!  K       '  "'  "-"e  soon  snf,!)?   *  «"»urance  to 
v-»ur  quest  took  na  * 
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«croM  an  open  field,  that  we  stopped  and  ran  the 
car  up  along  the  ,,de  of  the  road  in  some  bushes 
Annenberg's  was  plainly  visible  and  it  was  not  at  all 
likely  that  anyone  there  would  suspect  trouble  from 
tuat  quarter. 

A  hasty  conference  with  Burke  followed,  in  which 
Kemjedy  unwrapped  hi,  small  package,  leavin™ 
of  ^ts  content,  with  him,  and  adding  careful  in«™" 

Then  Kennedy  and  I  retraced  our  steps  down  the 
road,  across  by  the  crossroad,  and  at  last  back  to 
the  mysterious  house. 

To  all  appearance  there  had  been  no  need  of  such 
excessive  caution.  Not  a  sound  or  motion  «e«ed 
us  a,  we  entered  the  gate  and  made  our  way  iound 

house  was  now  our  protection,  for  we  had  no  in- 

ni  J  ""^^T  i°  ^"'^  •»  f°'  *«  instant  when 
wSbTI^.^.^'^^'i*^  of  a  yeggman,  inserted 
,„^^  J  ^""  ^'  '"''*»  °f  *«  kitchen  window 
andtumed  the  catch  which  admitted  us. 

We  made  our  way  on  cautious  tiptoe  through  a 
fr?;°i""  '°  "•  «'^"«  ™om,  and,  finding  noSwng! 
proceeded  upstairs.     There  was  not  a  soul,   a^ 

h„™..      ","",*«"•««  from  most  small  suburban 
homes,  unhl  at  last  we  mounted  to  the  attic. 

baA  TJJ"^  °*>  °"?  'r«*  ~°"'  """^  Ae 
A,  -!„  *  u"".  """^  ^°  '"  '■■°«-  As  we  opened 
the  door  to  the  larger  room,  we  could  only  «« 
about  m  surprise.  This  was  the  rendezvous,  the 
"Groun-  R*'^'  ?P'°»'^*  J""*  '"""^"logical  of  the 
for  h^ml.  t^^  ?!.'  .'*''''  '^'^  »"  *e  materials 
for  b^b-makmg,  while  in  a  cabinet  I  fancied  there 
were  poisons  enough  to  decimate  a  city. 
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On  the  walln  »•• 
prints,  of  the  ,L»"n.  o*? McK*  ^'^I  "'^'P'pcr 
">««.  of  the  Kii^t  of  Greece  '??'•  °'?'"<f  "•""- 
others,  interspersed  wiA  1  -    •    ''',"«  ^"'o*  and 

"nti-militaristlrdt'ofa Kr  °'  """'^'■•'  ""^ 
Kennedy  sniffed.    Over  .11  I  t)^        ,. 

fawt  odor  of  stale  toU^"   A"^^  "t"*  *« 
lost,  however,  and  while  C^i„°  """  ""  »«>  be 

8J>mg  through  the  co««,t,o7?HV?  T*  "?'<«)' 
glanced  over  the  contMh  ^f  i* '"  *«  ^^er.  I 
mission  ubie.  ""  °'  "  *»«'«'•  of  .  hea;^ 

™a^K;™":^\1^7;*:!f'',«te„ture,"  I  re- 
f-  completed  n.y  paSt  J^ ^^aj  ^'f 

at^ck  and  kill  one  ^Xfl  J^'"«  '"°''f>s.  They 
other.  I  leap  to  my  feet  I  '^  "^  *"  ""'ngle  eadf 
and  tread  on  auaidiL  fl!  i.  '  ""*  »«  nto  the  niri? 
stumble  over  weapon,  """j  f  f  "^  ''»^d  head,,  and 
elutching  at  mv  feetTke  ha„H,  '^  Something", 
hke  a  hunted  cfeer  with  ri,,  k„  "i"  *?'  ^  'aee  away 
ever  over  more  botf^',^Xt "  *■"  heel^n'! 

.The  hea'v^^^tvi  'open^^lT*^''".'  '''"^^  ''«f°re  me 

■"  through  the  wiLdoTlfoodwdlsl"""'  P?"" 

"  weiis  up  on  an  altar. 
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^d  .''""•,'rianWKf"'"?  *'."«'■«?  *o  *«  Boor 
beard  zndlEZwd^^hu''A'^'^^°''  ■»«•    »• 

on  the  -ltar%d  la^fctlckfrpr^he'r'lf 
executioner  ra  ses  his  swor/4  on^  V-  *!   •  ^/^^  °^*^^ 

.purt  fror«y^d?  '  "°"""'  •"'*  **  ""^  J«  will 
murtt""'     **"«^""'     None  other  4.„ 

I  r^t  rt'^ '"  ,**  .'■*»*"8.    "There-,  nothing  hertf « 

ca:Kt;:s?;tiieSdrst't;r 

ag.nat.ve  people  who  have  faUenld~  influenTj 

H    human  race.    Hell<v-whafl  thi,  ?"  °" 

tie  had  d.scovered  a  false  back  of  one  of  i-K. 

^wer,  m  the  desk  and  had  jinu^ed  t  open     On 

^e  op?  ten*" -V'P'."  '"y  "  '^nse  Mn  n  »- 
veiope.  On  Its  face  It  bore  in  typewritinc  iust  like 
the  «rd  on  Ae  drawer  at  Fortes^e's.  '^ifk^Gm' 

final  D  an?  „f°T"''\  *"^''°P'  '^^  ""■^in'd  the 

Snet:;e„°lgt  '''«"-"''«»''i'  >^"  he  ex- 

The  envelope  was  empty.     We  lookerl  a^  -o«k 

:f*Ve  pCT  '-  *"-"     ^^'  "^'^  '-  ^n^ 

u«7';^:h^f ev^- ^^^^^^^^^      s 
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f;': 


received.  *°  «"*""  "hat  respome  he 

the'S:,i'L  Aa?h"™  •*  "'*  ''"  '»"d  over 
at  the  other  «d  of  K:  "'"  """''^  "«  ^-^  ""rd 

wa,;oTeeSrme"th;^-Lr  '"^  «•«  "■« 
be  some  password  or  fo™  „f  *  '  ""••  ^'""  ""»» 
use,  which  we  don't  kno^Tf     "P"'"""  Aat  they 

ceiver  aWst  asToontThetard  me"-!?  ""  *"'  - 

into^rtlS;  1~  -"^^  <■'  '^""^e'' 
whether  there  was  anv!.„  1?  ^'"?'  apparently  to  see 
no  answer.  "''°"*  '"**"'"8-    But  there  wH 

Operator,  operator T'  h#.  n^u  j  •    . 
«ng  the  hoolc  up^nd  down     "Y^  '"""""'''•  ""v- 
you   tell   me   what   n7.™i,        l     '  °P"ator.    Can 
called?"  "  "'""''"•  ">at  was   which  ju,t 

^m  "'"''"'^  impatiently. 
*5ieecker mkn**   u 

»p.-^'"  ^'  '''"'*  "  Craig  tried  to  trace  the  call 

he"a?eA  "'feeltdref'V'  ^''S^"'  7'«o?" 

tenement.    Thank  y^u"      ""^  °"'  ^»«  Fift"— 

;;A  tenement?"  I  repeated  blankly. 

Wt'youtK  s"er*:7cht/?"vii'"*  «°^'<^- 

Baron  Kreiger  has  beentS't^New'te p^ 
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chase  the  clcctro-magnctic  gun  which  they  have 
stolen  from  Fortescue  and  the  British.  That  is  the 
bait  that  is  held  out  to  him  by  the  woman.  Call  up 
Miss  Lowe  at  the  laboratory  and  see  if  she  knows 
the  place." 

I  gave  central  the  number,  while  he  fell  to  at  the 
httle  secret  drawer  of  the  desk  again.  The  grinding 
of  the  wheels  of  a  passing  trolley  interfered  some- 
what with  giving  the  number  and  I  had  to  wait  a 
moment. 

"Ah—Walter— here's  the  list  I"  almost  shouted 
Kennedy,  as  he  broke  open  a  black-japanned  dis- 
patch box  in  the  desk. 

I  bent  over  it,  as  far  as  the  slack  of  the  telephone 
wire  of  the  receiver  at  my  ear  would  permit.  An- 
nenberg  had  worked  with  amazing  care  and  neat- 
ness on  the  list,  even  going  so  far  as  to  draw  at  the 
top,  in  black,  u  death's  head.  The  rest  of  it  was 
elaborately  prepared  in  Baming  red  ink. 

Craig  gasped  to  observe  the  list  of  world-famous 
men  marked  for  destruction  in  London,  Paris,  Ber- 
lin, Rome,  Vienna,  St.  Petersburg,  and  even  in  New 
York  and  Washington. 

"What  is  the  date  set?"  I  asked,  still  with  my 
ear  glued  to  the  receiver. 

"To-night  and  to-morrow,"  he  replied,  stuflkg 
the  fateful  sheet  into  his  pocket. 

Rummaging  about  in  the  drawer  of  the  table,  I 
had  come  to  a  package  of  gold-tipped  cigarettes 
which  Iiad  interested  me  and  I  had  left  them  out. 

4?2f  ^^  ^as  now  looking  at  them  curiously. 
What  is  to  be  the  method,  do  you  suppose?"  I 
asked. 

"By  a  poison  that  is  among  the  most  powerful, 
approaching  even  cyanogen,"  he  replied  confidently, 
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&t  *S,a;^  y-  -«  th.  odor  in 
^Sdle  tobacco."  I  repUed 

Wctim  AuJit\Z;  „aX  J''' '"'""led 
form  of  the  deadly  i  ik8?^42L.7"  "  i*  ""  P"*" 
too."  '  -"loKj—fatal  m  a  few  minutes, 

»«foMpi?i:^ti*;..  f "  "«•'  "«»««*»  more 
fim  alkLid  A«  ;«  record?'  ''"  «''°«  *" 
chemical  anaWs  1^.  i^^'I^  ^'°"'  ^e  body  by 

Penetradng/Sn  odT  yoS  ^V,"/*' 
cue's  and  also  here      Tf ••  .        'melled  at  Fortes- 

you  are  not  paSr  i*  '  T^  '^'^  poiso„-if 
pound  of  orA-nair  smoWn^  »1k  "^^  <h»covered.  A 
half  to  an  ouSc^ofk  It?.  T  ~"^'"'  ^"m  a 
•umed  by  combustion -n A  •'  "'™'^"  '"'"'•ely  con- 
fatal.    Of  c?Hr"e  A»  r  »  P'P'^"'  ^<^<i  be 

vestigators  Sbfc^^t  v°^***  *«  '"■ 
veterate  smokers.  But  eten  rf..  ^"^T  "'«"  '"- 
wouldn't  show  bic^TX  "^"^  '°h»eco  fiend 
tent"  *'"»  "^  the  weed  to  such  an  ex- 

the^il'^fc  "^"'^  «  '»"  '"d  Kennedy  toolc 
as  J"  "  "  ^'"  ^'^'^'^  'nd  one  East  Fif A  ?»  h. 

answered ''??^;'?..°'  **  «""?  «  the  city."  she 

theS  K^Bt^^^^i""'  «"  *"  «»  -e 
»..  ^°"  ''"'"""^  'P'"'"  «me  a  voice  from  behind 

.-Srif;&n?i^ChlT  "™''*^"'*^' "" 
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There  was  just  a  glimpse  of  a  man  with  glitter- 
ing brght  blue  eyes  that  had  an  abnost  fiendish,  bale- 
ful ghre.  An  instant  later  the  door  which  had  so 
unexpectedly  opened  banged  shut,  we  heard  a  key 
tuni  m  the  lock— and  the  man  dropped  to  the  Boor 
before  even  Kennedy's  automatic  could  test  its  abil- 
ity to  penetrate  wood  on  a  chance  at  hitting  some- 
thing the  other  side  of  it. 
We  were  prisoners  I 

My  mind  worked  automatically.  At  this  very 
moment,  perhaps,  Baron  Kreiger  might  be  nego- 
tiating for  the  electro-magnetic  gun.  We  had  found 
out  where  he  was,  in  all  probability,  but  we  were 
powerless  to  help  him.  I  thought  of  Miss  Lowe, 
and  picked  up  the  receiver  which  Kennedy  had 
dropped. 

She  did  not  answer.  The  wire  had  been  cut.  We 
were  isolated  1 

Kennedy  had  jumped  to  the  window.  I  followed 
to  restrain  him,  fearing  that  he  had  some  mad 
scheme  for  climbing  out.  Instead,  quickly  he  placed 
a  peculiar  arrangement,  from  the  litde  package  he 
had  brought,  holding  it  to  his  eye  as  if  sighting  it, 
his  nght  hand  grasping  a  handle  as  one  holds  a 
stereoscope.  A  moment  later,  as  I  examined  it  more 
closely,  I  saw  that  instead  of  looking  at  anything  he 
had  before  him  a  small  parabolic  mirror  turned 
away  from  him. 

His  finger  pressed  alternately  on  a  button  on  the 
handle  and  I  could  see  that  there  flashed  in  the  little 
mirror  a  minute  incandescent  lamp  which  seemed  to 
have  a  special  filament  arrangement. 

The  glaring  sun  was  streaming  in  at  the  window 
and  I  wondered  what  could  possibly  be  accom- 


ftli 
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with  PrA^i-     ^^  ^"*  ''«iit;  "biif  «.k:       **  •*"*  »n- 
^Of  a  dash  with  a  fn.      ^^°  "<^<>nd8  /or  a  r«!^l     •  ^ 

".told .  ,^    „^' '  "I  !">*  p» «»;,, .; 
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"J'<">»vebMn  up  looner,"  apologized  Burke  «V 
ing  the  anarchiit  an  extra  twiit  iu.t  tnilTfc-    l  * 

m  dii.God.for.aken  Ducktown  and  I  mieht  a,  «n 
P|A  hu„  up  while  I  had  a  chance.    Th«'.  a  o^, 
htde^  .n.trument  of  your.,  Kennedy.     I  g't'^o" 

dnd^ThV,'?'  ""^  "'  "*?  ""^  '<»"•  to  one,  con- 
eluded  that  discretion  wa.  the  better  part  of  valor 

.«  hr^f*  ♦»  «™KI«.  though  now  and  then  I  c^uW 

4     lo  ","''  "  ^'"":"^  ?»'  °^  *«  comer  oTw. 

2[«ce.  '^  •"'"*'°"  *"  ""int^ined  a  .toUd 

pi-to''.3sr:^'r;ei:'erf.o";5'T'^""^^^^ 

3  t't°*.nd  «*^r  """"^  "■""  appeared  onX 
fatal  ii,t,  and  at  the  same  time  to  round  up  as  many 

A.  f^'^"""!;'  «' P°"iW«  in  America!^         ^ 
B.™n  V    ^*™'«>y>  ^»  main  interest  now  lay  in 

te  f™nrh'"i  ^"''*-     While  she  had  been 
anven  frantic  by  the  outcome  of  the  terrible  n„i 

^arh^a'd'h::;?  ,^:«  SoX^e^^r  •  *-  ^'■ 

&d  wetreritlt'"'''  ""^""^  ''""''^  "=  """^'^O. 
an^do-  S^Su^r^he^tnl'^.-HrSitM':^ 

hfrarjsrA?-°dMtr.:T^S 

men  jumped  out  of  the  doorway.  * 

Arc  we  in  time?"  shouted  Burke. 
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can't' «.£  iSll^t'^';  r  "f «»  *«  -»•"•    "I 
held  here  tiU  J^  ^C'.."'  "•  «»  ^  "'dwed  '«„  ,11 

bending  ov«''th'e*^o^%?"'«  "f<«  *  ?°»"f  min. 
<^»  the  floor  of  5.e  ™d<Ue  M  *'"'  '"''  *«'"»««• 
of  dwrred  p.per,  "uA  hL  T™.  ''••  «  ■»•» 
hole  in  the  aLtt  brfo«  »L-  ^1'".*'''  turned  • 
out  Ne.r  by^,  ^  "li^l''^''*''  ^^  «»'»I>ed 
«M  on  the  floor  ""''glited  cigarette,  cru.W 

Kennedy  tarned  to  the  young  „,„ 

.^^rr„'o53:f''"----<^ 

Kre.Uln'";^orbt'teVr"^°"'"  ^ 
"Suddenly  the  door  Lm  S  '^"^"^.  English, 
paper,  and  dashed  a  a^Jf^l  /''*  ?"«d  Aese 
next  instant  ri,e  hadTuched  a  ."i'' '""*•  The 
had  fallen  i„  a  fain?almo,tl  aTm ''  '°  ?«»  ""^ 
oyerience  I  ever  hadT™  r?  "??*•  Strangest 
other  fellow,  came  burstin^?^- ./h"  "«  ^ese 
cret  Service  men,  too."      *  ^'"^  ^f  "««  Se- 
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Kennedy  had  no  time  to  'reply,  for  a  cry  from 
Annenberg  directed  our  attention  to  the  next  room 
where  on  a  couch  lay  a  figure  all  huddled  up. 

\i  we  looked  we  taw  it  was  a  woman,  her  head 
•weatmg  profuiely,  and  her  hands  cold  and  clammy. 
There  was  a  strange  twitching  of  the  muscles  of  the 
face,  the  pupils  of  her  eyes  were  widely  dilated,  her 
pulse  weak  and  irregular.  Evidently  her  circula- 
tion had  failed  so  that  it  responded  only  feebly  to 
stimulants,  for  her  respiration  was  slow  and  labored, 
with  loud  inspiratory  gasps. 

Annenberg  had  burst  with  superhuman  strength 
from  Burke*s  grasp  and  was  kneeling  by  die  side  of 
his  wife's  deathbed. 

"^*— ^«>    all    Paula's    fault »    gasped    die 

woman.  I— ,jiew  I  had  better— carry  it  dirough 
—like  die  Fortcscue  visit— alone." 

I  felt  a  sense  of  reassurance  at  the  words.  At 
least  my  suspicions  had  been  unfounded.  Paula 
was  innocent  of  the  murder  of  Fortescue. 

"Severe,  acute  nicotine  poisoning,'*  remarked 
Kennedy,  as  he  rejoined  us  a  moment  later.  "There 
IS  nothing  we  can  do— now.'* 

Paula  moved  at  the  words,  as  though  they  had 
awakened  a  new  energy  in  her.  Widi  a  supreme 
effort  she  raised  herself. 

"Then  I— I  failed?"  she  cried,  catching  sight  of 
Kennedy. 

"No,  Miss  Lowe,"  he  answered  gently.     "You 

?u"*  n^^*  1^^*"*  °^  ^^  terrible  gun  are  destroyed. 
The  Baron  is  safe.  Mrs.  Annenberg  has  herself 
smoked  one  of  die  fatal  cigarettes  intended  for 
him. 

Kreiger  looked  at  us,  uncomprehending.  Ken- 
nedy picked  up  the  crushed,  unlighted  cigarette  and 
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CHAPTER  ly 

THE  Am  ratATB 

ROTODmo  up  the  "Group"  took  .evertl  dan,  ud 

pretty  fagged  when  it  was  all  over,  but  there  wai  a 
C11!h  °'  "5''?«'°"  '"  ^"^^  that"  e  had 

"Caa  you  arrange  to  ipend  die  week-end  with 
me  «t  Stnyve.am  Verplanck',  at  BluffwoodT' aA^ 
Kennedy  over  die  telephone,  the  afternoon  A*  I 
had  completed  my  work  on  die  newspaper  of  um 
dojng  what  Amienberg  and  d.e  rest  had  SSeiSptS^ 
.  .,",],?"«  •"«  »oa*ty  took  you  up?"  I  asked 
«^.d<lng.  "Is  it  a  large  hoJse  pa'rty  /o^t^ 

JZT'J'"'}^^  °',*«  *°<*^td  'phantom  bandie 
of  Bluffwood,  haven't  you?"  he  Returned  nXr 
b™Kuely,  as  d.o«gh  there  WM  no  time  now  f o7ba" 

T  u  5°?'*"  *".'"  *«  "dtement  of  the  anarchisti 
I  had  forgott«.  it,  but  now  I  recalled  diaVfoTi^ 
enJ  day.  I  had  been  reading  Ktde  paragraphV  ab^t 

«ll.j  2^""V^e  of  Ae  local  correspondent,  had 
SM?"'  "'^."  •  Plontom  bandit,"  b«lKd 
thoiyht  .t  nodiing  more  d,an  an  attekipt  to  m^e 
good  copy  out  of  a  radier  ordinary  oc^^.  ''*^' 
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conr.e  you'll  come  aIo„7  'm''?  '"""''''i     Of 

Th!    j^^'  "'"o'e  colony  on,V   ".*•"■  »«ri«  of 
They  don't  know  who  A.     t?"""*  "  terrorized 

^'f  5  or  who  ;^S  be  rte"'„^':;  '>'  ."'  '■<"J">e 
««I  and  success  seem  alr„„  !  ''^  '^""n.  but  his 
pW  has  put  one '^  ft'T""^-  Mr  V^ 
'  «  up  here  at  th.-  I.k  "  *t  my  disDosal  »nj 

Ck  •*«  «v  bVsrrr  ^J^« --  s 

where  between  this  and  the  H,:!    ^'^  y°"  "P  an^ 
"Oood^^l'  '■"  *»' "'-  hour"^'^""'  "-«  Cl 

•"d  mamier  ofSa^Sftr'*^/'""  ^»  tone 
could  not  afford  to  mis"        "  "  ""^^  ^  a  case  I 

*e  Pi^;eCt:l'i?»i''''  •'  -  .Ped  out  over 
Wand.  'WfeCt  fellol""'*  """^  °"  W 
»e  measure  of  all  th.  -T  iT*'  "'™'  to  have  tat*™ 

C'ub,  the  Bluffwood  CoL^  ^*  J'^^'Port  Yachi 
Hunt,  and  all  of  them  ""i^  f '"^' **  North  Sho„ 

'  "  positive  scandal,  the 
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SJ!rl!?  ^!^$  ^"^  '*^T  *"*  '^^'"^  »"*^  «0  without 

detection,  stnking  now  here,  now  there,  often  at 
places  that  it  seems  physicaUy  impossible  to  «t  at 
and  yet  always  with  the  same  diabolical  skill  and 
success  One  night  he  will  take  some  baubles  worth 
thousands,  the  next  pass  them  by  for  something  ap- 
parendy  of  no  value  at  all,  a  piece  of  brici-brac.  a 
bundle  of  letters,  anything."  * 

;;^cms  purposeless,  insane,  doesn't  it?"  I  put  in. 

1    uf"  J*^  ^^'^^y^  **^"  something— of^n 
more  valuable  than  money,"  returned  Craig 

He  leaned  back  in  the  car  and  surveyed  t\c 
ghmpses  of  bay  and  countryside  as  we  were  whisked 
by  the  breaks  in  the  trees. 

"Walter,"  he  remarked  meditatively,  "have  you 
ever  considered  the  possibilities  of  blackmail  if  the 
right  sort  of  evidence  were  obtained  under  this  new 
white-slavery  act'?  Scandals  that  some  of  the  fast 
set  may  be  inclined  to  wink  at,  that  at  worst  used 
to  end  in  Reno,  become  felonies  with  federal  prison 
sentences  looming  up  in  the  background.  Think 
it  over." 

nV^wVT'-^^'P  V  "'^  ^l^  telephoned  rather  hur- 
riedly  to  Craig  earher  m  the  day,  retaining  his  ser- 
vices,  but  telling  only  in  the  briefest  way  of  the  ex- 
tent  of  the  depredations,  and  hinting  that  more  than 
jewelry  might  be  at  stake. 

It  was  a  pleasant  ride,  but  we  finished  it  in  si- 
lence. Verplanck  was,  as  I  recaUcd,  a  large  master- 
m  man,  one  of  those  who  demanded  and  liked  larire 
things— such  as  the  estate  of  several  hundred  acres 
which  we  at  last  entered. 

It  was  on  a  neck  of  land  with  the  restless  waters 
ot  the  Sound  on  one  side  and  the  calmer  waters  of 
the  bay  on  the  other.    Westport  Bay  lay  in  a  beau- 
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lain,  before  it  down  oT  wateS  X^  li"^^ 
for  miles,  were  other  laiw  «!!,*"'**•  A"  •«>»nd. 
"ny  of  wealth.  ^  *"*'*••  •  veritable  col- 

«?^re?vSS:*„^X'ha<?h  '"'•*'  •'"»*  •-«- 
*«  way  into  hi.  lir„nr  ,^  ^^  "P'«''«  -V^led 
wowded  wid)  cnrin.  ,»j^L-  S'***  "X)!!!,  literallv 
collected  on  K;3^  *"•}*«•  "'  ««  whid.  h^  had 

worbhop,  overlooki„rthe  LT'  'J^^^  "'-«"t»I 
•everal  «ile.  of  ri,elte?ed  wate?  "'*  '  '^'^  "f 

lou  will  recall,"  bemn  V,^u    ,. 
tone  over  preUMi„;rie,^";«'P'«."«*.^  wasting  no 

the  «,Mect,  "diat  47prZner*''S. '^''"'y  '"to 
have  been  at  seacoast^^?*  "^^P^  »'  'a^ 

">  le«  of  New  York.  The«  h,T  k  '  "''•  »  hundred 
talk  about  dark  and  m„S!i  '  '^'"  *  «««  d«>«  of 
conveyed  n,y,te4„,  p'^l'S'"'' *«  ^e 
across  country.  *^      **  *'"%  and  sUendy 

geJS&Un'S'X^SSr-'^.  "■••  that 
Under  shadow  of  darkn«^IT.    "« '^.t"  routes, 
of  the  sheltered  covm  oJ^lL  ?  ""/"P  '"*»  one 
At  north  coast  of  Ae  iS'^K  """'•."i*  which 
throat  crew  primed  ,^-,h"l"^r*'  '»"''  «  ^t- 
treasure  on  sime  of  A^^t^J,   T**^"?  "'  *« 
"»  secured,  die  crimin^^!^  u        '    *^"  the  booty 
So^d  wiAout  ZT4\tt'^  °"'  '«"'"  ^'^  ^' 

h.pTtrei?:4:^^C'iS"'t-'^-  -p- 

Newport,  and  a  Sz'n  oS^v   "  ^arragansett, 

were  penetrated  by  Aelir*^!"*'*"'*  P'»c~ 

heve,"  he  concluded  wtrSTfc-  ^^»"-    I  be- 

"CO,  lowering  hi.  voice,  "d»t  there 
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plicf  to-dty  on  the  wide  waters  of  the  Sound  a  slim, 
swift  motor  boat  which  wears  the  air  of  a  pleasure 
craft,  yet  is  as  black  a  pirate  as  ever  Hew  the  Jolly 
Roger.  She  may  at  this  moment  be  anchored  oflF 
some  exclusive  yacht  dub,  flying  the  respectoble 
burgee  of  the  dub— who  knows?" 

He  paused  as  if  his  deductions  setded  the  case  so 
far.  He  would  have  resumed  in  the  same  vein,  if 
the  door  had  not  opened.  A  lady  in  a  cobwebby 
gown  entered  the  room.  She  was  of  middle  age,  but 
had  retained  her  youth  widi  a  skill  that  her  sisters 
of  less  leisure  always  envy.  Evidently  she  had  not 
expected  to  find  anyone,  yet  nothing  seemed  f)  dis- 
concert her. 

"Mrs.  Verplanck,*'  her  husband  introduced,  Tro- 
fessor  Kennedy  and  his  assodate,  Mr.  Jameson — 
those  detectives  we  havt  heard  about  We  were  dis- 
cussing the  robberies.** 

"Oh,  yes,**  she  safd,  smiling,  "my  husband  has 
been  thinking  of  forming  himself  into  a  vigii  ice 
committee.    The  local  authorities  are  all  at  sea.** 

I  thought  there  was  a  trace  of  something  veiled  in 
the  remark  and  f  anded,  not  only  then  but  later,  that 
there  was  an  air  of  constraint  between  the  couple. 

"You  have  not  been  robbed  yoursdf  ?**  queried 
Craig  tentatively. 

^^  "Indeed  we  have,**  ezdaimed  Verplanck  quickly. 
"The  other  night  I  was  awakened  by  the  noise  of 
some  one  down  here  in  this  very  library.  I  fired 
a  shot,  wild,  and  shouted,  but  before  I  could  get 
down  here  the  intruder  had  fled  through  a  window, 
and  half  rolling  down  the  terraces.  Mrs.  Verplanck 
was  awakened  by  the  rumpus  and  bodi  of  us  heard 
a  peculiar  whirring  noise.** 

"Like  an  automobile  muffled  down,**  she  put  in. 
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one."'"'  •''•^™a«*"«^mrw;nw^: 

Kennedy. "°-Tl,e*2;,"°*"  M^.  i.  it?"  ventured 

«lver  w,th  the  Verplanck  :.^'"*y\^«rfoom»,  some 
tne  safe,  but  it  wa.  «  i        "®  seized  a  padcao-*. ;» 

related  to  a  gentleme?,  a^i^ '^ '"«'«?«rfy-    It 
had  in  the  recent  cotton  M^'f"?*  *  "•"»»>«  of  us 
erament  would  like  to  h.      '•  ^  "i^PP""  *e  Gov- 
P»«f    K  it  is  wTeU  to  2 '•*•    ^"'-here's  Ae 
°"S«  W"ffwoodV.'a?e.»  *"  ^  ""^  ««  'way.  „o 

*e  oth^  n?«hWi^o-*»»e,y  Carter  place 
•taostgotatetof  oWM«  J^"-  Y'^'^-d..  Cd 
«•  'tuff  belonging  to  herson   m""'  ''^'^'  »»  "ell 

Juniop-Monty,  everyone  all.  IJ  ^*""'  ">«  is 
fcur  almost  captured^"  fSolrT'-'^  ^s  chanf- 
««;fpe  in  the  woods."  "''' '"" '«  '"aaaged  to 

fa  the  woods?"  repeated  Craie 

l~.fk      ^'Tlandc  nodded.     "S  f  ri. 

loot  he  was  about  to  take  "  ""^  »"«»  the 
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1  "^'  "?^®"*  **  "^*  *"y  ™°''«'"  reiterated  Ver- 
pltndL  Carter  seems  to  be  the  only  one  who  has 
had  a  real  chance  at  him,  and  he  was  able  to  act 
away  neatly.*'  * 

"But  he's  not  the  only  one  who  got  off  without 

a  loss,   she  put  m  significantly.  "The  last  visit " 

Then  she  paused. 

!.T^!r*  Y**  ^^  '*'*  attempt?"  asked  Kennedy. 
At  the  house  of  Mrs.  HoUingsworth—around 
the  pomt  on  this  side  of  the  bay.    You  can't  see  it 
from  here. 

ull^  ^'^^  f?  8^  *'*^^«»"  remarked  Kennedy. 
"Very  well.    Car  or  boat?" 
**Boat,  I  think." 

"Suppose  we  go  in  my  little  runabout,  the  Stream- 
Jt  f  *i.  **'  *'  *"y  ordinary  automobile." 

Very  good.    Then  we  can  get  an  idea  of  the  har- 
bor." 

V  "^?  *?J*P^°"c  fi"t  tiiat  we  are  coming,"  said 

"I  think  I'll  go,  too,"  considered  Mrs.  Verplanck, 
ringing  for  a  heavy  wrap. 

"Just  as  you  please,"  said  Verplanck. 

The  Streamline  vf^i  a  three-stepped  boat  which 
Verplanck  had  built  for  racing,  a  beautiful  craft 
managed  much  like  a  racing  automobile.  As  she 
started  from  the  dock,  the  purring  drone  of  her 
eight  cylinders  sent  her  feathering  over  the  waves 
like  a  skipping  stone.  She  sank  back  into  the  wa- 
ter, her  bow  leaping  upward,  a  cloud  of  spray  in  her 
wake,  like  a  waterspout. 

Mrs.  HoUingsworth  was  a  wealthy  divorcee,  liv- 
ing rather  quietly  with  her  two  children,  of  whom 
the  courts  had  awarded  her  the  care.  She  was  a 
•tnking  woman,  one  of  those  for  whom  the  new 


'I'll 


m  '■■  ■/;( 


wa>  nL    /  *'Pl«nck'»,  or  the  C.«S,       "''•  ''"  ""t 
w«ioppo„te  -    '"«  Carter  wtate,  which 

•on  for  our  vi„t  h.db^""!"*',":'''*  when  the  re.- 
^^s  a  failiif.^.     T  L        "*^'*  explained   "*k-  * 

for  .u«  tfa„p^     ^WhO^  I  have  them  arranj^j  m 
»»  1  looked  out  af  m»    r»nng  off  uitruders    Tfc. 

»?»<Jow  of  the  .hubbery  '  ^>.f  •''"'*  wtTdie 
Then  there  wu  .  -l"    '  ™*  "de  of  th>  kl 
•"tomobae.  X„oS'^'.„^'»J8''thav*Ur« 

was  no  trace  of  a  ro..  *i.  -^^  any  ra*-  #j.._ 

There  were  marks  on  .i,    j  ^  ^^*  '^njc  one  wa«  L? 
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were  maidi,  always  useful  ai  scouts  for  these  cor- 
sairswho  prey  on  the  rich.  Yet  so  adroitly  had 
everyAing  been  done  in  these  cases  that  not  a  clue 

SrAief*"  ^*^  ^^""^  ^^  ^^"^  ^"^  ^^^ 

rZS  ^^r^A^  'a  ^'?1*"'^>  ^  **  Streamline  in 
record  tunc,  dined,  and  then  found  McNeiU,  a  local 

m/tS^m?'  "^"'^"f  *?  *^^  ^**  ^"°^  o^  information. 
McNeiU  was  of  the  square-toed,  double<hinned, 
bull-nccked  variety,  just  the  man  to  take  alons  if 

t'^AAV^^^^'^f^'  He  had,  however,  very  little 
to  add  to  the  solution  of  the  mystery,  apparently 
believing  m  the  chauffeur-and-maid  theory 

.n^TVor^  !l*'v  ^^  "'I^rthing  more  diat  night, 
and  we  sat  on  the  Verplandc  porch,  overlooking  the 
beautiful  harbor.  It  was  a  black,  inky  night,  with 
no  moon,  one  of  those  nights  when  the  myriad  lights 
on  the  boats  were  mere  points  in  the  darkness.  As 
we  looked  out  over  the  water,  considering  the  case 
««;^/'  ^''  ""'^  had  hardly  started  on,*'Kennedy 
"S  1*"^^"*^  in  the  study  in  black. 

across  the  bay,  above  the  boats,  and  as  though  it 
were  m  the  darkness  of  the  hills  on  the  other  tide. 
Is  mere  a  road  over  there,  above  the  Carter  house?" 
he  asked  suddenly. 

thehiiA'^ri?  T^^^V^  ?*'  r*y  °«  ^^  ^r^t  of 

thchiU,    replied  Mrs.  Verplanck.    "You  can  see  a 
mlA^g'n^J^  '"^  "^'"^  *^^"«^  ^^  ^^-'  ^^^  * 
"Over  there,  I  mean,"  reiterated  Kennedy,  indi- 
cating the  light  as  it  flashed  now  faintly,  Aen  dU- 

^Sr^\^  :^r  '""""  *^^"^'  ^' »  ^^^^ 
"N-no,"  said  Verplanck.    "I  don't  think  the  road 
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"">»  down  «8 /,,  ,.  J...    -  . 

!»"•«  be  .bout  oppoMte  riJfr  5  '?P''"y-    Nowt 
'tkugoae."     '^P*'"'*  "«  Carter  koMe.    Tlierl-i 

■»  ff-rss.*^  '?^A'r'«'  "-te.  but 

the  niMt  of  a T...        .  "  "  h*"*  been  a  li-fc. 

^r  happened.  howA"r  ' 'S'P*"*''?    NoAhJ 
^P*"""*  to  (tart  wifh  /,   i.     .   "*  «*tired  earlv 

.'•«««.«'.!!.^:"&»ir  «« in  the  cheenr  e.« 
»  -'■•"d.  with  mudTft^^f  ""^-T  came  JJ  ?,*? 
.    In  his  hand  he  heWT;  !!^°  **°'«»nent. 

Kennedy  read  it  quickly. 

"Aquaero." 


ill 


CHAPTER  V 

THE  ULTRA-VIOLET  BAY 

"Good  Gad,  man  I"  exclaimed  Verplanck,  who 
had  read  it  over  Craig's  ihoulder.  "What  do  you 
make  of  ihatf'  ' 

Kennedy  merely  shook  his  head.  Mrs.  Verplanck 
was  the  cabnest  of  all.  ^ 

"The  light,"  I  cried.  "You  remember  the  light? 
Codd  It  have  been  a  signal  to  some  one  on  this  side 
°  ifb*  °*y»  »  "gnal  light  in  the  woods?" 

«RoKK"'"^'-lu°"?"^?fi^  ^^""**^y  *^»««^y'  adding. 
Robbery  with  this  fellow  seems  to  be  an  art  as 

carcfuUy  strategizcd  as  a  promoter's  plan  or  a  mer- 
chant s  trade  campaign.  I  think  I'll  run  over  this 
morning  and  see  if  there  is  any  trace  of  anything  on 
the  Carter  estate."  ^ 

ivA'^!*^^"  ^*  telephone  rang  insistently.  It  was 
McNeill,  much  exated,  though  he  had  not  heard 
cii       °""^  incident.     Verplanck  answered  the 

^    "Have  you  heard  the  news?"  asked  McNeiU. 
Iftey  report  diis  morning  that  that  feUow  must 
"*;;«  turned  up  last  night  at  Belle  Aire." 

BeUe  Aire?    Why,  man,  that's  fifty  miles  away 

fJlf  ""''  K*?n  °*f  «de  o^  the  island.  He  was  here 
last  mght,  and  Verplanck  related  briefly  the  find 
of  the  mormng.     "No  boat  could  get  around  the 
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i"«nat.    I  ,et  (^      .        "oiy  to  please  Mm   v. 
•n-  jealousy  of  A^t^^  *""«  ''"'^  to  the  r„'3'" 
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not  help  rectUing  how  quickly  the  had  spoken  whet: 
we  had  viMted  f  e  HollingBworth  house  in  the 
Stresmhm  the  day  before. 

Mon^mery  Carter  happened  to  be  at  home 
and,  at  least  openly,  interposed  no  objection  to  our 
going  about  the  grounds. 

/J!^?"i..***'"  explained  Kennedy,  watching  the  ef- 
fect of  his  words  as  if  to  note  whether  Carter  him- 
self had  noticed  anything  unusual  the  night  before, 
we  saw  a  light  moving  over  here  last  night.  To 
teu  the  truth,  I  half  expected  you  would  have  a 
story  to  add  to  ours,  of  a  second  visit." 

Carter  smiled.  "No  objection  at  all.  Tm  simply 
nonplussed  at  the  nerve  of  this  feUow,  coming  back 
again.  I  ^ess  youVe  heard  what  a  narrow  squeak 
he  had  with  me.  YouVe  welcome  to  go  anywhere, 
just  so  long  as  you  don't  disturb  my  study  down 
there  in  the  boathouse.    I  use  that  because  it  over- 

Kptbfe"'  ^^  P'""  ^°  '^^^  °-'  ^°«y 

Back  of,  or  in  front  of  the  Carter  house,  accord- 

ing  as  you  fanaed  it  faced  the  bay  or  not,  was  the 

boadiouse,  built  by  Carter's  father,  who  had  been 

*i*k"*i*  "*"  '"  ^*  ^y  *"^  commodore  of  the 
Club.  His  son  had  not  gone  in  much  for  water 
sports  and  had  converted  the  comer  underneath  a 
•ortof  observation  tower  into  a  sort  of  country  law 

"There  has  always  seemed  to  me  to  be  somethins 

strange  about  that  boathouse  since  the  old  man 

jhed,"  remarked  McNeill  in  a  half  whisper  as  we 

eft  Carter.    "He  always  keeps  it  locked  and  never 

fi?.rr"!;fi/"  *^2:\»>Ao««h  Acy  say  he  has  it 
fttt^  beautifully  with  hundreds  of  volumes  of  law 
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,."Th»'JfJhr''''^'^«n."     *""«'  too  much 
'"'JJn^'dc  to  .Se  vi!C1„*5*  *'««■>«•    "111  fon 

'■•  »  •  foi  he?!?'' ''°''"  the  WU  to  th  ***  K"«<dy, 
on."  "'"'H'tothroH-youotfrt  «*'?««•    "« 

K^'vaJkedoverM...  *^«  «»  do  „o 

?"- C^  te '' '-"«'ettV  "•"" 

*way  from  the  house. 


side 
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lll^it  fnA  ''°'^,'*^  °"^y  *  '"°'"«"t  ^or  Kennedy  to 
calc  It  and  prowl  across  the  roof  to  the  towc?  while 
I  Stood  guard  at  the  foot.  ' 

"No  one  has  been  up  there  rer^nfi,r »»  k-        .  j 

We  took  the  ladder  quietiv  bark  f«  #.k- 
Aej,  Kenedy  led  the  waTdoL  ^e  Irtto^':*^ 
of  htdc  summerhouse  cut  oflF  from  ^ulu    1 
and  garage  by  the  treet  A^ugh  "vfr  the°to°"of 
.  hedge  one  could  ,tiU  .ee  the  boadiouse  to  J^/^  °* 

Ta  s',:rnrcr  *°"«''  ^^^  -"  •  ^°«^^  ^' 
.^^erbi"„t^°-''^-A-'.a:h*:ai 

aU^JlTth?' 1 "  ^-y  "°*  •"  •«»•  Ao»gh  1  tried 

ItZl-1     .r'"?'''  ""y  »  watchman  widi  a  doe 
It  could  not  have  been  from  the  tower  of  tf.»  h„«' 

?o  c'ratrJirl,?""  *'  l^'-  «nd  "hl*ed  Uck 
TO  i^raig  to  tell  him  so.    But  when  I  t^h.^^a   i 

~tt  r  ir  "'""^  pa^n^thViir^*, 

;mat  has  happened  ?"  I  asked  eagerly. 
Just  come  out  here  anH  I'll  -i._ 
thinir."  he  r,ni:J-i  ""'."""/M  »now  you  somi. 

appfoacMn/W  '""'"«*«  summerhous-  and 

u.  Atp.^^^cir'ijr;^^^- '-« - 

i  fixed  a  len,  on  the  top  of  that  tower  when  1 
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"Silver,"  he  went  on,  "is  aU  right  if  the  objects 
can  be  lUiumnated  by  an  electric  spark  or  some  other 
source  rich  m  the  rays.  But  it  isn't  entirely  satisfac- 
tory when  sunlight  is  concerned,  for  various  reasons 
that  I  need  not  bore  you  with.  Professor  Wood  has 
worked  out  a  process  of  depositing  nickel  on  glass. 
That  s  It  up  there,"  he  concluded,  wheeling  a  lower 
reflector  about  until  it  caught  the  image  of  the  after- 
noon  sun  thrown  from  the  lens  on  the  top  <jf  the 
tower. 

"You  see,"  he  resumed,  "that  upper  lens  is  con- 
cave so  that  It  enlarges  tremendously.  I  can  do 
some  wonderful  tricks  with  that." 

I  had  been  lighting  a  cigarette  and  held  a  box  of 
sarety  wind  matches  in  my  hand. 
"Give  me  that  matchbox,"  he  asked. 
He  placed  it  at  the  foot  of  the  tower.    Then  he 
went  off,  I  should  say,  without  exaggeration,  a  hun- 
dred  feet. 

The  lettering  on  the  matchbox  could  be  seen  in 
the  silvered  mirror,  enlarged  to  such  a  point  that 
the  letters  were  plainly  visible  I 
.  "Pink^  of  the  possibilities  in  that,"  he  added  ex- 
atedly.  I  saw  them  at  once.  You  can  read  what 
some  one  is  writing  at  a  desk  a  hundred,  perhaps 
two  hundred  feet  away." 
"Yes,"  I  cried,  more  interested  in  the  practical 

*i£?^  ^^  '*  *^*1:  ^"  **  mechanics  and  optics. 
What  have  you  found?" 

"Some  one  came  into  the  boathouse  while  vou 

were  away,"  he  said.    "He  had  a  note.     It  read, 

1  Hose  new  detectives  are  watching  everything    We 

must  have  the  evidence.    You  must  get  those  letters 

to-night,  without  fail.' " 
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wasgpne."  ""^  *"«•«' «ot  .«.und  herehe 

I  .^-  "  ^'"'•'— r  intends,  fo,  Wickh^.?" 

guard  agauut  that  only  br  2J    ■     '^^'  «"d  I  can 
"?d  getting  «,„e  o7d«r  .^SST?  •"  ^'n>Und^s 
'^A  «e    L«  „,  go.»  **'  ""ff  I  brought  ip  !,"„ 
Late  in  the'  af?,™- 

««»™,   Ke„n:dy  S^  tt  '■'•'^  "'««'  °"r 
Planck's  to  the  Yachf  r?  i.      """Tuig  from  Ver 
-gebuiiding.i'^^CU^,^^^^    ,rj- 

J«nd,  from  which  ran  a  J^.  ^''"  water  on  made 
had  stopped  long  eLi  "*'.  '"""^"fal  dock.    He 

Annand'^^;!  tn.^""  *>*  Kennedy  .„d 

bor  which  the  end  of  X  fi*''  '"'^  <>'  *«  har- 
«d«^  *** '^»*  commanded  on  Jl 

What  IS  this?"  I  .^.j  ,    „ 

'^^  '^ciplanck,  he  is  vir-^^ 

"  ^ce<ommodofe 
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of  the  dub.    Oh,  yes,  I  cm  use  that    Why,  Mon- 

Kennedy  had  uncovered  a  round  brass  case.  It 
did  not  seem  to  amount  to  much,  as  compared  to 
some  of  the  complicated  apparatus  he  had  used.  In 
It  was  a  four-sided  prism  of  glass— I  should  have 
said,  cut  off  the  comer  of  a  huge  glass  cube. 

He  handed  it  to  us. 

"Look  in  it,"  he  said.  ^ 

It  certainly  was  about  the  most  curious  piece  of 
crystal  gazing  I  had  ever  done.  Turn  the  thing 
any  way  I  pleased  and  I  could  see  my  face  in  it,  just 
as  m  an  ordinary  mirror. 

"What  do  you  caU  it?"  Armand  asked,  much  in- 
terested. 

k  u^  ^P?!.  ™™/r  '^P*'«*^  Kennedy,  and  again, 
half  m  En^sh  and  half  in  French,  neither  of  which 
I  could  foUow,  he  explained  the  use  of  the  mirror 
to  tne  mechaniaan. 
We  were  returning  up  the  dodc,  leaving  Armand 

"TiJfS"??^"'  *?  ^*  »*  *^«  ^"^  »t  d»«>^»  when  we 
met  McNeill,  tired  and  disgusted. 

**What  ludc?"  asked  Kennedy. 

"NoAing,"  he  returned.  "I  had  a  *short»  shadow 
and  a  loi^  shadow  at  Wickham's  heels  all  day. 
You  know  what  I  mean.  Instead  of  one  man,  two- 
tne  second  sleuthing  in  the  other's  tracks.  If  he 
escaped  Number  One,  Number  Two  would  take  it 
up,  and  I  was  ready  to  move  up  into  Number  Two's 
place.  They  kept  him  in  sight  about  all  the  time. 
XNot  a  fact.  But  then,  of  course,  we  don't  know 
what  he  was  doing  before  we  took  up  tailing  him. 
Say,  he  added,  "I  have  just  got  word  from  an 
agency  with  which  I  correspond  in  New  York  that 
It  IS  reported  that  a  yeggman  named  *Au8traKa 
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tempting  to  df.B^'**"*'  clever  ch»p  i^  .  > 
d.-.^,.*-    "•    I  wi.^  for  „o«  d«.a.  j^^ 

"*«.»»•  interest    "&f  "^  "n^  enough  to 
P'^ed.  from  N«.  v   ?   **  "  'iot,  «.  i  kj?  '" 

•'«x  4«  J^frJ"^.,^-  But*;;  Irt^  ,«• 

/^lately...  *^ 
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1  ?"  ^'m^*  "«*^*'"  Saturday  night  dance  at  the 
dub,  a  brilliant  ipcctadc,  faces  that  radiated  pleat- 
ure,  gowns  that  for  startUng  combinations  of  color 
would  have  shamed  a  Futurist,  music  that  set  the 
feet  tapping  irresistibly— a  scene  which  I  shaU  pass 
over  because  it  really  has  no  part  hi  the  story. 

n  .  '^"l?Jl??  ?^  *«  ballroom  was  utterly  lost 
on  Craig  "Think  of  all  the  houses  only  half 
guarded  about  here  to-night,"  he  mused,  as  we 
joined  Armand  and  McNeiU  on  the  end  of  the  dods. 
1  could  not  help  noting  that  that  was  the  only  idea 
which  the  gay,  variegated,  spariding  tango  dironir 
conveyed  to  him.  * 

In  front  of  die  dub  was  strung  out  a  long  line  of 
caw,  and  at  the  dodc  several  speed  boats  of  national 
and  international  reputation,  among  diem  die  fa- 
mous Streamline  II,  at  our  instant  beds  and  call.  In 
It  Craig  had  already  placed  some  radier  bulky  pieces 
of  apparatas,  as  weU  as  a  brass  case  containing  a 
second  tnple  mirror  like  diat  whidi  he  had  left  ^di 
Armand. 

.  Wdi  McNeill,  I  walked  bade  along  die  pier,  leav- 
ing  Kennedy  witii  Armand,  until  we  came  to  the  wide 
porch,  where  we  joined  die  waUflowers  and  die  rodt- 
mg-diair  fleet    Mrs.  Verplandc,  I  observed,  was 
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•  beaudful  dancer     T  ^-^  ^  . 

""en,  acroM  die  v^i"  T"?*  together.     Tn,t 
»ne  0/  the  wde^'5S^""Sg»  "ght  of  Kenne,^",' 

™y  way  through  the  thron*  of  ,*!  J"*  •"  ^  ''"^ed 

n«  the  «oor  until  I  r«2feSv""^  """?'«•  Je«v. 

'V.OU..  fi„,vh,d  jh   dance  *!„''?•    y«n>'««ck.  ob- 

that  he  had  somethiiw  S'.^!  j""""« «»  "wllect 

w.  .nd  ran  ^  a„^^^  """id.to.  caught  right  o" 

,  mat .,  it?"  he  ..j^J*'  *»»•  HoIh„g,»ortfc 

K«ir'  ''""«*' <•»-*«  bay...  ,W.p.„, 

:fr«&r"'«°''-'*e<i~.ce. 
in  tile  same  place '» 

u^n^  much." 

"•nd-    Mrs.  VerplZk  i«"  J*^  '""'  ''^  with  Ar- 
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much  about  it  M  Mr.  Veiphmck.   Are  you  going  to 
leave  Armand?** 

"Yet,*'  replied  Kennedy,  taking  hit  place  betide 
VerpUnck,  who  wat  teated  at  the  tteering  wheel. 
"Walter  and  McNeill,  if  you  two  will  tit  back  there, 
we're  ready.    All  right" 

Armand  had  catt  at  off  and  Mrt.  Verplanck 
waved  from  die  end  of  the  float  at  die  Streamline 
quickly  thot  out  into  die  night,  a  buzzing,  throbbing 
•hape  of  mahogany  and  bratt,  with  her  cxhauitt 
sticking  out  like  funnelt  and  booming  like  a  pipe 
organ.  It  took  her  only  tecondt  to  eat  into  the 
milet. 

"A  litde  more  to  port,"  taid  Kennedy,  at  Ver- 
plandc  twung  her  around. 

Jutt  then  the  tteady  droning  of  the  engine  teemed 
a  bit  lest  rhythmical.  Verplanck  throtded  her 
down,  but  it  had  no  effect.  Hethutheroff.  Some- 
thing wat  wrong.  At  he  crawled  out  into  die  tpace 
forward  of  ut  where  the  engine  wat,  it  teemed  at 
if  the  Streamline  had  brokm  down  tuddenly  and 
completely. 

Here  we  were  floundering  around  ui  the  middle  of 
the  bay. 

"Chuck-chudL-chuck,"  came  in  quidc  ttaccato  out 
of  die  night.  It  wat  Montgomery  Carter,  alone,  on 
hit  way  acrott  the  bay  from  the  dub,  in  hit  own 
boat 

"Hello— Carter,"  called  Verplandc 
"Hello,  Verplanck.    What*t  die  matter?" 
"Don't  know.    Engine  trouble  of  tome  kind.  Can 
you  give  ut  a  line?" 

"I've  got  to  go  down  to  die  house,"  he  said, 
ranging  up  near  ut.  "Then  I  can  take  you  bade 
Perhaps  I'd  better  get  you  out  of  the  way  of  any 
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*-i«if  ■"  '"*»■• -w w, .» „ 

^  «»  V^iiter  tliut  off  hit  an«„  \:  ^  ^«  cwne  on 
"^^nt,  mtde  fait  .„!i  y!5/"«"»*»  ^"t  over  it  •  ».!? 
kmrt,  »t  *••*»  «nd  left  uf  witk  m  L     .  ."  •  '"o- 

Aqnaero,'  »  quoted  ^      T*  "*»  "Wd  above 

»ow  wherever  S  ?/ '"J"? ^  «"«.ed  C"«  ,^«- 
me  »ecret  of  Carter'.  k„.!r*"'''*  "W*"--  That  — . 
«  the  „r.»        ""  •  •««thooK,  0/  the  Urfi^'  ^' 

"But  rfl*     A  •''^ 

f  «ter,  the  d.,tw,t  light,,  whid.«      ""■*  *«  b^ck 
••■V.  Mid  woSd  Ce  ^en  K^''  ?iH*'  *»  ^ 


>iiould 
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"Ihe  deuce."  he  adaimed  "He't  put  her  out 
of  htttinetf. ' 

Verplanck,  chagrined,  had  been  going  over  his 
own  en^ne  feveriihly.  "Do  you  tee  that?"  he 
adied  suddenly,  holding  up  in  the  light  of  a  lantern 
a  htde  nut  which  he  had  picked  out  of  the  compli- 
cited  machuiery.  "It  never  belonged  to  this  engine. 
Some  one  placed  it  there,  knowing  it  would  work  its 
w«ymto  a  vital  part  with  ihe  vibration." 

Who  wasthe  person,  the  only  one  who  could  have 
done  It?  The  answer  was  on  my  lips,  but  I  re- 
pressed It  Mrs.  Verplanck  herself  had  been  bend- 
ing over  the  engine  when  last  I  saw  her.  All  at 
once  It  flashed  over  me  that  she  knew  more  about 
the  phantom  bandit  than  she  had  admitted.  Yet 
what  possible  object  could  she  have  had  in  putting 
the  Sireamline  out  of  commission  ?  «-       •• 

My  mind  was  working  rapidly,  piecing  together 
Ae  fragmentary  facts.     The  remark  of  Kennedy, 
^  before,   instantly  assumed  new  significance. 
What  were  the  possibilities  of  blackmail  in  the  right 
sort  of  evidence?    The  yeggman  had  been  after 
whMt   was   more    valuable    than   jewel»-letters  I 
Whose?   Suddenly  I  saw  the  situation.    Carter  had 
not  been  robbed  at  all.    He  was  in  league  with  the 
robber,    pat  much  was  a  blind  to  divert  suspicion. 
He  was  a  lawyer—some  one's  lawyer.    I  recalled  the 
message  about  letters  and  evidence,  and  as  I  did  so 
there  cmic  to  mind  a  picture  of  Carter  and  the 
woman  he  had  been  dancing  with.    In  return  for 
his  mside  information   about  the  jewels  of  the 
wealthy  homes  of  Bluffwood,  the  yeggman  was  to 
get  something  of  interest  and  importance  to  his 

The  situation  called  for  instant  action.   Yet  what 
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we  fc,d  trt«^  but  ^  aTS..  S.'^iL'"  *•  *'«5S^ 

•  f  ««t  d.-.Uoce??''"  ""  •"»*«'  •o««e  of  5tt 
"•  »"nply  a  matti^r  ^f  ^.^^  ^  the  observer     t. 


two  imiei.»»  "**^  •  variation 
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„^^Jli  *^"-  H»ni»«wrorth  to  huriT  home  im- 

JMJij^Hollingworthr    «p<.;,d    VerpLnck. 
"li?:    ?"•  hyjlroteroplint   .c'enai,  i»    ,?«, 

bStoSe'::!:  r*^'*"  '"^ '""  '^^^  -'^ "-  -  /«> 

J^lMck  looked  up  qmckly.     "V„,  ye,.    Of 

P«cfcet  of  lettert  on  butineM.  followed  by  the  .ttmw 
on  Mn.  HolLngtworth.  "Do  you  dJnk  I'd  k?« 
"JyMnute,  even  in  the  ufe?"  ^ 

bendng  •g.in  over  the  engine. 
"AwTta 'T  '?"*  '^??^**''  "•  "«»««"«  over. 

the'lhe'3.^'"^'**'"-   W.tch  the  engine.   I'llfke 

pSStedTr  ^t    ~*^  •"'?"*  *'  '•'''''  Kennedy 
pomted^her  bow  wmewhere  between  that  and  Ver- 

afteJ  ^blL^™"'*  ""fl  ««  """y."  he  remaAed. 

dub   ^mTf     1*"i  *""  '"  *«  '"""■■on  of  the 
auo.      What  can  be  the  matter?" 
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to  dS;e?r '*'■••   Good  fcSi^  Y' *«»  wX" 
PluSe  ^„i  ««>!tru«ed  «,„  ^^  '"to  the  darkne«. 

Tfce  J/»-«^S'  'r*T>  'topped? 

Evdendy^e  pilot  h.d  ...»„.« 
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I  fa„ri!S' I  •"«?"°»  H'  «  <Jo«n  d>ott  rang  out. 
I  fMaed  I  could  almost  hear  the  ripping  and  tearl 

i™5«..**  ^  ™bl>er<oated  .ilk«  ^n^  of  X 
tion  the  gun  had  made.  t«"or»- 

doSl'.^'Irr^"  "'J*  '•''*•  ■>"*  ""^  "he  'wooped 
we  were  beaded  toward  her  now,  and  as  the  flvinir 

n^iW  his  arm.  «,d  far  out  «,mething  splashed  in 

wa?So*mrJS*?  '^  L  T**  ""'?'«"•  *«  flying  boat 
Wis  no  match  for  the  Streamline  now.  She  stnidc 
at  an  acute  angle,  rebounded  in  the  air  for  1  m^ 
me«,  and  w^th  a  hiss  skittered  alo,^  ov^r  Ae  wa^e^ 

otS^boTf  *^' """ "' ""  "*•"'  -derth?;^;; 

pere  she  was,  a  hull,  narrow,  scow-bowed  like  a 
hydroplane,  with  a  long  pointed  .ter7anr.co<£it 
for  two  men.  near  the  bow.    There  were  twowX 

~I^J^3r%°V  "?*  »««i«work^  I^ 
f«»? V  ""^  5™"«'*  •"<•  '"'ed  like  a  Ute 
;"«•*•  *•:  yPP"  Pl«ne  about  five  feet  above  Ae 
lower,  which  was  level  with  the  boat  de*  We 
couW  ~e  the  ei^t-cylindered  engine  whichlrovf^ 
^laded  wooden  propeller,  and  over  thrslern 
were  the  air  rudder  and  the  horizontal  olane? 

^«4t  who  k^  accompHshed  the  see^nii; 
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<Wty  did  Botwer  a/SL^7!!:«  '^^  Carter-. 
pnte?"     ^  "dwmed,  "you  »re  the_d,e  .ir 

Carter  diiddned  to  reply. 
hohk,  ly^t  l^u"?**^  *«  n,il!ion«-re  houee- 

?<>».  wh<^  ta5ed*,J^w™.^'»?  *>'  *•  people; 
other  piece  ^M^^*^  '"  «"»"»  f«^«,^ 

wood    It^S;r^;«r!_^**""«~«f  «««  in  »u«- 
to»pl«ted  bringtaj!!!!?.'"  *'  '""  "'»*  Ae  con- 
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ne*^*  "M^T'°,''^J?*  tl'*"''  »<"''"  •"<»  Ken- 
uT^'tk  ^f?!"™*  *«U«  me  he  hat  dctroyed 
bj.    Tfcep.,t ,.  blotted  out  ..  far  „  tb.t  iT^ 

^^.P«^'  I  ve  cught .  yeggmw  «od  .  W«i. 


m 
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CHAPTER  Vir 

Kennedy  dM  t%^t. 

- J^'o-^Xf  ltd*;  °?«  *• »«  o.y  « 

would  tafc*.  «.-  "*"  another  asaiM.^.  ^^ 

How  did  you  liow?"         '*  ^'^  y"  «>me  Zmb? 
?n.  .r  "/j^'Z^'-  J'^  ^-Wo-."  he  went 


^' ''«  then  for  the  fi^ 
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Sc^St'nir*  ■"•"  "^^  '''^y  '«  redly 

forehead,  for  tTe  hUSe  teS"'  '""«''"«  Z^' 

fomard.    "CC:^  ^a'^n.?^' "'?^J" 
^.n^o^UhouId  have  .nA"^^'Z%'S^r'': 

ourselves  to  .welter^  »k!       1     *  "  ^'  »«**'ed 
concourse     I^d^i?  ?'  """^'^  "»«««<»  "^  «  the 

deduction  ..  to  mrdestinarion     *  '"""•'^  **'  "» 
1X7-1J  •  ^  "^sanation  was  correct 

evidently '^tKuToTi'-sS  f  "' 

the  Stories  secSed  to*^  t^e  !  *^'''  "''"* 
meager  in  details."  ^        *'  »>n.J-l)retty 

«e^'^"tn'S'totey:'*'"  T*  '  «'"»"  «  ^en- 
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and  diot  a  ghace  of  inqnirv  at  Waldon  .!•»  ^ja  j 
«  mute  acquieKence  to  him         ^^  '^  ""^^ 

aJiar  ditappearance.  lately,"  re«nned  K^TJtT 
"but  thi.  cate  of  Mn.  Edward.  iTT^,  ^"^1 

^Mr.  Waldon  didn't  |pve  it  oot.  hoping  Kd 
J^took  die  paper  «.d  re«l  eageHy.  in  .  woouw'. 

«'Sro^'C^^/4«- "^ /own  "'t 

l>«nd  and  ySS    *^      """"«••  "^«*»  "y  k"*- 
-«  r  ^'tr^?^-^  *'J^t  A|^  and  I 

intimacy  wWch  ™u  seL  I^  ™!?  '"'J''*  ''y  ?»•" 

I  am  thoroughly  disiUusioncd  now.    I  have  nn*^ 
acadcd  on  what  steps  to  take,  but        " 
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wittfiil  CTM     H-l         •'  "'"<*"••  with  bg,  loulful. 

1  nanfly  know  what  to  sav."  I  «ni;.j  ..r.r 
coune  there  have  Km-  _  "  r  7  "P"*''-  Of 
wa.  not  «cSr  like^  T^""-  ^  ''«««'"-  *«  aU 
Tracy  Ed^iS^J-         »'°"«y™oon  .dU  with  the 

nite  ^llt^mX'^U^}''.  but  nothing^ 

■•oom.    She  nwer  «id  !^«I"  "'?""  '"  ™y  """'• 
mother  or  m«df  »«'d  anything  about  it  other  to 

aether  during  ™^  a^t  nitht  X"  T 

disappeared  Trarv  -,—  •    It.      .       ^^'^^  ^"*"  she 

*^v  A  racy  was  in  the  citv      Ruf  T  t.-.t->^ 

thought  much  about  it  before  for  n(T  ^^^ 
W  he  has  large  financTal  intir^  ;  Aat  "IS  T 
keep  ,„  pretty  close  touch  withX  trk":^  ^s 
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to  be  reckonenS'hm^'*  **"  "  '«»P«««'«t 

to  her  brXr  W?«i.^<5     5^  »'  ••"  '""•'•"d. 
tho«,  liWng  or^S^.^*?*^-  i*«y  "weak  up. 

the,  in  the.d.S.t'^..*ai,r  *""''  "^  '- 

oth.erwiJ'l'^\'^'P^t^„^"-««^.dleto^^^  But 

notified  Md  hurrie.  oM  &°re  It  K"'«*3'* " 
due.    MeMwhfle  Mr  TJ^iI!'    •    J**  '^"  *"*  "o 

down  to  S^X^  to  «;.».'  '•"  ?^P*'^'  ''"ri« 
"Y™.  ZI    T  to  *"«:*8e  me  quiedr." 

rtage.  into  .  ^rt  'oJ  vt:^t  1''!.'''^  ""^  ^^^ 
health."  ^^*'  "°ody  state  of  iU 

"She  had  a  doctor,  I  wppote?"  I  aaked. 
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"Whit  did  he  tty?"  *^^rl  days  ago.»» 

•boot  d..  mounSrjTi^'  UelL'^^r*"'' 
W»  •  good  miny  doctoiil^der  d..  ^-     "  '"  ^ 

ooM  in  tome  other  boaf  /5  L.        ^  **  nome. 

that  everyone  hat  made  S«^Z     -2^   <»«*>«ion. 
murder."  """dy— either  tnidde  or 

oveTft  ^|:,i,  '^*"*'5'  "^  t««i«g  «»nethi„g 

?re  i.  not  wiZ„rSl*'J^~"-«^*e  wirele.. 
1  «ca«  reading  «o??^"^«2f  ^  - -^ 
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pofwior  who  nyt  there  ii  no  eMcnti*!  diierence 
Ween  wirelew  wtvet  Md  the  X-ray^  „d  we  W 
the  ternble  phy.ic«l  effecti  of  X-ni«.    I  befiewhe 

ofAe  dectn«l  energy  genemted  by  ending  .  mei. 
Mge  from  one  ttttion  to  «nodier  near  by  it  actuX 
«edupmtr.n«mttingtheme«.ge.    The  JShJ 

deal  of  inch  .tray  electrical  energy  about  Sea^ 

where  who  wa«  nitceptible?" 
Kennedy  laid  nothing.    Waldon't  wai  at  least  a 

novel  Idea,  whedie*  it  wa.  plaurible  or  not  -Hie 
«Uy  way  to  tetttt  out  a.  far  a.  I  could  deunnLe! 
wa.  to  .ee  whether  it  fitted  with  the  fact*  after  a 
careful  investigation  of  the  cate  itwlf 

It  was  still  early  in  the  day  and  the  train*  were 
not  a.  crowded  as  they  wodd  be  lateT^^ 
^endy  our  journey  was  comfortable  enough  and  we 

.Sn:t"sri;r'  ••" "  *•  "«^  -•--'^ 

One  could  abnost  feel  diat  the  gay  summer  col. 
ony  was  m  a  state  of  subdued  ex&SrX";2; 
left  Ae  quamt  station  and  walked  down  the  m^ 
•treet  to  the  town  wharf  where  we  expected  s<»ne 
one  worfd  be  waiting  fr-r ,.,.  it  seemed  wifSe^ 
tenons  disappearance  of  the  beautiful  Mrs.  EdwaHs 
had  put  a  damper  on  die  life  of  the  place.  TTc 

^Jl,  r  T'  '"°*'  °'  P~P'«  "Jdendy  di«a.s^ 
ing  the  affair,  for  as  we  passed  we  could  teU  by  dieir 
faces  that  they  recognized  us.  One  or  two  bowed 
and  would  have  joined  us,  if  Waldon  had  pV»  Z 
encouragement.  But  he  did  not  stop,  and  wflt^ 
on  down  die  street  quicldy.  ^ 

I  myself  began  to  feel  the  speU  of  mystery  about 
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K«n^^K.  ^2?  ^  ""■«'"«'  '♦•  •«'  *•«  even 
•««jed  to  be  •omethinK  ttninge  .bout  the  hoaieboat 
which  we  could  dracrr  .t  anchor  far  down  thTSy 
M  we  approached  the  wharf.  ' 

uJ^L^^J^  !*  ^"l**  '«•<'  "ranged,  by  a 
«  iUm  htde  cwft  of  mahogany  and  brai*.  drivo^ 

A^t  Tr  2!r*H''  •"«>«••»«"«  of  perha^Tt^,?: 
five  or  tfairqr  mi  ea  an  hour.  We  jumped  in  a^ 
were  toon  ikinuning  over  the  water*  of  At  bay  like 
«  Mapping  itone.  ' 

I..1*  "V  *^'*S'*  *"  Waldon  wa*  much  reCeved  at 
M  imA  confidence  a.  he  repoMd  in  Kennedy.  At 
E^    iT'  '°"**^'«  *"  ••*  '^^  *e  •«««  of 

The  Lucie  wa«  perhaps  teventy  feet  lone  and  a 
njo«  at^cdve  craft,  with  a  hull  yachty  in*.^' 
«nce  and  of  a  type  which  could  .afely  maki  lone 
nm.  along  the  coaat,  a  ttanch.  uawo^y  iS^H? 
coum  without  the  .peed  of  the  regularly  deified 

A^^o^iL^ru*""  "1*^  »P  "  comfort  for 
tho«  on  board  what  wat  lost  in  that  way.  Waldon 
p«nted  out  wiA  obviou.  pride  hi.  own'triTjaSt 
•wingmg  gracefully  at  anchor  a  half  mile  oV  «> 
away. 

As  wc  approached  the  houseboat  I  looked  her 
over  carefuUy.    One  of  the  first  things  I  noticed  was 

Itelv  if  fh".  ""'f'u  ^^^^^P*^-  I  thought  imme- 
.k!?  5  ^*  unfinished  letter  and  its  contents,  and 
shaded  my  eyes  as  I  took  a  good  look  at  the  power- 
ft^l  transatlantic  station  on  the  spit  of  sand  perhaps 
three  or  four  miles  distant,  with  its  tall  steel  masts 
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of  the  latest  inverted  L  type  and  the  cluster  of  little 
houses  below,  in  which  the  operators  and  the  plant 
were.  "^ 

Waldon  noticed  what  I  was  looking  at,  and  re- 
marked, "It's  a  wonderful  station— and  well  worth 
a  visit,  if  you  have  the  time— one  of  the  most  power- 
ful on  the  coast,  I  understand." 

"How  did  the  Lucie  come  to  be  equipped  with 
wire  ess?"  asked  Craig  quickly.  "It's  a  little  un- 
usual for  a  private  boat" 

"Mr.  Edwards  had  it  done  when  she  was  built," 
explained  Waldon.  "His  idea  was  to  use  it  to  keep 
m  touch  with  the  stock  market  on  trips." 

**And  it  has  proved  effective?"  asked  Craig. 

"Oh,  yes— that  is,  it  was  all  right  last  winter  when 
he  went  on  a  short  cruise  down  in  Florida.  This 
summer  he  hasn't  been  on  the  boat  long  enoujrh  to 
use  it  much."  * 

"Who  operates  it?" 

"He  used  to  hire  a  licensed  operator,  although  I 
believe  the  engineer,  Pedersen,  understands  the 
thing  pretty  well  and  could  use  it  if  necessary." 

"Do  you  think  it  was  Pedersen  who  used  it  for 
Mrs.  Edwards?"  asked  Kennedy. 

"I  really  don't  know,"  confessed  Waldon.  "Pe- 
dersen denies  absolutely  that  he  has  touched  the 
thing  for  weeks.  I  want  you  to  quiz  him.  I  wasn't 
able  to  get  him  to  admit  a  thing." 
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THE  HOUSEBOAT  MYSTERY 

We  had  by  this  time  swung  around  to  the  side 
of  the  houseboat.  I  realized  as  we  mounted  the 
ladder  that  the  marine  gasoline  engine  had  materi- 
ally changed  the  old-time  houseboat  from  a  mere 
scow  or  barge  with  a  low  flat  house  on  it,  moored 
in  a  bay  or  river,  and  only  with  difficulty  and  ex- 
pense towed  from  one  place  to  another.  Now  the 
houseboat  was  really  a  fair-sized  yacht. 

The  Lucie  was  built  high  in  order  to  give  plenty 
of  accommodation  for  the  living  quarters.  The  state- 
rooms, dining  rooms  and  saloon  were  really  rooms, 
with  seven  or  eight  feet  of  head  room,  and  furnished 
just  as  one  would  find  in  a  tasteful  and  expensive 
house. 

Down  in  the  hull,  of  course,  was  the  gasoline  mo- 
tor which  drove  the  propeller,  so  that  when  the 
owner  wanted  a  change  of  scene  all  that  was  neces- 
sary was  to  get  up  anchor,  start  the  motor  and  navi- 
gate the  yacht-houseboat  to  some  other  harbor. 

Edwards  himself  met  us  on  the  deck.  He  was  a 
tall  man,  with  a  red  face,  a  man  of  action,  of  out- 
door life,  apparently  a  hard  worker  and  a  hard 
player.  It  was  quite  evident  that  he  had  been  wait- 
ing for  the  return  of  Waldon  anxiously. 

"You  find  us  considerably  upset.  Professor  Ken- 
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t^^La'ur'^^  ""''''''  "  *""  brother.in.law  in- 
Edwards  turned  and  led  the  way  toward  the  sa. 
loon.  As  he  entered  and  bade  us  be  seated  in  the 
costly  cushioned  wicker  chairs  I  noticed  how  sump- 
tuously  It  was  furnished,  and  particularly  its  mc^ 

hllT  Jfl"°'  '?.  P'^onofi^aph  and  the  splendid 
hardwood  floor  which  seemed  to  invite  one  to  dance 
m  the  cool  breeze  that  floated  across  from  one  set 
of  open  wmdows  to  the  other.  And  yet  in  spite  of 
everything,  there  was  that  indefinable  air  of  some, 
thing  lacking,  as  in  a  house  from  which  the  woman 
IS  gone. 

SI^A^^""^  'J"*  ^V".^  '***  "'8^*»  ^  understand,"  re. 
marked  Kennedy,  taking  in  the  room  at  a  glance. 

Unfortunately,  no,"  replied  Edwards.  "Busi. 
ness  has  kept  me  with  my  nose  pretty  dose  to  the 
g-mdstone  this  summer  Waldon  called  me  up  in 
the  middle  of  the  night,  however,  and  I  started  down 
in  my  car,  which  enabled  me  to  get  here  before  the 
first  train.  I  haven't  been  able  to  do  a  thing  since 
IhffT  I'Vr^*  ^T  '^/^-^a't-wait.    I  confess 

l!lX'  t  *  ^T  ^^""^  ^^^^  *°  *^«-  Waldon  seemed 
to  think  we  ought  to  have  some  one  down  here— 
and  I  guess  he  was  right.    Anyhow,  Tm  glad  to  see 

rJl^^A^^ut  f ,^7^^^^"'^y.  For  the  first  time  I 
realized  that  I  had  neglected  to  ask  Waldon  whether 
he  had  seen  the  unfinished  letter.  The  question  was 
unnecessary.    It  was  evident  that  he  had  not. 

stra^h^^P^''"' J^''^°"'  '^  ^'^'  «°*  "^^  ^^e 
straight,     Edwards  went  on,  pacing  restlessly  up 

and  down  the  saloon.     "Correct  me  if  I  haven't 

Last  night,  as  I  understand  it,  there  was  a  sort  of 

little  family  party  here,  you  and  Miss  VerraU  and 
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your  mother  from  the  Nautilus,  and  Mrs.  Edwards 
and  Dr.  Jermyn." 

"Yes,"  replied  Waldon  with,  I  thought,  a  touch 
of  defiance  at  the  words  "family  party."  He  paused 
as  if  he  would  have  added  that  the  Nautilus  would 
have  been  more  congenial,  anyhow,  then  added,  "We 
danced  a  little  bit,  all  except  Lucie.  She  said  she 
wasn  t  feeling  any  too  well." 

Edwards  had  paused  by  the  door.  "If  you'll  ex- 
cuse me  a  minute,"  he  said,  "I'll  call  Jermyn  and 
Mrs.  Edwards'  maid,  Juanita.  You  ought  to  go 
over  the  whole  thing  immediately.  Professor  Ken- 
nedy." 

. .  "Why  didn't  you  say  anything  about  the  letter  to 
hmi?    asked  Kennedy  under  his  breath. 

"What  was  the  use?"  returned  Waldon.  "I  didn't 
know  how  he'd  take  it.  Besides,  I  wanted  your  ad- 
vice on  the  whole  thing.  Do  you  want  to  show  it 
to  him?" 

"Perhaps  it's  just  as  well,"  ruminated  Kennedy. 
It  may  be  possible  to  clear  the  thing  up  without 
involving  anybody's  name.    At  any  rate,  some  one 
IS  coming  down  the  passage  this  way." 

Edwards  entered  with  Dr.  Jermyn,  a  clean-shaven 
man,  youthful  in  appearance,  yet  approaching  mid- 
dle age.  I  had  heard  of  him  before.  He  had 
studied  several  years  abroad  and  had  gained  consid- 
erable reputation  since  his  return  to  America. 

Dr.  Jermyn  shook  hands  with  us  cordially  enough, 
made  some  passing  comment  on  the  tragedy,  and 
stood  evidently  waiting  for  us  to  disclose  our  hands. 

"You  have  been  Mrs.  Edwards'  physician  for 
some  time,  I  believe?"  queried  Kennedy,  fencing  for 
an  opening. 
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brie?"^^  ""*^*  ^*'  marriage,"  rcpHed  the  doctor 

u  j^t*  il*****  ^""  ^**^»"8  well  for  several  days. 

u       ,,   ^*"^''«<J  Kennedy  again. 

"No,"  replied  Dr.  Jermyn  quickly.  "I  doubt 
whether  I  can  add  much  to  what  you  already  know. 

«"PPo;e  Mr.  Waldon  has  told  you  about  her  ill- 
ness. The  fact  is,  I  suppose  her  maid  Juanita  will 
be  able  to  tell  you  really  more  than  I  can." 

I  could  not  help  feeling  that  Dr.  Jermyn  showed 
a  ^eat  deal  of  reluctance  in  talking. 

*'You  have  been  with  her  several  days,  though, 
haven  t  you  ?"  /  »         »  i 

"Four  days,  I  think.  She  was  complaining  of 
teehng  nervous  and  telegraphed  me  to  come  down 
here.  I  came  prepared  to  stay  over  night  but  Mr. 
tdwards  happened  to  run  down  that  day,  too,  and 
he  asked  me  if  I  wouldn't  remain  longer.  My  prac- 
tice m  the  summer  is  such  that  I  can  easily  leave  it 
with  my  assistant  in  the  city,  so  I  agreed.  Really, 
that  is  about  aU  I  can  say.  I  don't  know  yet  what 
was  the  matter  widi  Mrs.  Edwards,  aside  from  the 
nervousness  which  seemed  to  be  of  some  time  stand- 
wig. 

He  stood  facing  us,  thoughtfuUy  stroking  his  chin, 
as  a  very  pretty  and  petite  maid  nervously  entered 
and  stood  facing  us  in  the  doorway. 

"Come  in,  Juanita,"  encouraged  Edwards.  "I 
want  you  to  teU  these  gendemen  just  what  you  told 
me  about  discovering  that  Madame  had  gone— and 
anything  else  that  you  may  recall  now." 

"It  was  Juanita  who  discovered  that  Madame  was 
gone,  you  know,"  put  in  Waldon. 

*|How  did  you  discover  it?"  prompted  Craig. 
It  was  very  hot,"  replied  the  maid,  "and  often 
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on  hot  nig^fats  I  would  come  in  and  fan  Madame  since 
she  was  so  wakeful.  Last  night  I  went  to  the  door 
and  knocked.  There  was  no  reply.  I  called  to  her, 
Madame,  madame.'  Still  there  was  no  answer. 
1  he  wont  I  supposed  was  that  she  had  fainted.  I 
contmued  to  call." 

*The  door  was  locked?"  inquired  Kennedy. 
res,  sir.     My  call  aroused  the  others  on  the 
^^^  ^Pr-JeTmyn  came  and  he  broke  open  the  door 
with  his  shoulder.    But  the  room  was  empty.    Ma- 
dame was  gone." 

**How  about  the  windows?"  asked  Kennedy. 

c  ^*'**  xT  .y  ^"^  *'^*y»  °P«n  ^«"  nights, 
bometimes  Madame  would  sit  by  the  window  when 
there  was  not  much  breeze." 

"I  should  like  to  see  the  room,"  remarked  Craig, 
with  an  inquiring  glance  at  Edwards. 

"Certainly,"  he  answered,  leading  the  way  down 
a  corridor. 

Mrs.  Edwards*  room  was  on  the  starboard  side, 
with  wide  windows  instead  of  portholes.  It  was  fur- 
nished magnificently  and  there  was  little  about  it 
that  suggested  the  nautical,  except  the  view  from  the 
window. 

"The  bed  had  not  been  slept  in,"  Edwards  re- 
marked as  we  looked  about  curiously. 

Kennedy  walked  over  quickly  to  the  wide  series 
of  windows  before  which  was  a  leadier-cushioned 
window  seat  almost  level  with  the  window,  several 
feet  above  the  level  of  the  water.  It  was  by  this 
window,  evidently,  that  Juanita  meant  that  Mrs.  Ed- 
wards often  sat.  It  was  a  delightful  position,  but  I 
could  readily  see  that  it  would  be  comparatively  easy 
for  anyone  accidentally  or  purposely  to  fall. 

I  think  myself,"  Waldon  remarked  to  Kennedy, 
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'i^'Ll^A?T  '"*'"  ^*l  '""".**  "P'"  "'"dow  that 
•he  made  her  way  to  the  outiide.    It  leemi  that  all 

r ^ide'cpt.^"'  "-  ''^  '"'»«  *«  -^" 

'J??'  ''*''  ''**"  "<•  'ound— no  cry  to  alann 
you  r  .hot  out  Kenedy  suddenly  to  Ju2.ita. 

I  thought  of  Madame." 

briefly     ^  "^  "•*  '"*'''  '*"•"  ••*  "PK^J 

nJ!!lh!l-?"'LLT  '"''i  1«"'"  Kennedy',  first  li.t  of 
drugs,  suiade,  murder.  ' 

.made?  The  letter  seemed  to  me  to  riiow  too  proud 

to  .how  that  die  wa.  contemplating  the  surest 
method  of  revenge,  rather  than  surrender.  As  for 
accident,  why  should  a  person  faU  overboard  from 
Th^*!  houseboat  into  a  perfectly  cahn  harbor? 
1  hen,  too,  there  had  been  no  outcry.  Somehow.  I 
co^Jd  not  seem  to  fit  any  of  the  theories  in^frie 
facts  Evidently  it  was  like  many  another  case,  one 
dulloi     ""*  "  ''"'         '"»"*'='™t  data  for  a  con- 

..If "hfS" V  ""i'*^  *^'  i^*°'y  *»*  Waldon  him- 
from  fh.  ?''^»"."'l,  "goring  the  wireless,  eidier 
from  the  boat  itself  or  from  the  wireless  station. 
For  the  moment,  at  least,  it  seemed  plausible  that 
she  might  have  been  seated  at  the  window,  that  .he 
m^ht  have  been  affected  by  escaped  wireless,  or  by 

™  /f        *  •'  "  •  c*"  *"y  "ttributed  to  wireless, 
a  sort  of  anemia  with  a  marked  diminution  in  the 
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number  of  red  corpuscles  in  the  blood,  due  partly 
to  the  overetherization  of  the  air  by  reason  of  the 
alternating  currents  used  to  generate  the  waves. 
1  should  hke  now  to  inspect  the  little  wireless 

K  r"  w^*""^ .  ^T.  ""^   ^^^  ^«"V'   remarked 
Kennedy.      I  noticed  the  mast  as  we  were  approach- 
ing  a  few  minutes  ago." 
I  had  turned  at  the  sound  of  his  voice  in  time  to 

furtively.  Did  they  know  about  the  letter,  after  all, 
I  wondered?  Was  each  in  doubt  about  just  how 
much  the  other  knew? 

"rTi!^''"  "°  ^>x^*V?""*  ^"«  speculations, 
the  wa  ""  Edwards  promptly,  leading 

fU^vT^^'  '^^'^^l  ^^^"^y  interested  in  inspecting 
the  httle  wireless  plant,  which  was  of  a  curious  type 

*"««r*  f  *^y  ^'^^  *"y  *»*  I  »^ad  seen  before. 

;,  o^r-'^-^'P/^f *?*'*"  \'  remarked,  as  he  looked 
It  over,  IS  divided  into  three  parts,  the  source  of 
power  whether  battery  or  dynamo,  the  making  and 
sending  of  wireless  waves,  including  the  key,  spark, 
condenser  and  tuning  coil,  and  the  receiving  appara* 
tus,  head  telephones,  antennae,  ground  and  detector." 
rcdersen,  the  engineer,  came  in  while  we  were 
loofang  the  plant  over,  bu^  seemed  uncommunicative 
to  all  Kennedy  s  efforts  to  engage  him  in  conversa- 
uon. 

"I  see,"  remarked  Kennedy,  "that  it  is  a  very 
compact  system  with  facilities  for  a  quick  change 
trom  one  wave  length  to  another." 

"Yes,"  grunted  Pedersen,  as  averse  to  talking, 
evidently,  as  others  on  the  Lucie.  ^ 

**Spark  gap,  quenched  type,"  I  heard  Kemiedy 
mutter  almost  to  himself,  with  a  view  to  showing 
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Pedcrwn  that  he  knew  tomething  about  it.    "Break 

A^  J«i  *'«n"n.»tting--trantfonnation  by  a  single 
Arow  of  a  8«.point  switch  which  tunes  the  oscUlat- 
ingand  open  circuits  to  resonance.  Very  clever- 
very  effiaent.  By  the  way,  Pedersen.  are  you  die 
iJil*'"*^  «hoard  who  can  operate  this?" 

surlily°''  '^"""^^  ^  ^''''^"   *"*   '""''*"^  •^^•^ 

« JJ''"  °«*^*  *°  IJ"?""'  '^  anybody."  answered  Ken- 
nedy  unruffled.  "I  know  that  it  has  been  operated 
withm  the  past  few  days." 

Pedersen  shrugged  his  shoulders.     "You  miirht 
ask  the  others  aboard,"  was  all  he  said.    "Mr  Ed- 

h^W^.^nTT  ^"^  °P^"»*^,»*  <>nJy  for  himself,  when 
ne  Has  no  other  operator." 

Kennedy  did  not  pursue  the  subject,  evidently 
from  fear  of  saying  too  much  just  at  present. 

A   d  df        "     Waldon,  as  we  mounted  again  to 


"I  don't  know,"  replied  Kennedy,  pausing  on  the 
•.      You  haven't  a  wireless  on  die  NauHlus, 


way  up 
have  you?" 

Waldon  shook  his  head.    "Never  had  any  par- 
ticular  use  for  it  myself,"  he  answered. 

You  say  that  Miss  Vcrrall  and  her  modier  have 
gone  back  to  die  city  ?"  pursued  Kennedy,  taking  care 
thatM  before  the  others  were  out  of  earshot. 

KZt^^""  ^uJ^^^l'''^  y°"  *^«'«h*»  Aen."  decided 
Kennedy.  Might  we  go  over  with  you  now? 
There  docsn  t  seem  to  be  anything  more  I  can  do 
Here,  unless  we  get  some  news  about  Mrs.  Ed- 
warcis. 
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Wtldon  teemed  only  too  glad  to  agree,  and  no 
one  on  the  Lude  insisted  on  our  staying. 

We  arrived  at  the  Nautilus  -  few  minutes  later, 
and  w^ile  we  were  lunching  Kenr.  dy  dispatched  the 
tender  to  the  Marconi  station  with  a  note. 

It  was  early  in  the  afternoon  when  the  tender  re- 
turned with  several  packages  and  coils  of  wire. 
Kennedy  immediately  set  to  work  on  the  Nautilus 
stretching  out  some  of  the  w»re. 

"What  is  it  you  are  planning?"  asked  Waldon, 
to  whom  every  action  of  Kennedy  seemed  to  be  a 
mystery  of  the  highest  interest. 

"Improvising  my  own  wireless,"  he  replied,  not 
averse  to  talking  to  the  young  man  to  whom  he 
seemed  to  have  taken  a  fancy.  "For  short  dis- 
tances, you  know,  it  isn't  necessary  to  construct  an 
aerial  pole  or  even  to  use  outside  wires  to  receive 
messages.  All  that  is  needed  is  to  use  just  a  few 
wires  stretched  inside  a  room.  The  rest  is  just  the 
apparatus." 

I  was  quite  as  much  interested  as  Waldon.  "In 
wireless,"  he  went  on,  "the  signals  are  not  sent  in 
one  direction,  but  in  all,  so  that  a  person  within 
range  of  the  ethereal  disturbance  can  get  them  if 
only  he  has  the  necessary  receiving  apparatus.  This 
apparatus  need  not  be  so  elaborate  and  expensive  as 
used  to  be  thought  needful  if  a  sensitive  detector  is 
employed,  and  I  have  sent  over  to  the  station  for  a 
new  piece  of  apparatus  which  I  knew  they  had  in  al- 
most any  Marconi  station.  Why,  I've  got  wireless 
signals  using  only  twelve  feet  of  number  eighteen 
copper  wire  stretched  across  a  room  and  grounded 
with  a  water  pipe.  You  might  even  use  a  wire  mat- 
tress on  an  iron  bedstead." 
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Cint  they  find  out  by— cr,  interference  ?*»  I 
aiked,  repeating  the  term  I  had  to  often  heard 

Kennedy  laughed.  "No,  not  for  radio  apparatus 
which  merely  receives  radiograms  and  is  not 
equipped  for  sending.  I  am  setting  up  only  one  side 
of  a  wireless  outfit  here.  All  I  want  to  do  is  to  hear 
what  IS  being  said.    I  don't  care  about  saying  any- 

He  unwrapped  another  package  which  had  been 
loaned  to  him  by  the  radio  station  and  we  watched 
him  curiously  as  he  tested  it  and  set  it  up.  Some 
parts  of  It  I  recognized  such  as  the  very  sensitive 
microphone,  and  another  part  I  could  have  sworn 
was  a  phonograph  cylinder,  though  Craig  was  so 
busy  testing  his  apparatus  that  now  we  could  not 
ask  questions. 

It  was  late  in  the  afternoon  when  he  finished,  and 
we  had  just  time  to  run  up  to  the  dock  at  SeaviUc 
and  stop  off  at  the  Lucie  to  see  if  anything  had  hap- 
pencd  in  the  intervening  hours  before  dinner.  There 
was  nothmg,  except  that  I  found  time  to  file  a  mes- 
sage to  the  Star  and  meet  several  fellow  newspaper 
men  who  had  been  sent  down  by  other  papers  on 
°>9cnance  of  picking  up  a  good  story. 

We  had  die  Nautilus  to  ourselves,  and  as  she  was 
a  very  comfortable  little  craft,  we  really  had  a  very 
congenial  time,  a  plunge  over  her  side,  a  good  din- 
ner, and  then  a  long  talk  out  on  deck  under  the 
stars,  in  which  we  went  over  every  phase  of  the 
case.  As  we  discussed  it,  Waldon  followed  keenly, 
and  It  was  quite  evident  from  his  remarks  that  he 
had  come  to  the  conclusion  that  Dr.  Jermyn  at  least 
knew  more  than  he  had  told  about  the  case. 

Still,  the  day  wore  away  with  no  solution  yet  of 
the  mystery.  ' 
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It  was  early  the  following  morning  when  a  launch 
drew  up  beside  the  Nautilus.  In  it  were  Edwards 
and  Dr.  Jermyn,  wildly  excited. 

*; What's  the  matter?"  called  out  Waldon. 
They—they  have  found  the  body,"  Edwards 
blurted  out. 

Waldon  paled  and  clutched  the  rail.  He  had 
thought  the  world  of  his  sister,  and  not  until  the  last 
moment  had  he  given  up  hope  that  perhaps  she 
might  be  found  to  have  disappeared  in  some  other 
^*«Lt.*"  'V^?  become  increasingly  evident. 

Where?"  cried  Kennedy.  "Who?" 
^  "Over  on  Ten  Mile  Beach,"  answered  Edwards, 
aome  fishermen  who  had  been  out  on  a  cruise  and 
hadn  t  heard  the  story.  They  took  die  body  to 
town,  and  there  it  was  recognized.  They  sent  word 
out  to  us  immediately." 

Waldon  had  already  spun  the  engine  of  his  ten- 
der, which  was  about  the  fastest  thing  aHoat  about 
SeaviUe,  had  taken  Edwards  over,  and  we  were  off 
ma  cloud  of  spray,  the  nose  of  the  boai  many  inches 
above  the  surface  of  the  water. 

In  the  little  undertaking  establishment  at  SeaviUe 
lay  the  body  of  the  beautiful  young  matron  about 
whom  so  much  anxiety  had  been  felt.    I  could  not 
help  thinking  what  an  end  was  this  for  the  incom- 
es 
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parable  beauty.  At  the  very  height  of  her  brief 
career  the  poor  little  woman's  life  had  been  sud- 
denly snuffed  out.  But  by  what?  The  body  had 
been  found,  but  the  myst^^ry  had  been  far  from 
solved. 

As  Kennedy  bent  over  the  body,  I  heard  him 
murmur  to  himself,  "She  had  everything— every- 
thmg  except  happiness." 

"Was  it  drowning  that  caused  her  death?"  asked 
Kennedy  of  the  local  doctor,  who  also  happened  to 
be  coroner  and  had  already  arrived  on  the  scene. 

The  doctor  shook  his  head.  "I  don't  know,"  he 
said  doubtfully.  "There  was  congestion  of  the 
lungs—but  I— I  can't  say  but  what  she  might  have 
been  dead  before  she  fell  or  was  thrown  into  the 
water." 

Dr.  Jermyn  stood  on  one  side,  now  and  then  put- 
ting m  a  word,  but  for  the  most  part  silent  unless 
spoken  to.  Kennedy,  however,  was  making  a  most 
mmute  exammation. 

As  he  turned  the  beautiful  head,  almost  rever- 
ently, he  saw  something  that  evidently  attracted  his 
attentaon.  I  was  standing  next  to  him  and,  between 
us,  I  think  we  cut  off  the  view  of  the  others.  There 
on  the  back  of  the  neck,  carefully,  had  been  smeared 
something  trakisparent,  almost  skin-like,  which  had 
easily  escaped  the  attention  of  the  rest. 

Kennedy  tried  to  pick  it  off,  but  only  succeeded  in 
pulling  off  a  very  minute  piece  to  which  the  flesh 
seemed  to  adhere. 

"That's  queer,"  he  whispered  to  me.     "Water, 

naturaUy,  has  no  effect  on  it,  else  it  would  have 

been  washed  off  long  before.    Walter,"  he  added, 

jusi  shp  across  the  street  quietly  to  the  drug  store 

ar.,  get  me  a  piece  of  gauze  soaked  with  acetone." 
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•otnH^K'^/J'u*?  ""?»t«ntatiously  as  I  could  I  did 
80  and  handed  him  the  wet  doth,  contriving  at  the 

sTLTk'"  *^^  ^'^'°".  *°  °"'  barrier,  Z/couU 
"What  18  it?"  I  whispered,  as  he  rubbed  the 

Beneath,  as  the  , kin  varnish  slowly  dissolved  un- 
.  «"  *5!l?t  "''''""8-  he  had  disclosed  several  very 
smaU  reddish  spots.  like  little  cut,  that  had  beeT 

<hd  so,  he  gave  them  a  hasty  glance,  turned  the  now 
stony  beautiful  head  straight  again  stood  up  and 
re«.med  h,,  talk  with  the  coronef,  who  was  eMy 
getting  more  and  more  bewildered  by  the  case. 

Jtdwards,  who  had  completed  the  arraneements 
with  Ae  undertaker  for  the  care  of  the  bodylTsTJ^ 
as^the  coroner  released  it,  seemed  completely  T 

away  and  hid  his  eyes,  "I  can't  stand  djis.  The 
undertaker  wants  some  stuff  from  the— er-boat  " 
h«  voice  broke  over  the  name  which  had  been  hen. 

out 
feel 
after  such  a  shocjj" 
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"What  were  those  little  cuts?"  I  asked  as  Wal- 
don  and  Dr.  Jermyn  preceded  us  through  the  crowd 
outside  to  the  pier. 

"Some  one,"  he  answered  in  a  low  tone,  "has 
severed  the  pneumogastric  nerves." 

"The  pneumogastric  nerves?"  I  repeated. 

"Yes,  the  vagus  or  wandering  nerve,  Uie  so<aIled 
tenth  cranial  nerve.  Unlike  the  other  cranial  nerves, 
which  are  concerned  with  the  special  senses  or  dis- 
tributed to  the  skin  and  muscles  of  the  head  and 
neck,  the  vagus,  as  its  name  implies,  strays  down- 
ward into  the  chest  and  abdomen  supplying  branches 
to  the  throat,  lungs,  heart  and  stomach  and  forms 
an  important  connecting  link  between  the  brain  and 
the  sympathetic  nervous  system." 

We  had  reached  the  pier,  and  a  nod  from  Ken- 
nedy discouraged  further  conversation  on  die  sub- 
ject. 

A  few  minutes  later  we  had  reached  the  Lucie 
and  gone  up  over  her  side.  Kennedy  waited  until 
Jermyn  had  disappeared  into  the  room  of  Mrs.  Ed- 
wards to  get  what  the  undertaker  had  desired.  A 
moment  and  he  had  passed  quietly  into  Dr.  Jermyn's 
own  room,  followed  by  me.  Several  quick  glances 
about  told  him  what  not  to  waste  time  over,  and  at 
last  his  eye  fell  on  a  little  portable  case  of  medi- 
cines and  surgical  instruments.  He  opened  it  quickly 
and  took  out  a  botde  of  golden  yellow  liquid. 

Kennedy  smelled  it,  then  quickly  painted  some  on 
the  back  of  his  hand.  It  dried  quickly,  like  an  artifi- 
cial skin.  He  had  found  a  bottle  of  skin  varnish  in 
Dr.  Jermyn's  own  medicine  chest  I 

We  hurried  back  to  the  deck,  and  a  few  minutes 
later  the  doctor  appeared  with  a  large  package. 

"Did  you  ever  hear  of  coating  the  skin  by  a  sub- 
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!^!!!%Jr*"*?'  J«  "npcrvious  to  water,  smooth  and 
sl?H  r  ^'^^^Kcnncdy  quietly  as  Waldon's  tendlr 
sped  along  back  to  Seaville. 

"Why--er,  yes,"  he  said  frankly,  raising  his  eves 
and  looking  at  Craig  in  surprise.  "There  have  been 
thth?  ""■  "°!f  '"/^  '"^stances.  The  best  is  one 
TomlL  'J^'^'^f  °^  pyroxylin,  the  soluble  cotton  of 
commerce,  dissolved  in  amyl  acetate  and  acetone 
with  some  other  substances  that  make  it  perfectly 
sterile.    Why  do  you  ask?"  F'="cc€iy 

"Because  some  one  has  used  a  little  bit  of  it  to 

M^rE^wTrdsf '  "^  °"  '""^  '^^  ^'  ""^  -^  -^ 

"Indeed?"  he  said  simply,  in  a  tone  of  mild  sur- 
pnse. 

"Yes,"  pursued  Kennedy.  "They  seem  to  me  to 
be  subcutaneous  incisions  of  the  neck  with  a  verv 
fine  scalpel  dividing  the  two  great  pnliSo^SJ 

^TU^i  """Z  """^  ■""''  '^''"  *"  would*:^e^n 
—the  victim  would  pass  away  naturally  by  slow  and 

easy  stage,  indiree  or  four  days,  and  all  ih.t  wo^d 

appear  might  be  congestion  of  the  lungs.    They  are 

delicate  httk  punctures  and  elusive  nems  to  I<^te 

but  after  aU  it  might  be  done  a,  painlessly,  as  IS 

and  as  safely  as  a  barber  might  remove  tome  d«d 

hairs.    A  coimtry  coroner  might  easily  pass  over 

Satrbjx  ^nir ^-"^'"'"^  «  "  -'  - 

I  was  surprised  at  the  frankness  with  which  Ken- 
nedy spoke,  but  absolutely  amazed  at  the  coohiess 
of  Jermyn.  At  first  he  said  absolutely  nothine  He 
seemed  to  be  as  set  in  his  reticence  as  he  had  been 
when  we  first  met. 

I  watched  him  narrowly.  Waldon,  who  was 
dnving  the  boat,  had  not  heard  what  was  said,  but 
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I  had,  and  I  could  not  conceive  how  anyone  could 
take  it  so  calmly. 

Finally  Jermyn  turned  to  Kennedy  and  looked  him 
squarely  in  the  eye.  "Kennedy,"  he  said  slowly, 
"this  is  extraordinary — most  extraordinary,"  then, 
pausing,  added,  "if  true." 

"There  can  be  no  doubt  of  the  truth,"  replied 
Kennedy,  eyeing  Dr.  Jermyn  just  as  squarely. 

"What  do  you  propose  to  do  about  it?"  asked 
the  doctor. 

"Investigate,"  replied  Kennedy  simply.  "While 
Waldon  akes  these  things  up  to  the  undertaker's, 
we  may  »iz  well  wait  here  in  the  boat  I  want  him 
to  stop  on  the  way  back  for  Mr.  Edwards.  Then 
we  shall  go  out  to  the  Lucie,  He  must  go,  whether 
he  likes  it  or  not." 

It  was  indeed  a  most  peculiar  situation  as  Ken- 
nedy and  I  sat  in  the  tender  with  Dr.  Jermyn  wait- 
ing for  Waldon  to  return  with  Edwards.  Not  a 
word  was  spoken. 

The  tenseness  of  the  situation  was  not  relieved  by 
the  return  of  Waldon  with  Edwards.  Waldon 
seemed  to  realize  without  knowing  just  what  it  was, 
that  something  was  about  to  happen.  He  drove  his 
boat  back  to  the  Lucie  again  in  record  time.  This 
was  Kennedy's  turn  to  be  reticent.  Whatever  it  was 
he  was  revolving  in  his  mind,  he  answered  in 
scarcely  more  than  monosyllables  whatever  questions 
were  put  to  him. 

"You  are  not  coming  aboard?"  inquired  Edwards 
in  surprise  as  he  and  Jermyn  mounted  the  steps  of 
the  houseboat  ladder,  and  Kennedy  remained  seated 
in  the  tender. 

"Not  yet,"  replied  Craig  coolly. 
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"But  I  thought  you  had  something  to  show  me. 
Waldon  told  me  you  had." 

"I  think  I  shall  have  in  a  short  time,"  returned 
Kennedy.  "We  shall  be  back  immediately.  Fmjust 
going  to  ask  Waldon  to  run  over  to  the  Nautilus 
for  a  few  minutes.  We'll  tow  back  your  launch, 
too,  in  case  you  need  it" 

Waldon  had  cast  ofif  obediendy. 

"There's  one  thing  sure,"  I  remarked.  "Jermyn 
can  t  get  away  from  the  Lucie  until  we  return— un- 
less he  swims." 

Kennedy  did  not  seem  to  pay  much  attention  to 
the  remark,  for  his  only  reply  was:  "Fm  taking  a 
chance  by  his  maneuvering,  but  I  think  it  will  work 
out  that  I  am  correct.  By  the  way,  Waldon,  you 
needn't  put  on  so  much  speed.  I'm  in  no  great  hurry 
to  get  back.    Half  an  hour  will  be  time  enough." 

"Jermyn?  What  did  you  mean  by  Jermyn?" 
asked  Waldon,  as  we  climbed  to  the  deck  of  the 
Nautilus. 

He  had  evidently  learned,  as  I  had,  that  it  was 
htde  use  to  try  to  quiz  Kennedy  until  he  was  ready 
to  be  questioned  and  had  decided  to  try  it  on  me. 

I  had  nothing  to  conceal  and  I  told  him  quite  fully 
all  that  I  knew.  Actually,  I  believe  if  Jermyn  had 
been  there,  it  would  have  taken  both  Kennedy  and 
myself  to  prevent  violence.  As  it  was  I  had  a  verita- 
ble madman  to  deal  with  while  Kennedy  gathered  up 
leisurely  the  wireless  outfit  he  had  installed  on  the 
deck  of  Waldon's  yacht.  It  was  only  by  telling  him 
that  I  would  certainly  demand  that  Kennedy  leave 
him  behind  if  he  did  not  control  his  feelings  that  I 
could  calm  him  before  Craig  had  finished  his  work 
on  the  yacht. 

Waldon  relieved  himself  by  driving  the  tcuder 
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back  at  top  speed  to  the  Lucie,  and  now  it  seemed 
that  Kennedy  had  no  objection  to  traveling  as  fast 
as  the  many-cylindered  engine  was  capable  of  going. 

As  we  entered  the  saloon  of  the  houseboat,  I  kept 
close  watch  over  Waldon. 

Kennedy  began  by  slipping  a  record  on  the  phono- 
graph in  the  corner  of  the  saloon,  then  facing  us 
and  addressing  Edwards  particularly. 

"You  may  be  interested  to  know,  Mr.  Edwards,** 
he  said,  "that  your  wireless  outfit  here  has  been  put 
to  a  use  for  which  you  never  intended  it.** 

No  one  said  anything,  but  I  am  sure  that  some 
one  in  the  room  then  for  the  first  time  began  to  sus- 
pect what  was  coming. 

"As  you  know,  by  the  use  of  an  aerial  pole,  mes- 
sages may  be  easily  received  from  any  number  of 
stations,**  continued  Craig.  "Laws,  rules  and  regu- 
lations may  be  adopted  to  shut  out  interlopers  and 
plug  busybody  ears,  but  the  greater  part  of  what- 
ever is  transmitted  by  the  Hertzian  waves  can  be 
snatched  down  by  other  wii  cless  apparatus. 

"Down  below,  in  that  little  room  of  yours,**  went 
on  Craig,  "might  sit  an  operator  with  his  ear-phone 
clamped  to  his  head,  drinking  in  the  news  conveyed 
surely  and  swiftly  to  him  through  the  wireless  sig 
nals— plucking  from  the  sky  secrets  of  finance  and,** 
he  added,  leaning  forward,  "love.** 
^  In  his  usual  dramatic  manner  Kennedy  had  swung 
his  little  audience  completely  with  him. 

"In  other  words,'*  he  resumed,  "it  might  be  used 
for  eavesdropping  by  a  wireless  wiretapper.  Now,'* 
he  concluded,  "I  thought  that  if  there  was  any  radio 
detective  work  being  done,  I  might  as  well  do  some. 


too. 


He  toyed  for  a  moment  mth  the  phonograph  rec- 
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^rlLJL^^''^  u""^'"  ^'  explained,  "Marconi's 
radiotel^hone,  because  m  connection  with  his  re- 
ceivers Marconi  uses  phonographic  recorders  and 

Ld^^^^^^^^^  "^"'^"  ^^'^^P^  "«"»'•  -- 

"He  has  found  that  it  is  possible  to  receive  wire- 
less  sipals,  although  ordinary  records  are  not  loud 
enough,  by  using  a  smaU  microphone  on  the  repeat- 
ing diaphrapn  and  connected  with  a  loud^speaking 

phone  that  would  carry  a  sufficient  current  without 
burning  up.  There  were  other  difficulties,  but  they 
have  been  surmounted  and  now  wireless  telegraph 
wdiblf"  ""^       automatically  recorded  and  made 

Kemiedy  started  the  phonograph,  rumiing  it 
along,  stopping  it,  taking  up  the  record  at  a  new 
point. 

"Listen,"  he  exclaimed  at  length,  "there's  some- 
Aing  interesting,  the  WXY  caU— SeaviUe  station— 
from  some  one  on  the  Lucie  only  a  few  minutes  ago. 
sending  a  message  to  be  relayed  by  Seaville  to  die 
station  at  Beach  Park.     It  seems  impossible,  but 
buzzing  and  ticking  forth  is  this  message  from  Lome 
one  off  this  very  houseboat.  Itreads:  "Miss  Valerie 
Jox,  Beach  Park.    I  am  suspected  of  the  murder  of 
Mrs.  Edwards.    I  appeal  to  you  to  help  me.    You 
must  allow  me  to  tell  the  truth  about  the  messages  I 
intercepted  for  Mrs.  Edwards  which  passed  between 
yourself  on  the  ocean  and  Mr.  Edwards  in  New 
York  via  Seaville.     You  rejected  me  and  would 
notlet  me  save  you.    Now  you  must  save  me." 
^  Kennedy  paused,  then  added,  "The  message  is 
signedby  Dr.  Jermynl"  * 

At  once  I  saw  it  all.    Jermyn  had  been  the  un- 
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racceMful  mtor  for  MIm  Fox',  .ffectionr  But  be- 
fore  I  could  piece  out  the  rett  of  the  trwc  StorT 
Kennedy  hid  .ttrted  the  phonograph  mSd  !?7n 
earher  po.„t  which  he  had  ridppYd  forT  pr^^t 

V.I  •  V  "J"*"  "«<"•<»-«  brief  one-Jilw  to 
Vdene  Fox  from  the  houwhoat:  'RefuTS?  i» 
tennewi.  Deny  everything.  Will  .ee  you  „io^n 
a»  preaent  excitement  diea  down ' " 

fo^^-T  '^'u't  '°""  ""'•''•  Waldon  had  leaped 
forward,  unable  longer  to  control  hi.  feelin«.  K 
Kennedy  had  not  .eized  hi.  arm,  I  verily  Se  he 
would  have  c..t  Dr.  Jermyn  int.;  the  ba/i„tS  whiA 
h..  ...ter  had  fallen  two  night,  before  hi  her  toS 
bly  weakened  condition. 

-3'l"  n'"  .'.""^  ^"f^^^  "^"^  God'.  ,ake,  man 
-waitl  Don^you  under.tand?  The  .econd  me.- 
•age  1.  signed  Tracy  Edward.." 

..  !o  mldVn'""*  "  """^  •  •^"^  »'  •"'Pri.e  to  me 
"Don't  y  ju  understand?"  he  repeated      "Ynnr 

mg  on.  She  moved  the  LucU  down  here  near  sST 
v^Ue  in  order  to  be  near  the  wirele..  .ution  wl^n 
*.« '^P '>««"ng  h*r  rival,  Valerie  Fox,  got  in  touch 

to  Ae  diore-between  her  husband  and  vSerie 

con^u'lrio?'  "Shw^^J^u""  ■"°"'  *°  •■''  i'««i»tible 
concluaion.     She  found  that  he  wa.  nfatuated  with 

the  famou.  stage  beauty,  that  he  wa,  ri^^Z 

marry  another   her  rival.    She  accu.ed'^C^f  i° 

Areatened  to  defeat  hi,  plan..    He  knew  she  knJ^ 

his  unfaithfulnew.     Instead  of  being  your  siste?! 

murderer.  Dr.  Jermyn  was  helping  her  grt  theTi^ 
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But,    he  added,  with  a  glance  that  cruthed  anv 

vSteH^u?'*  •'**"? '■•/*"»y"  »'"^«<J  here,  y«^ 
visited  your  wife.     Ai  ihe  i  ept  you  severed  the 

nerve,  that  meant  life  or  death  to  her.  U^  you 
knew  Dr.  Jermyn  used.    You  asked  him  to  sL 

wu  wCdT'  ""''•  "V"*^"*  *"  '''•en  deaS  c^'e 
you  would  have  a  perfect  alibi— perhaps  a  scaoe- 
goat.    Edwards,  the  radio  detective  conWci  JSS" 
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Edwards  crumpled  up  as  Kennedy  and  I  faced 
him.  There  was  no  escape.  In  fact  our  greatest 
difficulty  was  to  protect  him  from  Waldon. 

Kennedy's  work  in  the  case  was  over  when  we 
had  got  Edwards  ashore  and  in  the  hands  of  the 
authorities.  But  mine  had  just  begun  and  it  was 
late  when  I  got  my  story  on  the  wire  for  the  Star, 

I  felt  pretty  tired  and  determined  to  make  up  for 
It  by  sleeping  the  next  day.  It  was  no  use,  how- 
ever. 

"Why,  what»8  the  matter,  Mrs.  Northrop?"  I 
heard  Kennedy  ask  as  he  opened  our  door  the  next 
mornmg,  just  as  I  had  finished  dressing. 

He  had  admitted  a  young  woman,  who  greeted 
us  with  nervous,  wide-staring  eyes. 
.  "It's— it's  about  Archer,"  she  cried,  sinking  into 
the  nearest  chair  and  staring  from  one  to  the  other 
of  us. 

She  was  the  wife  of  Professor  Archer  Northrop, 
director  of  the  archcological  department  at  the  uni- 
versity.  Both  Craig  and  I  had  known  her  ever  since 
her  marriage  to  Northrop,  for  she  was  one  of  the 
most  attractive  ladies  in  the  younger  set  of  the 
faculty,  to  which  Craig  naturally  belonged.  Archer 
had  been  of  the  class  below  us  in  the  university.  Wc 
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h.d  hazed  him,  and  out  of* At  mild  huing  there 
had.  atrangely  enough,  grown  a  .trong  Wendlhip. 

I  recollected  quickly  that  Northrop,  according  to 
l..t  reports,  had  been  down  in  the  .oud,  of  Mefi» 
on  an  archeological  expedition.    But  before  1  could 

fonn  that  would  not  alarm  hit  wife  further,  Ken- 
nedy had  it  on  hit  lipi.  •  ^*" 

"No  bad  news  from  Mitla.  I  hope?"  he  asked 
gently,  recalling  one  of  the  main  wS^ldng  .tat„. 
chosen  by  the  expedition  and  the  reported  unserted 
cond^on  of  the  country  about  it    She  looked  up 

"Didn't  you  know— he— came  back  from  Vera 
Cruz  yesterday?"  she  asked  slowly,  then  adde" 
speahng  m  a  broken  tone,  "and-*,;  .eems!!!^d. 
den^y-to  have  disappeared.  Oh,  such  a  terrible 
night  of  worry  I  No  word-and  I  called  up  Ae 
museum    but  Dortor  Bernardo,  the  curator.^ad 

S^lv  .""jT  '"!"'"**•  ^^  *«  morning-I 
couldn  t  stand  it  any  longer— so  I  came  to  you." 

You  have  no  idea,  I  suppose,  of  anything  diat 

«o,    she  answered  promptly. 
In  default  of  any  further  information.  Kemiedy 

del™  nTf"'  *  k""?  °^  <I»"foning.  I  could  not 
determme  from  his  face  or  manner  whedier  he 
Aought  the  matter  might  involve  another  than  M„ 

4e  u„«&I,h''  ^'^I'^  "omething  connected  with 
at  unsettled  condition  of  the  country  from  which 
her  husband  had  just  arrived. 

fc  "",irt.n  r^°^  *?  ''"f"  *"  Archer  wrote 
Home?    asked  Craig,  at  length. 

Yes,"  she  replied  eagerly,  taking  a  little  packet 
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from  her  handbag.    *'I  thought  you  might  aik  that 
I  brought  them/* 

"You  are  an  ideal  client,**  conmiented  Craig 
encouragingly,  taking  the  letters.  "Now,  Mrs. 
Northrop,  be  brave.  Trust  me  to  run  this  thing 
down,  and  if  you  hear  anything  let  me  know  inrnie- 
diately.** 

She  left  us  a  moment  later,  visibly  relieved. 

Scarcely  had  she  gone  when  Craig,  stuffing  the 
letters  into  his  pocket  unread,  seized  his  hat,  and  a 
moment  later  was  striding  along  toward  the  museum 
with  his  habitual  rapid,  abstracted  step  which  told 
me  that  he  sensed  a  mystery. 

In  the  museum  we  met  Doctor  Bernardo,  a  man 
slightly  older  than  Northrop,  with  whom  he  had 
been  very  intimate.  He  had  just  arrived  and  was 
already  deeply  mmersed  in  the  study  of  some  new 
and  beautiful  colored  plates  from  the  National 
Museum  of  Mexico  City. 

"Do  you  remember  seeing  Northrop  here  yes- 
terday afternoon?*'  greeted  Craig,  without  explain* 
ing  what  had  happened. 

"Yes,**  he  answered  promptly.  "I  was  here  with 
him  until  very  late.  At  least,  he  was  in  his  own 
room,  working  hard,  when  I  left** 

"Did  you  see  him  go?** 

"Why — er — no,**  replied  Bernardo,  as  if  that 
were  a  new  idea.  "I  left  him  here — at  least,  I 
didn*t  see  him  go  out** 

Kennedy  tried  the  door  of  Northrop*s  room, 
which  was  at  the  far  end,  in  a  corner,  and  com- 
municated with  the  hall  only  tlirough  the  main  floor 
of  the  museum.  It  was  locked.  A  pass-key  from 
the  janitor  quickly  opened  it 

Such  a  sight  as  greeted  us,  I  shall  never  forget 
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There,  In  his  big  deik-chair,  lat  Northrop,  tbio- 
lutely  rigid,  the  most  horribly  contorted  look  on  h«t 
feiturei  that  I  have  ever  teen— half  of  pain,  half 
of  fear,  ai  if  of  something  nameless. 

Kennedy  bent  over.  His  hands  were  cold. 
Northrop  had  been  dead  at  least  twelve  hours,  per- 
haps longer.  All  night  the  deserted  museum  had 
guarded  its  terrible  secret. 

As  Craig  peered  into  his  face,  he  saw,  in  the 
fleshy  part  of  the  neck,  just  below  the  left  ear,  a 
round  red  mark,  with  just  a  drop  or  two  of  now 
black  coagulated  blood  in  the  center.  All  around 
we  could  see  a  vast  amount  of  miscellaneous  stuff, 
partly  unpacked,  partly  just  opened,  and  waiting  to 
be  taken  out  of  the  wrappings  by  the  ow  motion- 
less hands. 

"I  suppose  you  are  more  or  less  i  ..iliar  with 
what  Northrop  brought  back?"  asked  Kenedy  of 
Bernardo,  running  his  eye  over  the  material  in  the 
room. 

"Yes,  reasonably,"  answered  Bernardo.  '^Before 
the  cases  arr'ved  from  the  wharf,  he  told  me  in  de- 
tail what  he  had  managed  to  bring  up  with  him." 

"I  wish,  then,  that  you  would  look  it  over  and 
see  if  there  is  anything  missing,"  requested  Craig, 
already  himself  busy  in  going  over  the  room  for 
other  evidence. 

Doctor  Bernardo  hastily  began  taking  a  menul 
inventory  of  the  stuff.  While  they  worked,  I  tried 
vainly  to  frame  some  theory  which  would  explain 
the  startling  facts  we  had  so  suddenly  discovered. 

Mitla,  I  knew,  was  south  of  the  city  of  Oaxaca, 
and  there,  in  its  ruined  palaces,  was  the  crowning 
achievement  of  the  old  Zapotec  kings.    No  ruins  in 
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America   were   more  elaborately  ornamented  or 
richer  in  lore  for  the  archeologist. 

Northrop  had  brought  up  porphyry  blocks  with 
quaint  grecques  and  much  hieroglyphic  painting. 
Already  unpacked  were  half  a  dozen  copper  axes, 
some  of  the  firs^  of  that  particular  style  that  had 
ever  been  brought  to  the  United  States.  Besides  the 
sculptured  stones  and  the  mosaics  were  jugs,  cups, 
vases,  little  gods,  sacrificial  stones— enough,  almost, 
to  equip  a  new  alcove  in  the  museum. 

Before  Northrop  was  an  idol,  a  hideous  thing  on 
which  frogs  and  snakes  squatted  and  coiled.  It  was 
a  fitting  piece  to  accompany  the  gruesome  occupant 
of  the  little  room  in  his  long,  last  vigil.  In  fact,  it 
almost  sent  a  shudder  over  me,  and  if  I  had  been 
inclined  to  the  superstitious,  I  should  certainly  have 
concluded  that  this  was  retribution  for  having  dis- 
turbed the  lares  and  penates  of  a  d^ad  race. 

Doctor  Bernardo  was  going  over  the  material  a 
second  time.  By  the  look  on  his  face,  even  I  could 
guess  that  something  was  missing. 

"What  is  it?"  asked  Craig,  following  the  curator 
closely. 

"Why,"  he  answered  slowly,  "there  was  an  in- 
scription— ^we  were  looking  at  it  earlier  in  the  day 
—on  a  small  block  of  porphyry.    I  don*t  see  it." 

He  paused  and  went  back  to  his  search  before  we 
could  ask  him  further  what  he  thought  the  inscrip- 
tion was  about. 

I  thought  nothing  myself  at  the  time  of  his  reti- 
cence, for  Kennedy  had  gone  over  to  a  window  back 
of  Northrop  and  to  the  left  It  was  fully  twenty 
feet  from  the  downward  slope  of  the  campus  there, 
and,  as  he  craned  his  neck  out,  he  noted  that  the 
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copper  leader  of  the  rain  pipe  ran  past  it  a  few  feet 
away. 

I,  too,  looked  out.  A  thick  group  of  trees  hid  the 
window  from  the  avenue  beyond  the  campus  wall, 
and  below  us,  at  a  corner  of  the  building,  was  a 
clump  of  rhododendrons.  As  Craig  bent  over  the 
sill,  he  whipped  out  a  pocket  lens. 

A  moment  later  he  silently  handed  the  glass  to 
me.  As  nearly  as  I  could  make  out,  there  were 
five  marks  on  the  dust  of  the  sill. 

"Finger-prints  I"  I  exclaimed.  "Some  one  has 
been  clinging  to  the  edge  of  the  ledge." 

"In  that  case,"  Craig  observed  quietly,  "there 
would  have  been  only  four  prints." 

I  looked  again,  puzzled.  The  prints  were  flat  and 
well  separated. 

"No,"  he  added,  "not  finger-prints — ^toe-prints." 

"Toe-prints?"  I  echoed. 

Before  he  could  reply,  Craig  had  dashed  out  of 
the  room,  around,  and  under  the  window.  There, 
he  was  carefully  going  over  the  soft  earth  around 
the  bushes  below. 

"What  are  you  looking  for?"  I  asked,  joining 
him. 

"Some  one — ^perhaps  two — ^has  been  here,"  he 
remarked,  ahnost  under  his  breath.  "One,  at  least, 
has  removed  his  shoes.  See  those  shoe-prints  up 
to  this  point?  The  print  of  a  boot-heel  in  soft  earth 
shows  the  position  and  contour  of  every  nail  head. 
Bertillon  has  made  a  collection  of  such  nails,  certain 
types,  sizes,  and  shapes  used  in  certain  boots,  show- 
ing often  what  country  the  shoes  came  from.  Even 
the  number  and  pattern  are  significant.  Some  fac- 
tories use  a  fixed  number  of  nails  and  arrange  them 
in  a  particular  manner.    I  have  made  my  own  col- 
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lection  of  such  prints  in  this  country.  These  were 
American  shoes.  Perhaps  the  due  will  not  lead  us 
anywhere,  though,  for  I  doubt  whether  it  was  an 
American  foot.** 

Kennedy  continued  to  study  the  marks. 

"He  removed  his  shoes— either  to  help  in  climb- 
ing or  to  prevent  noise — ah — here's  the  foot  I 
Strange — see  how  small  it  is — and  broad,  t  f«>  ore- 
hensile  the  toes — almost  like  fingers.  Surely  that 
foot  could  never  hjve  been  encased  in  American 
shoes  all  its  life.  I  shall  make  plaster  casts  of  these, 
to  preserve  later.'* 

He  was  still  scouting  about  on  hands  and  knees 
in  the  dampness  of  the  rhododendrons.  Suddenly 
he  reached  his  long  arm  in  among  the  shrubs  and 
picked  up  a  little  reed  stick.  On  Sie  end  of  it  was 
a  small  cylinder  of  buff  brown. 

He  looked  at  it  curiously,  dug  his  nail  into  the  soft 
mass,  then  rubbed  his  nail  over  the  tip  of  his  tongue 
gingerly. 

With  a  wry  face,  as  if  the  taste  were  extremely 
acrid,  he  moistened  his  handkerchief  and  wiped  off 
his  t  ongue  vigorously. 

"Even  that  minute  particle  that  was  on  my  nail 
makes  my  tongue  tingle  and  feel  numb,"  he  re- 
marked, still  rubbing.  "Let  us  go  back  again.  I 
want  to  see  Bernardo." 

"Had  he  any  visitors  during  the  day?"  queried 
Kennedy,  as  he  reentered  the  ghastly  little  room, 
while  the  curator  stood  outside,  completely  unnerved 
by  the  tragedy  which  had  been  so  close  to  him  with- 
out his  apparently  knowing  it.  Kennedy  was  squeez- 
ing out  from  the  little  wound  on  Northrop's  neck 
a  few  drops  of  liquid  on  a  sterilized  piece  r  '  glass. 
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"No;  no  one,"  Bernardo  answered,  after  a  mo- 
ment 

"Did  you  see  anyone  in  the  museum  who  looked 
suspicious?"  asked  Kennedy,  watching  Bernardo's 
face  keenly. 

"No,"  he  hesitated.  "There  were  several  peo- 
ple wandering  about  among  the  exhibits,  of  course. 
One,  I  recaP  late  in  the  afternoon,  was  a  littJc 
dark-skinned  woman,  rather  good-lookine." 

"A  Mexican?" 

"Yes,  I  should  say  so.  Not  of  Spanish  descent, 
though.  She  was  rather  of  the  Indian  type.  She 
seemed  to  be  much  interested  in  the  various  ex- 
hibits, asked  me  several  questions,  very  intelligently, 
too.  Really,  I  thought  she  was  trying  to — er — flirt 
with  me." 

He  shot  a  glance  at  Craig,  half  of  confession,  !i4f 
of  embarrassment. 

"And — oh,  yes — there  was  another — a  man,  a 
little  man,  as  I  recall,  with  shaggy  hair.  He  looked 
like  a  Russian  to  me.  I  remember,  because  he  came 
to  the  door,  peered  around  hastily,  and  went  away. 
I  thought  he  might  have  got  into  the  wrong  part  of 
the  building  and  went  to  direct  him  right— but  be- 
fore I  could  get  out  into  the  hall,  he  was  gone.  I 
remember,  too,  that,  as  I  turned,  the  woman  had 

followed  me  and  soon  was  asking  other  questions 

which,  I  will  admit — ^I  was  glad  to  answer." 

"Was  Northrop  in  his  room  while  these  people 
were  here?" 

"Yes;  he  had  locked  the  door  so  that  none  of  the 
students  or  visitors  could  disturb  him." 

"Evidently  the  woman  was  diverting  3rour  atten- 
tion while  the  man  entered  Northrop's  room  by  the 
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window/*  ruminated  Craig,  as  we  stood  for  a  mo- 
ment in  the  outside  doorway. 

He  had  already  telephoned  to  our  old  friend 
Doctor  Leslie,  the  coroner,  to  take  charge  of  the 
case,  and  now  was  ready  to  leave.  The  news  had 
spread,  and  the  janitor  of  the  building  was  waiting 
to  lock  the  campus  door  to  keep  back  the  crowd  of 
students  and  others. 

Our  next  duty  was  the  painful  one  of  breaking 
the  news  to  Mrs.  Northrop.  I  shall  pass  it  over. 
Perhaps  no  one  could  have  done  it  more  gently  than 
Kennedy.  She  did  not  cry.  She  was  simply  dazed. 
Fortunately  her  mother  was  with  her,  had  been,  in 
fact,  ever  since  Northrop  had  gone  on  the  expedi- 
tion. 

"Why  should  anyone  want  to  steal  tablets  of  old 
Mixtec  inscriptions?"  I  asked  thoughtfully,  as  we 
walked  sadly  over  the  campus  in  tEe  direction  of 
the  chemistry  building.  "Have  they  a  sufficient 
value,  even  on  appreciative  Fifth  Avenue,  to  war- 
rant murder?" 

"Well,"  he  remarked,  "it  does  seem  incompre- 
hensible. Yet  people  do  just  such  things.  The 
psychologists  tell  us  that  there  is  a  veritable  mania 
for  possessing  such  curios.  However,  it  is  possible 
that  there  may  be  some  deeper  significance  in  this 
case,"  he  added,  his  face  puckered  in  thought. 

Who  was  the  mysterious  Mexican  woman,  who 
the  shaggy  Russian?  I  asked  myself.  Clearly,  at 
least,  if  she  existed  at  all,  she  was  one  of  the  mil- 
lions not  of  Spanish  but  of  Indian  des'-nt  in  tie 
country  south  of  us.  As  I  reasoned  it  c  .,  it  seemed 
io  me  9  s  if  she  must  have  been  an  accomplice.  She 
could  not  have  got  into  Northrop*s  room  either  be- 
fore or  after  Doctor  Be;  nard^  left.    Then,  too,  the 
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toe.  and  shoe-prints  were  not  hers     R..»  t  c       j 
Ae  ceruWy  had  ,  part  in  Z  plot     ""'*  ^  '''^"* 

."wi|;!STr.ta,te'  """"•  '^"-''^  - 
the  «d  otec'T'r*  *^.'  «"■!  <>'*  blinder  on 
off.  ?e  pLtd,  irk"  iaSdlr^'  *'  ?«' ''""'» 
hotde,  ThcnhepSSL'^^icJocr^^^^ 
mo.^rrP'/'"/'"  »"  ""d  'lowly,  -TtSst,  al 

administered  hy^od'Saut  ^e  Xi""^    ""*  " 

aco^tlS  fc"  prXel'^H^'^lfTV''''''"'^ 
tic  post-mo^eSi  appearance/  Th""''  *"»«eris. 
di«S^.h  it  from^'o'KLloT^y'f- -/;o 
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liable  chemical  test  The  philological  effects  before 
death  are  all  that  can  be  rehed  on. 

Owing  to  its  exceeding  toxic  nature,  the  smallness 
of  the  dote  required  to  produce  death,  and  the  lack 
of  tests  for  recognition,  aconitin  possesses  rather 
more  interest  in  legal  medicine  tnan  most  other 
poisons. 

It  is  one  of  the  few  substances  which,  in  the  pres- 
ent state  of  toxicologjr,  might  be  criminally  adminis- 
tered and  leave  no  positive  evidence  of  the  crime.  If 
a  small  but  fatal  dose  of  the  poison  were  to  be  siven, 
especially  if  it  were  administered  hypodermicalfy,  the 
chances  of  its  detection  in  the  body  after  death  would 
be  practically  .one. 


<  ( 


CHAPTER  XI 

THE  "pillar  op  DEATH" 

to  imtice  *"  ''•  ""«*'  »*""  be  brought 

An  idea  flashed  over  me. 
«?°''.  *^'"  **  letters?"  I  sumwsted 
H°°*-  Yl"*''"  ''«  "claimer^  * 

larly.called  "Ae  ff^l  "gea^'?.*  ^.l"""?  PoP- 

a.:;^s?.v:j:=Llt'^i^o!sf-x 
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terranean  chamber  which  it  full  of  Miztec  treasure. 
Treasure  hunters  have  dug  all  around  it,  and  it  is 
said  that  two  old  Indians,  only,  know  of  the  im- 
mense amount  of  buried  gold  and  silver,  but  that 
they  will  not  reveal  it'  " 

I  started  up.  Here  was  the  missing  link  which 
I  had  been  waiting  for. 

^^  "There,  at  least,  is  the  motive,"  I  blurted  out 
"That  is  why  Bernardo  was  so  reticent  Northrop, 
in  his  innocence  of  heart,  had  showed  him  that  in- 
scription.** 

Kennedy  said  nothing  as  he  finally  tied  up  the 
little  packet  of  letters  and  locked  it  in  his  safe.  He 
was  not  given  to  hasty  generalizations;  neither  was 
he  one  who  clung  doggedly  to  a  preconceived  theory. 

It  was  still  early  in  the  afternoon.  Craig  and  I 
decided  to  drop  into  the  museum  again  in  order  to 
see  Doctor  Bernardo.  He  was  not  there,  and  we 
sat  down  to  wait. 

Just  then  th  ier  box  in  the  door  clicked.  It 
was  the  postman  on  his  rounds.  Kennedy  walked 
over  and  picked  up  the  letter. 

The  postmark  bore  the  words,  "Mexico  City," 
and  a  date  somewhat  later  than  that  on  which  Nor- 
throp had  left  Vera  Cruz.  In  the  lower  comer,  un- 
derscored, were  the  words,  "Personal — Urgent** 

"Fd  like  to  know  what  is  in  that,'*  remarked 
Craig,  turning  it  over  and  over. 

He  appeared  to  be  considering  something,  for 
he  rose  suddenly  and  shoved  the  letter  into  his 
pocket 

I  followed,  and  a  few  moments  later,  across  the 
campus  in  his  laboratory,  he  was  working  quickly 
over  an  X-ray  apparatus.  He  had  placed  the  let- 
ter in  it 
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olZd***  "Th!!!""'  """T"  " ''°'''  '«''«^"  he  ex- 
plained.      They  give  out  'roft  rays.' "     He  con- 

STktt^r.  '  **"  """"•"'••  **»  ■••"*««  ™" 

hJIfl*"^;^*'*"'"  ••*  "'^  "''  y""  "^U  Jo't  hurry 
bade  to  the  mufeum  and  replace  that  letter,  I  think 
I  wiU  have  tomething  that  will  a.toni.h  you-though 
whether  it  wiU  have  «,y  bearing  on  At  ca,e?  S 
maint  to  be  teen." 

I  J"  •'  '*7i!.^  "■';*  "  ^'^  ™»'««» •"«'.  when 
I  had  rejomed  him,  after  returning  the  letter    He 

wa.  ponng  intently  over  what  looked  like  a  nega- 

mJir*-  Pf "'"''.'y  °^  •■"*"«  the  contents  of  docu- 
.^iT?^!?-  1  '"  »  »"'ed  envelope,"  he  repUed, 
•till  atudying  the  shadowgraph  closely,  "has  alread^ 

DMtor  Hall  Edwards.  He  has  been  experimentine 
with  At  method  of  using  X-ravs  recen^discov"  red 
by  a  German  scientist,  by  whicfc  radiographs  of  very 
Am  substances,  such  as  a  sheet  of  paperf  a  leaf  il 
msect's  body,  may  be  obtained.     T^e";  thin  su" 

~"oJ;Sm.»"""*  '"  '"P"*^"-'  ""  "-  he 

thi.It^S''  ""^""^  "  *"  *""<>  °"»  aomething  on 
*e  ne^tive.  On  it  was  easily  possible,  foUowinir 
his  guidance,  to  read  the  words  inscribed  on  the 
!ll  A  °i  W" '"'"'e.  So  admirably  defined  were 
all  the  details  that  even  the  gum  on  the  envelope  and 

^^l^^  -- c-ig'  "Jfc' 

when  the  sheet  is  folded  in  the  usual  wayT  it  is  pT^ 


no 


THE  WAR  TERROR 


4 


sible  by  ttking  a  radiograph  ttereoicopically,  to  dii- 
tinguiili  the  writing,  every  detail  standing  out  in 
relief.  Betides,  it  can  be  greatly  magnified,  which 
aids  in  deciphering  it  if  it  is  indistinct  or  jumbled  up. 
Some  of  it  looks  like  mirror  writing.  Ah,**  he  added, 
**here*s  something  interesting!'* 

Together  we  managed  to  trace  out  the  contents 
of  several  paragraphs,  of  which  the  significant  parts 
were  at  follows: 

I  am  eroecdng  that  my  friend  Senora  Herreria 
will  be  in  New  York  by  the  time  you  receive  this, 
and  should  she  call  on  you,  I  know  ^ou  will  accord 
her  every  courtesv.  She  has  been  m  Mexico  City 
for  a  few  days,  naving  just  returned  from  Mitla, 
where  she  met  Professor  Northrop.  It  is  rumored 
that  Professor  Northrop  has  succeeded  in  smuggling 
out^  of  die^  country  a  very  important  stone  bearing 
an  inscription  which,  I  understand,  is  of  more  than 
ordinary  interest.  I  do  not  know  anything  definite 
about  it,  as  Senora  Herreria  is  very  reticent  on  the 
matter,  but  depend  on  you  to  find  out  if  possible  and 
let  me  know  of  it. 

According  to  the  rumors  and  the  ttatementt  of 
the  senora,  it  seems  that  Northrop  has  taken  an  un- 
fair advantage  of  the  situation  down  in  Oaxaca,  and 
I  suppose  she  and  others  who  know  about  the  in- 
scription feel  that  it  it  really  the  pottettion  of  the 
government. 

You  will  find  that  the  senora  is  an  accomplished 
antiquarian  and  scholar.  Like  many  others  down 
here  just  now,  she  has  a  high  regard  for  the  Japan- 
ete.  At  you  know,  there  exists  a  natural  sympathy 
between  some  Mexicans  and  Japanese,  owing  to 
what  is  believed  to  be  a  common  origin  of  the  two 
races. 

In  spite  of  the  assertions  of  many  to  the  contrary, 
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^ere  it  little  doubt  left  in  the  mindi  of  ttudentt  that 
me  Indian  races  which  have  peopled  Mexico  were  of 
Mongolian  stock.  Many  words  in  some  dialects  are 
easily  understood  by  Chinese  immigrants.  A  secre- 
tary of  the  Japanese  legation  here  was  able  recently 
to  decipher  old  Mixtec  inscriptions  found  in  the 
ruins  of  Mida. 

Senora  Herreria  has  been  much  interested  in  es- 
tablishing the  relationship  and,  I  understand,  is  ac- 
quainted with  a  Japanese  curio  dealer  in  New  York 
who  recendy  visited  Mexico  for  the  same  purpose. 
I  believe  that  she  wishes  to  collaborate  with  him  on 
a  monograph  on  the  subject,  which  is  expected  to 
have  a  powerful  effect  on  the  public  opinion  both 
here  and  at  Tokyo. 

In  re^rd  to  die  inscription  which  Northrop  has 
token  ith  him,  I  rely  on  you  to  keep  me  informed. 
There  ^ecms  to  be  a  great  deal  of  mystery  connected 
with  it,  and  I  am  simply  hazarding  a  guess  as  to  iu 
nature.  If  it  should  prove  to  be  something  which 
might  interest  either  the  Japanese  or  ourselves,  you 
can  see  how  im[>ortant  it  may  be,  especially  in  view 
of  the  forthcoming  mission  of  General  Francisco  to 
Tokyo. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Dr.  Emilio  Sanchez,  Director. 

"Bernardo  is  a  Mexican,"  I  exclaimed,  as  Ken- 
nedy finished  reading,  "and  there  can  be  no  doubt 
that  the  woman  he  mentioned  was  this  Senora  Her- 
reria." 


Kennedy  said  nothing,  but  seemed  to  be  weigh- 
ing the  various  pa^. graphs  in  the  letter. 

"Still,"  I  observed,  "so  far,  the  only  one  against 
whom  we  have  any  direct  suspicion  in  the  case  is 
the  shaggy  Russian,  whoever  he  is." 


Ill 
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*'A  man  whom  Bernardo  layt  looked  like  a  Ru^ 
•iin,"  corrected  Craig. 

He  waa  pacing  the  laboratory  readettly. 
Thii  It  becoming  quite  an  international  affair," 
he  remarked  finally,  pausing  before  me,  hit  hat  on. 
Would  you  like  to  relax  your  mind  by  a  litde  ex- 
cursion among  the  curio  shops  of  the  city?  I  know 
•o™«*|j«  »^ut  Japanese  curios— more,  perhaps, 
than  I  do  of  Mexican.  It  may  amuse  us,  even  if  it 
doesn  t  help  in  solving  the  mystery.  Meanwhile,  I 
shall  make  arrangements  for  shadowing  Bernardo. 
I  want  to  know  just  how  he  acts  after  he  reads  diat 
letter." 

He  paused  long  enough  to  telephone  his  instmo- 
toons  to  an  uptown  detective  agency  which  could  be 
depended  on  for  such  mere  routine  work,  then 
joined  me  widi  the  significant  remark:  "Blood  is 
Aicker  than  water,  anyhow,  Walter.  Still,  even  if 
Jf  ^oticans  are  influenced  by  sentiment,  I  hardly 
tiiink  that  would  account  for  the  interest  of  our 
friends  from  across  die  water  in  the  matter." 

I  do  not  know  how  many  of  the  large  and  small 
cuno  shops  of  die  city  we  visited  diat  afternoon.  At 
another  time,  I  should  have  enjoyed  the  visits  im- 
mensely, for  anyone  seeking  articles  of  beauty  will 
find  the  antique  shops  of  Fifdi  and  Fourdi  Avenues 
and  the  side  streets  well  worth  visiting. 

We  came,  at  Icngdi,  to  one,  a  small,  quaint,  dusty 
rookery,  down  in  a  basement,  entered  almost  direcdy 
from  the  street.  It  bore  over  the  door  a  litde  irilt 
sign  which  read  simply,  "Sato's." 

As  we  entered,  I  could  not  help  being  impressed 
by  the  wcaldi  of  articles  in  beautiful  cloisonne 
enamel,  m  mother-of-pearl,  lacquer,  and  champleve. 
mere  were  beautiful  litde  koros,  or  incense  burners, 
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jwt,  wid  tetpoti.  There  were  entmeU  incnitteiL 
J»»A.e«n  .mi  p.i„ted.  work,  of  the  tJ^^ 
iMw.,  of  Kyoto,  Mid  Nemikiir.,  of  Tokvo     &t. 

?1*J  •  "^^'^  gorgeoutly  embroidered  Kremi 
depicting  dlwrti  of  brillient  Kene.,  tmong^SI 

^I  .m^Jte**' 7 '^*/ '*?«•' -"i'' -^d^^^^ 
den  "  i^i.*    ^v"«  '^'  ■  '•"  *'»«•  to  •<«  to  my 

"Surdy,  then,  yon  have  come  to  the  rieht  ihoD  » 

m 'i  A  ?!,  *".f "  .•"^»«  th.f  S;. 

^  SVc    ^  be  glad  to  show  it." 

Thank  you,"  replied  Craig.  "Don't  let  me 
trouble  you  with  your  other  cusfomen.  I  wiU  cTu 
on  you  if  I  see  anything."  ^"^ 

I  J[?''  'T"'  '"'l"**^'  ^"'«  «"<J  I  «>""ed  ourselves 
Icdung  about,  and  we  did  not  have  to  feign  interest 

n.l^^!!"  **"*?  ■"  "®*  ■•  represented,"  he  whis- 
pered to  me,  after  a  while,  "but  a  conioiseur  cl^ 
2,^?^rou.t^^     The.e  are  the  rearthing" 

"Not  one  in  fifty  can  tell  the  diflferencc,"  put  in 
*^«.^»cc  of  Sato,  at  his  elbow.  ^ 

«^*  ^  1 '  ^^V^^  ^  ^*PP«"  *<>  ^^<*  Craig  replied 
no^the  least  disconcerted.    "You  caA't  alwaWtoo 

well  all  are  not  so  keen,"  he  said,  with  a  frank  ac' 
knowledgment  that  he  was  not  above  sharp  P«l 

I  glanced  now  and  then  at  the  expressionlew  face 
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of  die  cuno  dealer.  Was  it  merely  the  natural 
blankness  of  his  countenance  that  impressed  me,  or 
was  there,  in  fact,  something  deep  and  dark  hidden 
m  It,  something  of  "East  is  East  and  West  is  West" 
which  I  did  not  and  could  not  understand?  Craig 
was  admiring  the  bronzes.  He  had  paused  before 
one,  a  square  metal  fire-screen  of  odd  design,  with 
the  title  on  a  card,  "Japan  Gazing  at  the  World." 
It  represented  Japan  as  an  eagle,  with  beak  and 
t.  nns  of  burnished  gold,  resting  on  a  rocky  island 
about  which  great  waves  dashed.  The  bird  had  an 
air  of  dignity  and  conscious  pride  in  its  strength,  as 
It  looked  out  at  the  world,  a  globe  revolving  in 
space. 

"Do  you  suppose  there  is  anything  significant  in 
that?  I  asked,  pointing  to  the  continent  of  North 
America,  also  in  gold  and  prominently  in  view. 

"Ah,  honorable  sir,"  answered  Sato,  before  Ken- 
nedy could  reply,  "the  artist  intended  by  that  to  in- 
dicate Japan's  friendliness  for  America  and  Amer- 
ica s  greatness." 

He  was  inscrutable.  It  seemed  as  if  he  were 
watching  our  every  move,  and  yet  it  was  done  with 
a  polite  cordiality  that  could  not  give  offense. 

Behind  some  bronzes  of  the  Japanese  Hercules 
destroying  the  demons  and  other  myAical  heroes 
was  a  large  alcove,  or  iokonoma,  decorated  with 
peacock,  stork,  and  crane  panels.  Carvings  and  lac- 
quer added  to  the  beauty  of  it.  A  miniature  chrys- 
anthemum garden  heightened  the  illusion.  Carved 
hinoki  wood  framed  the  panels,  and  the  roof  was 
supported  by  columns  in  the  old  Japanese  style,  the 
whole  being  a  compromise  between  the  very  simple 
and  quiet  and  the  polychromatic.  The  dark  woods, 
the  lanterns,  the  floor  dies  of  dark  red,  and  die 
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cushions  of  rich  gold  and  ydlow  were  most  allur- 

'"^•w-n    u  ^*^""*"    fascinatio    of  the  Orient. 

WiU  the  gentlemen  drink  a  1  itlc  sakef*  Sato 
asked  pohtely. 

SS'f  ^^"^^^  ****"  *"^  «*»^  **iat  we  would. 
"Otaka  I"  Sato  called. 

A  peculiar,  almost  white-skinned  attendant  an- 
swered,  and  a  moment  later  produced  four  cups  and 
poured  out  the  rice  brandy,  taking  his  own  quietly, 
apart  from  us.  I  watched  him  drink,  curiously.  He 
took  the  cup;  then,  with  a  long  piece  of  carved  wood, 
he  dipped  into  the  sake,  shaking  a  few  drops  on  the 

fn.^'l^-/?!:.^?"*'"-     ^'"*"y'  ^»th  a  deft 
sweep,  he  lifted  his  heavy  mustache  with  the  piece 

of  wood  and  drank  off  the  draft  ahnost  without  tak- 
ing breath. 

He  was  a  peculiar  man  of  middle  height,  with  a 
shodc  of  dark,  tough,  wooUy  hair,  well  formed  and 
not  bad-looking,  with  a  robust  general  physique,  as 
If  his  ancestors  had  been  meat  eaters.  His  fore- 
head  was  narrow  and  sloped  backward;  the  cheek- 
bones were  prominent;  nose  hooked,  broad  and  wide, 
with  strong  nostrils;  mouth  large,  with  thick  lips, 
and  not  very  prominent  chin.  His  eyes  were  per- 
haps  the  most  noticeable  feature.  They  were  dark 
gray,  ahnost  like  those  of  a  European. 

As  Otaka  withdrew  with  the  empty  cups,  we  rose 
to  continue  our  mspcction  of  the  wonders  of  the 
Shop.  There  were  ivories  of  all  descriptions.  Here 
was  a  two-handled  sword,  with  a  very  large  ivory 
handle,  a  weirdly  carved  scabbard,  and  wonderful 
steel  blade.  By  the  expression  of  Craig's  face.  Sato 
knew  that  he  had  made  a  sale. 

Craig  had  been  rummaging  among  some  warlike 
mstruments  which  Sato,  with  the  instincts  of  a  true 
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salesman,  was  now  displaying,  and  had  picked  up 
a  bow.  It  was  short,  very  strong,  and  made  of  pine 
wood.  He  held  it  horizontally  and  twanged  the 
string.  I  looked  up  in  time  to  catch  a  pleased  ex- 
pression on  the  face  of  Otaka. 

"Most  people  would  have  held»it  the  other  way," 
commented  Sato. 

Craig  said  nothing,  but  was  examining  an  arrow, 
almost  twenty  inches  long  and  thick,  made  of  cane, 
with  a  point  of  metal  very  sharp  but  badly  fastened. 
He  fingered  the  deep  blood  groove  in  the  scooplike 
head  of  the  arrow  and  looked  at  it  carefully. 

"ril  take  diat,"  he  said,  "only  I  wish  it  were  one 
with  the  regular  reddish-brown  lump  in  it." 

"Oh,  but,  honorable  sir,"  apologized  Sato,  "the 
Japanese  law  prohibits  that,  now.  There  are  few 
of  those,  and  they  are  very  valuable." 

"I  suppose  so,"  agreed  Craig.  "This  will  do, 
though.  You  have  a  wonderful  shop  here,  Sato. 
Some  time,  when  I  feel  richer,  I  mean  to  come  in 
again.  No,  thank  you,  you  need  not  send  them;  I'll 
carry  them." 

We  bowed  ourselves  out,  promising  to  come  again 
when  Sato  received  a  new  consignment  from  the 
Orient  which  he  was  expecting. 

"That  other  Jap  is  a  peculiar  fellow,"  I  observed, 
as  we  walked  along  uptown  again. 

"He  isn't  a  Jap,"  remarked  Craig.  "He  is  an 
Ainu,  one  of  the  aborigines  who  have  been  driven 
northward  into  the  island  of  Yezo." 

"An  Ainu?"  I  repeated. 

"Yes.  GeneraUy  thought,  now,  to  be  a  white 
race  and  nearer  of  kin  to  Europeans  than  Asiatics. 
The  Japanese  have  pushed  them  northward  and  are 
now  trying  to  civilize  them.    They  are  a  dirty,  hairy 
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race,  but  when  they  are  brought  under  civilizing  in- 
fli^cnces  they  adapt  themselves  to  their  environment 
and  make  very  good  servants.  StUl,  they  are  on 
about  the  lowest  scale  of  humanity."  ^ 

I  thought  Otalca  was  very  mild,"  I  commented. 

1  I  *»V  "*°**  inoffensive  and  peaceable  peo- 

fM.T*\  ^^  *"'r "?'  "good-natured  and  amen- 

S^v.^r?''"*?'*  u  ^"'  *^'y  ^""°™^  dangerous  when 
driven  to  despair  by  cruel  treatment  The  Japanese 
government  is  very  considerate  of  them—but  not  all 
Japanese  are." 
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Far  into  the  night  Craig  was  engaged  in  some 
very  delicate  and  minute  microscopic  work  in  the 
laboratory. 

We  were  about  to  leave  when  there  was  a  gentle 
tap  on  the  door.  Kennedy  opened  it  and  admitted 
a  young  man,  the  operative  of  the  detective  agency 
who  had  been  shadowing  Bernardo.  His  report  was 
very  brief,  but,  to  me  at  least,  significant.  Ber- 
nardo, on  his  return  to  the  museum,  had  evidently 
read  the  letter,  which  had  agitated  him  very  much, 
for  a  few  moments  later  he  hurriedly  left  and  went 
downtown  to  the  Prince  Henry  Hotel.  The  opera- 
tive had  casually  edged  up  to  the  desk  and  over- 
heard whom  he  asked  for.  It  was  Senora  Her- 
reria.  Once  again,  later  in  the  evening,  he  had 
asked  for  her,  but  she  was  still  out. 

It  was  quite  early  the  next  morning,  when  Ken- 
nedy had  resumed  his  careful  microscopic  work,  that 
the  telephone  bell  rang,  and  he  answered  it  mechani- 
cally. But  a  moment  later  a  look  of  intense  surprise 
crossed  his  face. 

"It  was  from  Doctor  Leslie,"  he  announced, 
hanging  up  the  receiver  quickly.  "He  has  a  most 
peculiar  case  which  he  wants  me  to  see — a  woman." 

Kennedy  called  a  cab,  and,  at  a  furious  pace,  we 
dashed  across  the  dty  and  down  to  the  Metropolitan 
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Hotpital,  where  Doctor  Leslie  was  waiting.  He 
met  us  eagerly  and  conducted  us  to  a  little  room 
where,  lying  motionless  on  a  bed,  was  a  woman. 

^hc  was  a  strikmg-looking  woman,  dark  of  hair 
and  skm,  and  m  life  she  must  have  been  sensuously 
attractive.  But  now  her  face  was  drawn  and  con- 
tortcd-with  the  same  ghastly  look  that  had  been  on 
the  face  of  Northrop. 

"She  died  in  a  cab,"  explained  Doctor  Leslie,  "be- 
fore they  could  get  her  to  the  hospital.  At  first  they 
suspected  the  cab  driver.  But  he  seems  to  have 
proved  his  mnocence.  He  picked  her  up  last  night 
on  l^ifth  Avenue,  reeling— thought  she  was  intoxi- 
cated.  And,  m  fact,  he  seems  to  have  been  right. 
Uur  tests  have  shown  a  great  deal  of  alcohol  pres- 
ent, but  nothing  like  enough  to  have  had  such  a  seri- 
ous eflFect." 

*|She  told  nothing  of  herself?"  asked  Kennedy. 
INo;  she  was  pretty  far  gone  when  the  cabby 
answered  her  signal.    All  he  could  get  out  of  her 
was  a  word  that  sounded  like  *Curio-curio.'     He 
says  she  seemed  to  complain  of  something  about  her 
mouth    and   head.      Her    face    was    drawn    and 
shrunken;  her  hands  were  cold  and  clammy,  and 
dien  convulsions  came  on.    He  called  an  ambulance, 
but  she  was  past  saving  when  it  arrived.    The  numb- 
ness seemed  to  have  extended  over  all  her  body; 
swaUowmg  was  impossible;  there  was  entire  loss  of 
her  voice  as  well  as  sight,  and  death  took  place  by 
syncope."  ' 

"Have  you  any  due  to  the  cause  of  her  deadi?" 
asked  Craig. 

"Well,  it  might  have  been  some  trouble  with  her 
heart,  I  suppose,"  remarked  Doctor  Leslie  tenta- 
tively. 
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'Oh,  she  looks  strong  that  way.  No,  hardly  any- 
thing organic." 

'*WeU,  ihen  I  thought  she  looked  like  a  Mexi- 
can,"  went  on  Doctor  Leslie.  "It  might  be  some 
new  tropical  disease.  I  confess  I  don't  know.  The 
fact  is,"  he  added,  lowering  his  voice,  "I  had  my 
own  theory  about  it  until  a  few  moments  ago.  That 
was  why  I  called  you." 

"What  do  you  mean?"  asked  Craig,  evidently 
bent  on  testing  his  own  theory  by  the  other's  igno- 
rance. 

Doctor  Leslie  made  no  answer  inmiediately,  but 
raised  the  sheet  which  covered  her  body  and  dis- 
closed, in  the  fleshy  part  of  the  upper  arm,  a  curi- 
ous little  red  swollen  mark  with  a  couple  of  drops 
of  darkened  blood. 

"I  thought  at  first,"  he  added,  "that  we  had  at 
last  a  genuine  'poisoned  needle'  case.  You  see,  that 
looked  like  it.  But  I  have  made  all  the  tests  for 
curare  and  strychnin  without  results." 

At^  the  mere  suggestion,  a  procession  of  hypo- 
dermic-needle and  white^slavery  stories  flashed  be- 
fore me. 

"But,"  objected  Kennedy,  "clearly  this  was  not 
a  case  of  kidnaping.  It  is  a  case  of  murder.  Have 
you  tested  for  die  ordinary  poisons?" 

Doctor  Leslie  shook  his  head.  "There  was  no 
poison,"  he  said,  "absolutely  none  that  anv  of  our 
tests  could  discover." 

Kennedy  bent  over  and  squeezed  out  a  few  drops 
of  liquid  from  the  wound  on  a  microscope  slide,  and 
covered  them. 

"You  have  not  identified  her  yet,"  he  added,  look- 
ing up.  "I  think  you  will  find,  Leslie,  that  there  is 
a  Seiiora  Herreria  registered  at  the  Prince  Henry 
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miMing,  and  that  this  woman  will  agree  with 
detcnption  of  her.    Anyhow,  I  wish  you  would 
look  It  up  and  let  me  know." 

Half  an  hour  later,  Kennedy  was  preparing  to 
contonuc  his  studies  with  the  microscope  when  Doc- 
tor Bernardo  entered.    He  seemed  most  solicitous  to 

w  li**l~if  ^'^  r",.*'«n8  made  on  the  case, 
and,  although  Kennedy  did  not  teU  much,  still  he 
didnot  discourage  conversation  on  the  subject. 

When  we  came  in  the  night  before,  Craig  had 
unwrapped  and  tossed  down  the  Japanese  sword 
and  the  Ainu  bow  and  arrow  on  a  table,  and  it  was 
not  long  before  they  attracted  Bernardo's  attention. 

•  J  ^U°^  *"  *  collector  yourself,"  he  ventured, 
picking  them  up. 

"Yes,"  answered  Craig,  offhand;  "I  picked  them 

"''.Rl^^  ^^  **  ^***^''*    ^^^  ^^^  ^^  place?" 

Oh,  yes,  I  know  Sato,"  answered  the  curator, 
seemuifi^y  without  the  slightest  hesitation.  "He  hai 
been  m  Mexico-— is  quite  a  student." 

"And  the  other  man,  Otaka?" 

"^^crjnan— Otaka?    You  mean  his  wife  r" 
saw  Kennedy  check  a  motion  of  surprise  and 
came  to  the  rescue  with  the  natural  question:    "His 
wife— with  a  beard  and  mustache?" 

It  was  Bernardo's  turn  to  be  surprised.     He 

o^  ^^5*  Tu*  T°™5."*'  ^««  8a^  Aat  I  meant  it, 
and  suddenly  his  face  lighted  up. 

"Oh,"  he  exdaimed,  "that  must  have  been  on 
account  of  the  immigration  laws  or  something  of 

!S.UT>.  ^^J\^''  ^^'-  ^'  Ainus  are  much 
sought  after  by  the  Japanese  as  wives.  The  women, 
you  know,  have  a  custom  of  tattooing  mustaches  on 
tfiemselves.    It  is  hideous,  but  they  think  it  is  beau- 
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"I  know,"  I  pursued,  watching  Kennedy's  interest 
in  our  conversation,  "but  this  was  not  tattooed." 

"Well,  then,  it  must  have  been  false,"  insisted 
Bernardo. 

The  curator  cha  ted  a  few  moments,  during  which 
I  expected  Kennedy  to  lead  the  conversation  around 
to  Seiiora  Herreria.  But  he  did  not,  evidently  fear- 
ing to  show  his  hand. 

"What  did  you  make  of  it?"  I  asked,  when  he 
had  gone.    "Is  he  trying  to  hide  something?" 

"I  think  he  has  simplified  the  case,"  remarked 
Craig,  leaning  back,  his  hands  behind  his  head, 
gazing  up  at  the  ceiling.  "HeUo,  here's  Leslie! 
What  did  you  find,  Doctor?"  The  coroner  had  en- 
tered with  a  look  of  awe  on  his  face,  as  if  Kennedy 
had  directed  him  by  some  sort  of  necromancy. 

"It  was  Seiiora  Herreria  I"  he  exclaimed.  "She 
has  been  missing  from  the  hotel  ever  since  late  yes- 
terday afternoon.    What  do  you  think  of  it?" 

"I  think,"  replied  Kennedy,  speaking  slowly  and 
deliberately,  "that  it  is  very  much  like  the  Northrop 
case.    You  haven't  taken  diat  up  yet?" 

"Only  superficially.  What  do  you  make  of  it?" 
asked  the  coroner. 

"I  had  an  idea  that  it  might  be  aconitin  poison- 
ing," he  said. 

^^  Leslie  glanced  at  him  keenly  for  a  moment. 
"Then  you'll  never  prove  anything  in  the  labora- 
tory," he  said. 

"There  are  more  ways  of  catching  a  criminal, 
Leslie,"  put  in  Craig,  "than  are  set  down  in  the 
medico-legal  text-books.  I  shall  depend  on  you  and 
Jameson  to  gather  together  a  rather  cosmopolitan 
crowd  here  to-night." 

He  said  it  with  a  quiet  confidence  which  I  coold 
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net  gainsay,  although  I  did  not  undcritand    How- 

TJlnJ^T^""^  '^'  °®?*'  •'^  °^  ^^or  Leslie,  I 
foUowed  out  his  instructions,  and  it  was  indeed  a 

•trange  party  that  assembled  that  night.  Th.re 
were  Doctor  Bernardo;  Sato,  the  cSo  dealer; 
^a,  the  Amu,  and  ourselves.  Mrs.  Northrop, 
of  course,  could  not  come.  ^ 

"Mexico,*;  began  Craig,  after  he  had  said  a  few 

n ,  J^.  o(.  »»»toncal  treasure.  To  all  intents  and 
purposes,  the  government  says,  'Come  and  dig.*  But 

Jow!I  n  ^t  "'/"^'  '**'"  *^*  government  Iwoops 
down  on  them  for  its  own  national  museum.  The 
finder  scarcely  gets  a  chance  to  export  them.  How- 
ever,  now  seemed  to  be  the  time  to  Professor  Nor- 
throp  to  smuggle  his  finds  out  of  the  country. 

In«  fn I'^'i  ^"r^^  '*  '"""^'^  "°*  ^^  ^°"«  ^>thout  excit- 
ing aU  kinds  of  nimors  and  suspicions.    Stories  seem 

covered.  He  realized  the  unsettled  condition  of  the 
country--perhaps  wanted  to  confirm  his  residing  of 
a  certain  inscription  by  consultation  with  one  scholar 

^e"hom?"  "^     ^^  '°"''^  *™'*-    ^*  *"y  "**^»  ^^ 
Kcmiedy  paused,  making  use  of  the  silence  for 

cl^J^'l'  7%^^.'  *"  "*^  °^  ^«  ^^»1*  that 
Cortez  found  m  Mexico.    Where  are  the  gold  and 

silver  of  the  conquistador esf  Gone  to  the  mcltine 
pot,  centuries  ago.  But  is  there  none  left?  The 
Indians  bcbcve  so.  There  are  persons  who  would 
stop  at  nothing— even  at  murder  of  American  pro- 
fcssors,  murder  of  their  own  comrades,  to  get  at 
the  secrei!'." 

He  laid  his  hand  ahnost  lovingly  on  his  power- 
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ful  little  microscope  at  he  returned  on  mother  line 
of  evidence. 

"And  while  we  tre  on  the  tubject  of  murdert, 
two  venr  similar  deaths  have  occurred,"  he  went  on. 
It  IS  of  no  use  to  try  to  gloss  them  over.  Frankly, 
I  suspected  that  diey  might  have  been  caused  by 
aconite  poisoning.  But,  in  the  case  of  such  poison- 
ing, not  only  is  the  lethal  dose  very  small  but  our 
chemical  methods  of  detection  are  nil  The  dose  of 
the  active  principle,  aconitin  nitrate,  is  about  one 
six-hundredth  of  a  grain.  There  are  no  color  tests, 
no  reactions,  as  in  the  case  of  the  other  organic 
poisons." 

I  wondered  what  he  was  driving  at.  Was  there, 
indeed,  no  test?  Had  the  murderer  used  the  safest 
of  poisons — one  that  left  no  clue  ?  I  looked  covertly 
at  Sato's  face.  It  was  impassive.  Doctor  Ber- 
nardo was  visibly  uneasy  as  Kennedy  proceeded. 
Cool  enough  up  to  the  time  of  the  mention  of  the 
treasure,  I  fancied,  now,  that  he  was  growing  more 
and  more  nervous. 

Craig  laid  down  on  the  table  the  reed  stick  widi 
the  httle  darkened  cylinder  on  the  end. 

"That,"  he  said,  "is  a  little  article  which  I  picked 
up  beneath  Northrop's  window  yesterday,  ft  is  a 
piece  of  anno-noki,  or  bushi*'  I  fancied  I  saw  just 
a  glint  of  satisfaction  in  Otaka*s  eyes. 

"Like  many  barbanans,"  continued  Craig,  "the 
Ainus  from  time  immemorial  have  prepared  virulent 
poisons  with  which  they  charged  their  weapons  of 
the  chase  and  warfare.  The  formulas  for  the 
preparations,  as  in  the  case  of  other  arrow  poisons 
of  other  tribes,  are  known  only  to  certain  m'.mbers, 
and  the  secret  is  passed  down  from  generation  to 
generation  as  an  heirioom,  as  it  were.    But  in  this 
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S!!^!l'•'!l•'°"^?'■.•f^'•^    It  hit  now  been  proved 

"i?fk*?'''f  """"P'f.  ?^  ^"  P^'*^"  "  aconite." 
.      If  diat  It  the  ctie/»  broke  in  Doctor  Leslie,  "it 

IIj.K  Sf  ••  *«Jonn«ct  fnyone  directly  in  that  way 
.    1  thought  Sato's  face  was  more  composed  and 

rSytSt:r  ^^'  "^"^•'^^'  '^--"^ 

JnJ?^'***"!"'*  ^^^'-^'oner  asked  Kennedy,  lean- 

2f  l™!:V*r'^-    ^'"*"'."  ^'  '^^  ~»W  restrain 
toe  ans^r  to  his  own  question  no  longer,  he  shot 

out:  How  about  the  new  sUrch  test  just  discov- 
ered by  Professor  Reichert,  of  the  Unrversityof 
Pennsylvania?  Doubtless  you  never  dreamed  that 
•Urch  may  be  a  means  of  detecting  the  nature  of  a 
poison  m  obscure  cases  in  criminology,  especially  in 
ci.es  where  the  quantity  of  poison  ne^miV  to  «ule 

ki  tS  bl^d""*"*'         ""^  ^^"^  °^  **  *""  ^*  ^^"""^ 

^•j«!?'^k-^"*  method  is  a  new  and  extremely  in- 
vmng  subject  to  me.  The  peculiarities  of  the  starch 
of  aijr  plant  arc  quite  as  distinctive  of  the  plant  as 
are  those  of  Ae  hemoglobin  crystals  in  the  blood  of 
an  ammal.  I  have  analyzed  the  evidence  of  my 
microscope  m  this  case  thoroughly.  When  the  ar- 
row poison  IS  introduced  subcutaneously— say.  by  a 
person  shooting  a  poisoned  dart,  which  he  afterward 
removes  m  order  to  destroy  the  evidence— the  lethal 
constituents  are  rapidly  absorbed. 

"But  the  starch  remains  in  the  wound.  It  can  be 
revered  and  studied  microscopically  and  can  be 
definitely  recognized.  Doctor  Reichert  has  pub- 
hahed  a  study  of  twelve  hundred  such  starches  from 
aU  sorts  of  plants  In  this  case,  it  not  only  provS 
to  be  aconitin  but  the  starch  granules  themselves  can 
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be  recognized.  They  ctme  from  this  piece  of  arrow 
poison." 

Every  eye  was  fixed  on  him  now. 

neath  the  window  of  Profesor  Northrop'i  room,  I 
found  footprint!.  I  have  only  to  compare  die  im- 
pretiiont  I  took  there  and  those  of  the  people  in  this 
room,  to  prove  diat,  while  die  real  murderer  stood 
guard  below  the  window,  he  sent  some  one  more 
nimble  up  the  rain  pipe  to  shoot  the  poisoned  dart  at 
Professor  Nordirop,  and,  later,  to  let  down  a  rope 
by  which  he,  the  instigator,  could  gain  the  room,  re- 
move the  dart,  and  obuin  the  key  to  the  treasure 
he  sought." 

Kennedy  was  looking  straight  at  Professor  Ber- 
nardo. 

"A  friend  of  mine  in  Mexico  has  written  me  about 
an  inscription,"  he  burst  out.  "I  received  die  Ifetter 
V  ilf  to-day.  As  nearly  as  I  can  gather,  there  was 
zu  impression  that  some  of  Northrop*s  stuff  would 
be  valuable  in  proving  die  aUeged  kinship  between 
Mexico  and  Japan,  perhaps  to  arouse  hatred  of  the 
United  States." 

"Yes-^at  is  all  very  weU,"  insisted  Kennedy. 
"But  how  about  the  treasure?" 

"Treasure?"  repeated  Bernardo,  looking  from 
one  of  us  to  another. 

"Yes,"  pursued  Craig  relendcssly,  "the  treasure. 
You  are  an  expert  in  reading  the  hieroglyphics.  By 
your  own  statement,  you  and  Northrop  had  been 
going  over  the  stuff  he  had  sent  up.    You  know  it" 

Bernardo  gave  a  quick  glance  from  Kennedy  to 
me.    Evidendy  he  saw  that  the  secret  was  out. 

"Yes,"  he  said  huskily,  in  a  low  tone,  "Northrop 
and  I  were  to  follow  the  direcdons  after  we  had 


THE  ARROW  POISON  137 

plotted  them  out  and  were  to  share  it  together  on 
tbc  next  expedition,  which  I  could  direct  at  a  Mex- 
ican widiout  to  much  suspicion.  I  should  stiU  have 
•hared  it  with  his  widow  if  this  unfortunate  affair 
Had  not  exposed  the  secret.** 

Bernardo  had  risen  earnestly. 

"Kennedy,**  he  cried,  "before  God,  if  you  will  get 
rZL  *'*"1  •*°".*.  ""^^  ^"P  ^^  ••cret  from  goins 
L"i?r  ^-V^''  ~om  /  wiU  prove  what  I^^f 
Mid  by  dividing  the  Mixtec  treasure  widi  Mrs. 
XNorthrop  and  making  her  one  of  the  richest  widows 
m  the  country  r 

r  *'?^*«n  ^'**'.  ^  ^*"**^  ^^  ^  •««  ofr  nodded 
Craig.  Pemardo,  Senora  Herreria,  of  whom  your 
fnend  wrote  to  you  from  Mexico,  has  been  mur- 
dered  in  die  same  way  that  Professor  Nordirop 
was.    Otaka  was  sent  by  her  husband  to  murder 

caUed  *Rllar  of  Death*  and  the  key  to  the  treasure. 
1  nen,  when  the  senora  was  no  doubt  under  the  in- 
fluencc  of  sake  in  the  pretty  little  Oriental  bower  at 
the  curio  shop,  a  quick  jab,  and  Otaka  had  removed 
one  who  shared  the  secret  with  them.** 

He  had  turned  and  faced  the  pair. 

"Sato,**  he  added,  "you  played  on  the  patriotism 
ot  the  senora  until  you  wormed  from  her  the  treas- 
ure secret.  Evidently  rumors  of  it  had  spread  from 
Mexican  Indians  to  Japanese  visitors.  And  then, 
Utaka,  all  jealousy  over  one  whom  she,  no  doubt, 
justly  considered  a  rival,  completed  your  work  by 
•ending  her  forA  to  die,  unknown,  on  die  street. 

;.  k-!2'  ""^  "P  ^*"*  ^^P"*y  0*Comior.  The  stone 
IS  hidden  somewhere  in  the  curio  shop.  We  can 
find  It  without  Sato*s  help.     The  quidcer  such  a 
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crinuntl  it  lodged  safely  in  jaU,  the  better  for  bo. 
manity.'* 

Sato  was  on  bis  feet,  advandng  cautiously  toward 
Craig.  I  knew  Ae  dangers,  now,  of  tfimo^oiki,  M 
well  as  the  wonders  of  jujuisu,  and,  with  a  leap,  I 
bounded  past  Bernardo  and  between  Sato  and  Ken- 
nedy. 

How  it  happened,  I  don't  know,  but,  an  instant 
later,  I  was  sprawling. 

Before  I  could  recover  myself,  before  even  Craig 
had  a  chance  to  puU  die  hair-trigger  of  his  auto- 
matic, Sato  had  seized  the  Ainu  arrow  poison  from 
the  table,  had  bitten  the  litde  cylinder  m  half,  and 
had  crammed  the  other  half  into  die  mouth  of 
Otaka. 
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we  .pent  on  a  .leeper.    Th.t  i„  i^eif  ;,  ^o^^S^^ 
Of  coune  the  newspaper,  were  fuU  of  iT    Tl.. 

pi;^»m  tube,  whid.'^alet  ri  a::j  s° :  ^s 

K^Sn^al-ITa^^S!::*  "»- ''  powerfi^.^^^! 

*f^:|te;'wt'sr,.*;^°aiS!:r^ 

the  ttde  Mfe  m  the  work,  of  the  Corp^doT^ 
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"Breaking  into  such  a  safe  as  this,"  added  Ken- 
nedy, after  a  cursory  examination,  **is  simple  enoueh, 
after  aU." 

It  was,  however,  a  remarkably  ingenious  contriv- 
ance, about  three  feet  in  height  and  of  a  weight  of 
perhaps  a  ton  and  a  half,  and  all  to  house  some- 
thing weighing  only  a  few  grains. 

"But,"  Denison  hastened  to  explain,  "we  had  to 
protect  the  radium  not  only  against  burglars,  but, 
so  to  speak,  against  itself.  Radium  emanations  pass 
through  steel  and  experiments  have  shown  that  the 
best  metal  to  contain, them  is  lead.  So,  the  difficulty 
was  solved  by  making  a  steel  outer  case  enclosing 
an  inside  leaden  shell  three  inches  thick." 

Kennedy  had  been  toying  thoughtfully  with  the 
door. 

"Then  the  door,  too,  had  to  be  contrived  so  as 
to  prevent  any  escape  of  the  emanations  throu^ 
joints.  It  is  lathe  turned  and  circular,  a  'dead  fit* 
By  means  of  a  special  contrivance  any  slight  loose- 
ness caused  by  wear  and  tear  of  dosing  can  be  ad- 
justed. And  another  feature.  That  is  the  appli- 
ance for  preventing  the  loss  of  emanation  when  the 
door  is  opened.  Two  valves  have  been  inserted  into 
the  door  and  before  it  is  opened  tubes  with  mercury 
are  passed  through  which  collect  and  store  the 
emanation." 

"All  very  nice  for  the  radium,"  remarked  Craig 
cheerfully.  "But  the  fellow  had  only  to  use  an  elec- 
tric drill  and  the  gram  or  more  of  radium  was  his." 

"I  know  that — now,"  ruefully  persisted  Denison. 
"But  the  safe  was  designed  for  us  specially.  The 
fellow  got  into  it  and  got  away,  as  far  as  I  can  see, 
without  leaving  a  due." 
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uidd*"^*  o"«'  of  course,"  interrupted  Kennedy 

Denison  looked  at  him  a  moment  keenly,  then 
nodded  and  said,  "Yes-you  are  right  You  mean 
one  which  he  must  bear  on  himself?" 

"Exactly.  You  can't  carry  a  gram  or  more  of 
radium  bromide  long  with  impunity.  The  man  to 
look  for  IS  one  who  in  a  few  days  wiU  have  some- 
where  on  his  body  a  radium  burn  which  will  ^ake 
months  to  heal.    The  very  thing  he  stole  is  a  veriu- 

^/.k   !I!^?!*""  ^.'?J?"'**^^*^"*  °"  ^«  des  ruction 
of  the  thief  himself  1" 

Kennedy  had  meanwhile  picked  up  one  of  the 
Corporation's  circulars  lying  on  a  desk.  He  ran 
nis  eye  down  the  list  of  names. 

"So,  Hardey  Haughton,  the  broker,  is  one  of 
your  stockholders,"  mused  Kennedy. 

"Not  only  one  but  the  one,"  replied  Denison 
with  obvious  pride. 

Haughton  was  a  young  man  who  had  come  re- 
cently  into  his  fortune,  and,  while  no  one  believed  it 
to  be  large,  he  had  cut  quite  a  figure  in  WaU  Street 
You  know,  I  suppose,"  added  Denison,  "that  he 
w  engaged  to  Fclicie  Woods,  the  daughter  of  Mn. 
Courtney  Woods?" 

Kennedy  did  not,  but  said  nothing. 
"A  most  delij^tful  little  girl,"  continued  Denison 
thoughtfully.  "I  have  known  Mrs.  Woods  for 
some  time.  She  wanted  to  invest,  but  I  told  her 
frankly  that  this  is,  after  all,  a  speculation.  We 
may  not  be  able  to  swing  so  big  a  proposition,  but. 
It  not,  no  one  can  say  we  have  taken  a  dollar  of 
money  from  widows  and  orphans." 

"I  should  like  to  see  the  works,"  nodded  Ken- 
nedy  approvingly. 
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"By  aU  metns." 

The  plant  was  a  row  of  long  low  buildings  of 
brick  on  the  outskirts  of  the  city,  once  devoted  to 
the  making  of  vanadium  steel.  The  ore,  as  Deni- 
son  explained,  was  brought  to  Pittsburgh  because  he 
had  found  here  already  a  factory  which  could  readily 
be  turned  into  a  plant  for  the  extraction  of  radium. 
Huge  baths  and  vats  and  crucibles  for  the  various 
adds  and  alkalis  and  other  processes  used  in  treat- 
ing the  ore  stood  at  various  points. 

"This  must  be  like  extracting  gold  from  sea  wa- 
ter," remarked  Kennedy  jocosely,  impressed  by  die 
size  of  the  plant  as  compared  to  the  product. 

"Except  that  after  We  get  through  we  have  some- 
thing infinitely  more  precious  than  gold,"  replied 
Denison,  "something  which  warrants  the  trouble  and 
ouday.  Yes,  the  fact  is  that  the  percentage  of 
radium  in  all  such  ores  is  even  less  than  of  gold  in 
sea  water." 

"Everything  seems  to  be  most  carefully  guarded," 
remarked  Kennedy  as  we  concluded  our  tour  of  the 
well-appointed  works. 

He  had  gone  over  everything  in  silence,  and  now 
at  last  we  had  returned  to  the  safe. 

"Yes,**  he  repeated  slowly,  as  if  confirming  his 
original  impression,  "such  an  amount  of  radium  as 
was  stolen  wouldn't  occasion  immediate  discomfort 
to  the  thief,  I  suppopc,  but  later  no  infernal  machine 
could  be  more  dangerous  to  him.** 
.  I  pictured  to  myself  the  series  of  fearful  works  of 
mischief  and  terror  that  might  follow,  a  curse  on 
the  thief  worse  than  that  of  the  weirdest  curses  of 
the  Orient,  the  danger  to  the  innocent,  and  the  fact 
that  in  the  hands  of  a  criminal  it  was  an  instrument 
for  committing  crimes  that  might  defy  detection. 
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d„!lJi**"  i'  "°^''*  "°''^  ^  ^°  '>«'•«  now,"  he  con- 

Our  hurried  departure  from  New  York  had  not 
pven  us  a  chance  to  vi.it  the  offices  of  tK  R,dlZ 
Cotporafton  for  the  distribution  of  Ae  ..1*  aT 

WiZm^^^  T"  '"  '.""•'  "'-l  °«~  building  "n 
Wilham   Street,   near  the   drug  district  mS  vJI 

••^J  I  ■"°'?»J:»  walk  from  LsZll^tj^ 

m.j£j  n  "^  bookkeeper,  Mis,  Wallace      iuTr* 

marked  Demson  when  we  arrived  at  the    See  ' W 

,  ^*"  !»  fyAing  I  can  do  to  help  yw  I  S'all  fcL 

^  *°„^°  '*i.   We  depend  on  MissV^L^^Seu 

^nnedy  looked  about  the  weU-appointed  suite 

"Is  this  another  of  those  radium  safes?"  he  aakcH 
•pproachmg  one  similar  in  appearancVto  tl«t  wS 
had  been  broken  open  already: 

„  •!«»•  only  a  litde  larger." 
How  much  is  in  it?" 

.  hi w°"  "'  O"  «"PpIy.    I  should  say  about  two  and 

"ft  J*"ri    ^"'  Wallace  ha,  the  re<»rd^? 
sued  K™^-j      "r  "Mtruction,  I  presume,"  pu^ 

K:r^;hel:r??"  -•'«fc-  the  w  im^ng 

h,7^"^  "°''"  ""»'*«d  Deniwn.    "As  I  remem- 

^eSln'^oTS.e'sT""'  '■"'"'"'"*  '"  -'^°-" 

Demson  was  quite  eager  to  show  us  about.    In 

fact  ever  smce  he  had  hustled  us  out  to  vi«;  thS 
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•cene  of  the  robbery,  hit  high  nervous  tension  had 
pven  us  scarcely  a  moment's  rest  For  hours  he 
had  talked  radium,  until  I  felt  that  he,  like  his  metal, 
mutt  have  an  mezhaustible  emanation  of  words.  He 
was  one  of  those  nervous,  active  litde  men,  a  bom 
taletman,  whether  oi  ribbont  or  radium. 

",We  have  just  gone  into  furnishing  radium  wa- 
ter, he  went  on,  bustling  about  and  patting  a  little 
glatt  tank. 

I  looked  dotely  and  could  tee  that  the  water 
glowed  m  the  dark  with  a  peculiar  phosphorescence. 
^^  The  apparatus  for  the  treatment,"  he  continued, 
consists  of  two  glass  and  porcelain  receptacles.  In- 
side the  larger  receptide  is  placed  the  smaUer,  which 
contains  a  tiny  quantity  of  radium.  Into  the  larger 
ijweptade  is  poured  about  a  gallon  of  filtered  water. 
The  enunadon  from  that  litde  speck  of  radium  is 
powerful  enough  to  penetrate  its  porcelain  holder 
wid  charge  die  water  widi  its  curative  properties. 
From  a  tap  at  die  bottom  of  die  tank  die  patient 

•r*j  V"™^*''  °^  «1*«»«»  o^  water  a  day  pre- 
SCTibed.  hor  such  purposes  die  emanation  widiin 
a  day  or  ^o  of  being  collected  is  as  good  as  radium 
Itself.  Why,  diis  water  is  five  diousand  times  as 
radioactive  as  the  most  radioactive  natural  sDrinir 
water.  *^     * 

"You  must  have  control  of  a  comparatively  large 
amount  of  die  metal,"  suggested  Kennedy. 
^  "We  are,  I  believe,  die  largest  holders  of  radium 
m  die  world,"  he  answered.  "I  have  estimated  diat 
aU  told  there  are  not  much  more  dian  ten  grams,  of 
which  Madame  Curie  has  perhaps  diree,  while  Sir 
Jimest  Cassel  of  London  is  the  holder  of  perhaps 
at  much.  We  have  nearly  four  grams,  leaving  about 
tiz  or  seven  for  the  rest  of  the  world." 
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We  read  the  dipping  together  h«.tily! 
PLAN  TO  CORNER  WORLD'S  RADIUM 

«nJ  future  sudSv  „7,^'  "•onopoly  of  the  editing 

in  Undo;.  ^^Z  T^TW"  •™"''»-~-»ly 

control  of  oatenta  .n^TJ  •"'"*«""»  «»  well  as  the 

productio^of T^S^**  ^ThJT^"S'^'^  '^*  *« 

the  new  company  i,robte!„.^?K'''!!.P"'P°'*  «>' 
and  maintain  the  pria.  ''°rf*'WKie  monopoly 

-r^^EL^N^et^XI^^S 
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do  tome  exporting  ounelvet.    Sty,"  he  added  ex- 
citedly, **there*t  an  idea,  poMibly,  in  that" 
**How?"  queried  Craig. 

"Why,  since  we  should  be  the  principal  competi- 
tors to  the  foreign  mines,  couldn't  this  robbery  have 
been  due  to  the  machinations  of  diese  schemers  ?  To 
my  mind,  the  United  States,  because  of  its  supply  of 
radium-uearing  ores,  will  have  to  be  reckoned  with 
first  in  cornering  the  market  This  is  the  point,  Ken- 
nedy. Would  those  people  who  seem  to  be  trying 
to  extend  their  new  company  all  over  the  world  stop 
at  anything  in  order  to  cripple  us  at  the  start?" 

How  much  longer  Penison  would  have  ratded  on 
m  his  effort  to  explain  the  robbery,  I  do  not  know. 
The  telephone  rang  and  a  reporter  from  the  Record, 
who  had  just  read  my  own  story  in  the  Star,  asked 
for  an  interview.  I  knew  that  it  would  be  only  a 
question  of  minutes  now  before  the  other  men  were 
wearing  a  path  out  on  the  stairs,  and  we  managed 
to  get  away  before  the  onrush  began. 

"Walter,"  said  Kennedy,  as  soon  as  we  had 
reached  the  street  "I  want  to  get  in  touch  with 
Halsey  Haughton.   How  can  it  be  done  ?" 

I  could  think  of  nothing  better  at  that  moment 
than  to  inquire  at  the  Star's  Wall  Street  office,  which 
happened  to  be  around  the  comer.  I  knew  the  men 
down  there  intimately,  and  a  few  minutes  later  we 
were  whisked  up  in  Ae  elevator  to  tiie  office. 

They  were  as  g^ad  to  see  me  as  I  was  to  see  them, 
for  the  story  of  the  robbery  had  interested  the  finanr 
dal  district  perhaps  more  than  any  other. 

"Where  can  I  find  Halsey  Haughton  at  this 
hour?"  I  asked. 

"Say,"  exclaimed  one  of  the  men,  "what's  the 
matter?    There  have  been  all  kinds  of  rumors  in 
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Ae^Strett  .bout  him  to^y.    Did  you  know  he  w. 

"^"l"}  •"•"*"<••    "Where  !•  he?" 

"m«^f '"'""'' ?f*?^  " Glencl.ir."     ^ 
"4?!?   •*'  n>«tter?"  I  pertitted. 

•.™iJ!JT'*-    ^o  one  .eem.  to  know.    They 
^rr^;**''.  »«y  he  ha*  >  cwicer."  ^ 

Hwtey  Haughton  aufferinff  from  cancer?  It  m.. 
juch  an  uncommon  thing  to  hfar  of  a  ™  man  *« 
J '~''.*«>»P  quickly  in  .urpri«.  Th»  Xonce  It 
Sariied  over  me  that  Deniaon  and  Kemjedv  had^i. 

M«ht  not  du.  be,  matead  of  cancer,  a  radiZi 

(r^'^lT^?  ^^  ■•*«»  "«n*'n«  a  little  apart 

to  me  widi  a  quick  glance  not  to  .ay  too  muT  wd 
a  few.  mmute.  later  we  were  on  the  .treetS 
aI^J^^°\^'^  '»"  *«  I"  wa.  E  by 

of  ST  *°  *' ""^  ""'«''*- J*"«y -"b-S 

C'l^^'?*  ""  W«^d^  Avenue.         ^"• 
Mrs.  Woods,  a  weU-set-up  woman  of  middle  aire 
who  had  retained  her  youd,  and  good  loS^  in  a^^ 
""•""«  "»"?«'■.  met  u«  in  the  foyer     Briefly 

nttsburgh  with  Mr.  Denison  and  that  it  was  verv 
wXh^T  '^^ft  *"  Haughton  at^Sr'^ 
wh!^  .  ^'^"^  '"'''  ''*'■  *«  °Wect  of  our  S«t 
when  a  young  woman  of  periiap,  twenty-two  or 
Aree,  avery  pretty  girl,  wid,  aD  5,e  g<^  lo^  "f 
her  modier  and  a  fre,hne„  which  oSy  yj^*  can 
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pottett,  tiptoed  quietly  downttain.  Her  face  told 
plainly  that  she  was  deeply  worried  over  the  illneu 
of  her  fianc^. 

"Who  it  it,  mother?"  the  whispered  from  the 
turn  in  the  stairs.  "Some  gendemen  from  the  com- 
pany? Hartley's  door  was  open  when  the  bell  rang, 
and  he  thought  he  heard  something  said  about  die 
Pittsburgh  affair." 

Though  she  had  whispered,  it  had  not  been  for 
the  purpose  of  concealing  anything  from  us,  but 
rather  dut  the  keen  ears  of  her  patient  might  not 
catch  the  words.  She  cast  an  inquiring  ^ance  at 
us. 

"Yes,"  responded  Kennedy  in  answer  to  her  look, 
modulating  his  tone.  "We  have  just  left  Mr.  Dcni- 
son  at  the  office.  Might  we  see  Mr.  Haughton  for 
a  moment?  I  am  sure  that  nothing  we  can  say  or 
do  will  be  as  bad  for  him  as  our  going  away,  now 
that  he  knows  that  we  are  here." 

The  two  women  appeared  to  consult  for  a  mo- 
ment 

"Felide,"  called  a  rather  nervous  xoice  from  the 
second  floor,  "is  it  some  one  from  the  company?" 

"Just  a  moment,  Hardey,"  she  answered,  then, 
lower  to  her  mother,  added,  "I  don't  think  it  can  do 
any  harm,  do  you,  mother?" 

"You  remember  the  doctor's  orders,  my  dear." 

Again  the  voice  called  her. 

"Hang  die  doctor's  orders,"  die  girl  exclaimed, 
with  an  air  of  almost  masculinity.  "It  can't  be  half 
so  bad  as  to  have  him  worry.  Will  you  promise  not 
to  stay  long?  We  expect  Dr.  Bryant  in  a  few  mo- 
ments, anyway." 
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We  followed  her  uptttirt  and  into  Hai]8;faton*t 
room,  where  he  was  lying  in  bed,  propped  up  by 
pillowi.  Haughton  certainly  was  iU.  There  was 
no  mistake  about  that  He  was  a  tall,  gaunt  man 
with  an  air  about  him  that  showed  that  he  found 
illness  very  irksome.  Around  his  neck  was  a  band- 
age, and  some  adhesive  tape  at  the  back  showed 
that  a  plaster  of  some  sort  had  been  placed  there. 

As  we  entered  his  eyes  traveled  restlessly  from 
the  face  of  the  girl  to  our  own  in  an  inquiring  man- 
ner. He  stretched  out  a  nervous  hand  to  us,  while 
Kennedy  in  a  few  short  sentences  explained  how  we 
had  become*  associated  with  the  case  and  what  we 
had  seen  already. 

"And  there  is  not  a  due?"  he  repeated  at  Craig 
finished. 

"Nodiing  tangible  yet,"  reiterated  Kennedy.  "I 
suppose  you  have  heard  of  this  rumor  from  London 
of  a  trust  that  is  going  into  the  radium  field  inter- 
nationally?" 

"Y<»,"  he  answered,  "that  is  the  thing  you  read 
to  me  in  the  morning  papers,  you  remember,  Felide. 
Denison  and  I  have  heard  such  rumors  before.  If 
it  is  a  fight,  then  we  shall  give  them  a  fight.  They 
can't  hold  us  up,  if  Denison  is  right  in  thinking  that 
they  are  at  the  bottom  of  this— this  robbery." 
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"Then  you  think  he  may  be  right?"  shot  out  Ken- 
ne^  quickly. 

Haughton  glanced  nervoualy  from  Kennedy  to 
me* 

"Really,"  he  answered,  "you  tee  how  impoMible 
It  It  for  me  to  have  an  opinion?  You  and  Deniton 
have  been  over  the  ground.  You  know  much  more 
about  It  than  I  do.  I  am  afraid  I  thaU  have  to 
defer  to  you." 

Again  we  heard  die  bell  downttairt,  and  a  mo- 
ment later  a  cheery  voice,  at  Mrt.  Woodt  met  tome 
one  down  m  the  foyer,  atked,  "How  it  the  patient 
to-mght?" 

We  could  not  catci'  the  reply. 

«.r!?f*  BT^nt,  my  phytidan,^*  put  in  Haughton. 

Uottt  go,  I  will  attume  die  retpontibility  for 
your  being  here.  HeUo,  Doctor.  Why,  I'm  much 
the  tame  to-night,  thank  you.  At  leatt  no  worte 
tmcc  I  took  your  advice  and  went  to  bed." 

Dr.  Bryant  wat  a  bluff,  hearty  man,  widi  die  pcr- 
tonal  magnetitm  which  goet  widi  the  making  of  a 
tuccettftil  phyiidan.  He  had  mounted  die  tuirt 
qui^  but  rapidly,  evidendy  prepared  to  tee  us. 

Would  you  mind  waiting  in  diit  little  dresting 
room?  atked  die  doctor,  motioning  to  another, 
tmaller  room  adjoining. 

He  had  taken  from  hit  pocket  a  litde  inttrument 
witfi  a  dial  face  like  a  watch,  which  he  attached  to 
Haughton*s  wrist 

"A  pocket  instrument  to  measure  blood  pressure," 
^aU^cred  Craig,  as  we  entered  die  litde  room. 

While  the  others  were  gadicred  about  Haughton, 
we  tood  in  the  next  room,  out  of  earshot  Ken- 
nedy had  leaned  his  elbow  on  a  chiffonier.  As  he 
looked  about  die  litdo  rown,  more  from  force  of 
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SrrS^^-  Tt*^  *  eye  rewed  on  .  g|.M  tr.y  on 
it  'k-  ^  wluf ^  l«y  wme  puu.  ,  collar  butW  or 
two,  which  Haughton  had  apparently  jmt  taken  o«. 
Md  Kveral  other  litde  unin.i2.rtant  article/^  ' 
Kennedy  bent  over  to  look  at  the  glau  tnr  more 

te"nt.;:*"  "^  "•  ••*"«^  "p  *«  «"y 

"v  ^1f  "P  •  «<~<*  courage,"  uid  Dr.  Bryant 
hJ?"*."i°T*.'^*  •"  "«''»•  Haughton."  Thra  a. 
h^.^  1      !lf*°T  ''•  •*'*''  *°  "••  "Gentlemen,  I 

the  remamder  of  your  virit  until  a  later  day.  lam 
•ure  you  wUI  find  it  more  .atitfactory." 

aA^!*  unpleatant  in  it    We  foUowed  him 

h^,^.V„-'^  "^  "  ^'  *'•  "•  ''««"'•  "ho  ""d 
rifrj^S  ^  "!.■  "«*P««>»  «x»n.  Weared  before 
tte^portiere^  her  eameat  eyes  fixed  on  hit  kindly 

-iSiayr"""  **  '«^**  "'•  '"•-^» «»«.  ««Uy 

Tie  Doctor,  who  had  apparency  known  her  all 

n!rtnlV*-i*?*""  ?»*•  •~''  »»«  °f  h*'  hand., 

worry,  htde  girl,"  he  encouraged.  "We  are  soinc 
to  come  out  aU  right— all  right"  ^ 

f^^A  '^'^  1"1"  ?'"  ***  ™  •"*  ^*^  •  bright 
forced  «Bje  whjch^owed  the  .tuS  .he  was  made 
of,  bade  us  good  mght 

l..?"'?if '•if'^r^^'"'  «PP««ntly  regretting  that  he 

h«dv.rtu.Uy  forced  u.  out,  paused  beforThi.  car! 

Are  you  going  down  toward  die  station?    Yea? 


J 
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I  am  going  that  far.    I  should  be  glad  to  drive  yoa 
there."  ' 

Kennedy  dimbed  into  the  front  seat,  leaving  me 
m  the  rear  where  the  wind  wafted  me  their  brief 
<»n^*t»on  as  we  sped  down  Woodbridge  Avenue. 
What  seems  to  be  the  trouble?"  asked  Craig. 
'Very  high  blood  pressure,  for  one  thing,"  re- 
plied the  Doctor  frankly. 

"For  which  the  latest  thing  is  the  radium  water 
cure,  I  suppose?"  ventured  Kennedy. 

"Well,  radioactive  water  is  one  cure  for  harden- 
ing of  the  arteries.  But  I  didn't  say  he  had  harden- 
ing  of  the  arteries.  StiU,  he  is  taking  the  water, 
with  good  results.    You  are  from  the  company  ?" 

Kennedy  nodded. 
•    "'^  'SJl**  radium  water  that  first  interested  him 
"\  !^.  .^7v^/,^°""<^  »  pressure  of  230  pounds, 
which  IS  fnghtful,  and  we  have  brought  it  down  to 
150,  not  far  from  normal." 

"Still  that  could  have  nothing  to  do  with  die  sore 
on  his  neck,"  hazarded  Kennedy. 

The  Doctor  looked  at  him  quickly,  then  ahead  at 
thepath  of  light  which  his  motor  shed  on  the  road. 
He  said  nothing,  but  I  fancied  diat  even  he  felt 
there  was  something  strange  in  his  silence  over  the 
new  complication.  He  did  not  give  Kennedy  a 
chance  to  ask  whether  there  were  any  other  such 
sores. 

"At  any  rate,"  he  said,  as  he  throttled  down  his 
engine  with  a  flourish  before  the  pretty  little  Glen- 
dair  station,  "diat  giri  needn't  worry." 

There  was  evidendy  no  use  in  trying  to  extract 
anydiing  further  from  him.  He  had  said  all  diat 
medical  ediict  or  detective  skill  could  get  from  him. 
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Wc  thanked  him  and  turned  to  the  ticket  window  to 
**  «£?^      *^  ^*  should  have  to  wait 

Either  that  doctor  doesn't  know  what  he  is  talk- 
ing about  or  he  is  concealing  something,"  remarked 
*-raig,  as  we  paced  up  and  down  the  platform.  "I 
am  mchned  to  read  the  enigma  in  the  latter  way." 

Nothmg  more  passed  between  us  during  the  jour- 
ney  back,  and  we  hurried  direcdy  to  the  laboratory, 
late  as  it  was.  Kennedy  had  evidendy  been  revolv- 
mg  something  over  and  over  in  his  mind,  for  the 
moment  he  had  switched  on  the  light,  he  unlocked 
one  of  his  air-  and  dust-proof  cabinets  and  took  from 
It  an  mstrument  -  hich  he  placed  on  a  table  before 
nun. 

It  was  a  peculiar-looking  instrument,  like  a  round 
glass  electnc  battery  with  a  cyUnder  atop,  smaUer 
and  sticking  up  like  a  safety  valve.  On  diat  were 
an  arm,  a  dial,  and  a  lens  fixed  in  such  a  way  as  to 
read  Ae  dial.  I  could  not  see  what  else  die  radier 
complicated  little  apparatus  consisted  of,  but  mside, 
when  Kennedy  brought  near  it  the  pole  of  a  sudc 
electnc  machine  two  delicate  thin  leaves  of  gold 
seoned  to  By  wide  apart  when  it  was  charged. 

Kennedy  had  brought  die  ^ass  tray  near  die 
thing.  Instandy  die  leaves  collapsed  and  he  made 
a  reading  through  the  lens. 

"What  is  it?"  I  asked. 

*,*^  '!!«°*!?P*»**  ***  "PK«*  "^  observing  die 
scale.  ReaUy  «  very  sensitive  gold  leaf  electro- 
scope,  devised  by  one  of  die  students  of  Madame 
Lune.  This  mediod  of  detection  is  far  mort  sensi- 
tive even  than  the  spectroscope." 

"What  does  it  mean  when  the  leaves  collapse?*'  I 
asked. 

"Radium  has  been  near  diat  tray,"  he  answered. 
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"It  it  rtdiotctiyc.  I  tuspected  it  first  wher  I  saw 
Att  violrt  color.  That  is  what  radium  does  to  that 
kind  of  ^ass.    You  see,  if  radium  exists  in  a  sram 

Sfn!,«T  Mr """  ^"^y  ^  **^^  «^*"*  °^  o««  «^n- 
A^^lA'^^^''  ^Ji'^  Its  presence  can  be  rea-IUy 
detected  by  this  radioscope,  and  everything  that  has 
been  rendered  radioactive  is  the  same.  Ordinarily 
the  air  between  the  gold  leaves  is  insulating.  Bring- 
ing something  radioactive  near  them  renders  the  air 
a  good  conductor  and  the  leaves  fall  under  the  radia- 
uon. 

"Wonderful  I"  I  cxdaimed,  marveling  at  the  deli- 
cacy  of  It.  ^  ^^ 

.    ""^"^^  "<^^  water,*'  he  went  on,  "sufficiently 
impregnated  with  radium  emanations  to  be  luminous 
in  the  dark,  like  that  water  of  Denison's.    It  would 
do  the  same.    In  fact  all  mineral  waters  and  the 
so^aUed  curative  muds  like  fango  are  slightly  radio- 
active.    There  seems  to  be  a  litde  radium  every- 
where on  earth  that  experiments  have  been  made, 
even  m  the  mtenors  of  buildings.    It  is  ubiquitous. 
We  arc  surrounded  and  permeated  by  radiations 
that  soil  out  there  on  the  campus,  the  air  of  this 
room,  all.    But,"  he  added  contemplatively,  "there 
IS  somcthuig  different  about  that  tray.    A  lot  of 
radium  has  been  near  that,  and  recently." 

nJL^?"?  "l"*"?  ^/5  ^*"^^  *^«^  Haughton's 
^iu  ^  *?"?  •"^^^'^y-  "Do  you  think  wdium 
"WT  tV*  **^  »nyAing  to  do  with  that?" 
Well,  as  to  iHims,  there  is  no  particular  imme^ 
diatc  effect  usually,  and  sometimes  even  up  to  two 
weeks  or  more,  unless  the  exposure  has  been  lonir 
and  to  a  ronsiderable  quantity.  Of  course  radium 
Jteeps  Itself  three  or  four  degrees  warmer  than  other 
things  about  it  constantly.    But  that  isn't  what  does 
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TL  .  ^  T^  "^  T  ''™*'«^  »"<*  thirty  SouMnd 
^^A-T'lll'.,""*  ^.*"  ""P-wles  blUter  and  cor- 
rode  Ae  fle.h  hke  quick-moving  n.i,.ile,  bombarding 

•P^*?""'y  "'  '«''  '"'O"  increases  with  a! 
punty  of  die  ™dum.  For  instance  I  havrknow^ 
an  opoMire  of  half  an  hour  to  a  comparativZ 

M^^'.JT'  u^?*"  '^^  '""•    Curie  .aThe 
wouldn  t  tniat  himself  m  a  room  with  a  kilogram  of 

1„H  iirS^''  destroy  hi,  eyesight,  bum  off  Ws  rtin 
andbU  him  eventaaUy.    Why,  even  after  a  .liX 

h,'!^^!!i'°?'*^"«  ':*.'y  p"*""'  "J^"*  au  this," 

he  muttered,  ahnost  to  himself. 

Tired  by  the  quick  succession  of  events  of  die  past 
two  days,  I  left  Kennedy  stiD  experimentine  in  his 
laboratory  and  retired,  stiU  w^dering  when  aI 
real  due  was  to  develop.    Who  could  h  hz^t^J^ 

J»bv°j;:h*V'"-'",!*  ^^^    Was  the  m.A  Wd" 
orJ^«  I  "l.'^'^V'^  "•"«'«»»•»»«*  the  brand 

hi.  W      K-.S'^^   °/ ''«"  there  other  marks  on 
his  body  whidi  we  could  not  see  ? 

No  answer  came  to  me,  and  I  f  eU  asleep  and  woke 
up  without  a  radiation  of  light  on  die  ^ib^c?  E^ 
nedy  sp«it  the  greater  part  of  Ae  day  st^U  at  w^rk 

penment..     Finding  noAing  to  do  there,  I  went 
down  to  Ae  «,«•  office  and  spent  my  time  rea&Tg 

portera  who  had  been  assigned  to  run  down  due.  in 
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the  case  which  was  the  sensation  of  the  moment.  I 
have  alwajrs  felt  my  own  lips  sealed  in  such  cases, 
until  the  time  came  that  the  story  was  complete  and 
Kennedy  released  me  from  any  further  need  of  si- 
lence. The  weird  and  impossible  stories  which  came 
in  not  only  to  the  Star  but  to  the  other  papers  surely 
did  make  passable  copy  in  this  instance,  but  with  my 
knowledge  of  the  case  I  could  see  that  not  one  of 
them  brought  us  a  step  nearer  the  truth. 

One  thing  which  uniformly  puzzled  the  newspa- 
pers was  the  illness  of  Haughton  and  his  enforced 
idleness  at  a  timvi  which  was  of  so  much  importance 
to  the  company  which  he  had  promoted  and  indeed 
very  largely  financed.  Then,  of  course,  there  was 
the  romantic  side  of  his  engagement  to  Felide 
Woods. 

Just  what  connection  Felide  Woods  had  with  the 
radium  robbery  if  any,  I  was  myself  unable  quite  to 
fathom.  Still,  that  made  no  difference  to  the  papers. 
She  was  pretty  and  therefore  they  published  her  pic- 
ture, three  colunms  deep,  with  Haughton  and  Deni- 
son,  who  were  intimately  concerned  with  the  real 
loss  in  litde  ovals  perhaps  an  inch  across  and  two 
inches  in  the  opposite  dimension. 

The  late  afternoon  news  editions  had  gone  to 
press,  and  I  had  given  up  in  despair,  determined  to 
go  up  to  the  laboratory  and  sit  around  idly  watching 
Kennedy  with  his  mystifying  experiments,  in  prefer- 
ence to  waiting  for  him  to  summon  me. 

I  had  scarry  arrived  and  settled  myself  to  an 
impatient  watch,  when  an  automobile  drove  up  furi- 
ously, and  Denison  himself,  very  exdted,  jumped  out 
and  dashed  into  the  laboratory. 

'*What*s  the  matter?"  asked  Kennedy,  looking 
up  from  a  test  tube  which  he  had  been  examining, 
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with  an  air  for  all  the  world  expressive  of  **Why  so 
hot,  little  man?** 

"Fve  had  a  threat/*  ejaculated  Denison. 

He  laid  on  one  of  the  laboratory  tables  a  letter, 
without  heading  and  without  signature,  written  in  a 
disguised  hand,  with  an  evident  attempt  to  simulate 
the  cramped  script  of  a  foreign  penmanship. 

**I  know  who  did  the  Pittsburgh  job.  The  same 
party  is  out  to  ruin  Federal  Radium.  Remeinber 
iMttsburgh  and  be  prepared  1 

"A  Stockholder.** 

"Well?**  demanded  Kennedy,  looking  up. 

"That  can  have  only  one  meaning,**  asserted  Deni- 
son. 

"What  is  that?**  inquired  Kennedy  coolly,  as  if  to 
confirm  his  own  interpretation. 

"Why,  another  robbery — here  in  New  York,  of 
course.** 

"But  who  would  do  it?**  I  asked. 

"Who?**  repeated  Denison.  "Some  one  repre- 
senting that  European  combine,  of  course.  That  is 
only  part  of  the  Trust  method— ruin  of  competitors 
whom  they  cannot  absorb.** 

"Then  you  have  refused  to  go  into  the  combine? 
You  know  who  is  backing  it?** 

"No— no,**  admitted  Denison  reluctantly.  **We 
have  only  signified  our  intent  to  go  it  alone,  as  often 
as  anyone  either  with  or  without  authority  has 
offered  to  buy  us  out.  No,  I  do  not  even  know  who 
the  people  are.  They  never  act  in  the  open.  The 
only  hints  I  have  ever  received  were  through  per- 
fectly reputable  brokers  acting  for  others.** 

"Does  Haughton  know  of  3iis  note?**  asked  Ken- 
nedy. 
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!!X?'   A*  •<><»•»  I  waived  it,  I  ctlled  him  ubl" 
•mat  did  he  say?"  «i  mm  up, 

_  "Sf  "i**  .*°.  ^•"J?'^  it-  But—you  know  what 
condition  he  it  m.  I  don't  know  what  to  do,  whether 
to  turround  the  office  by  a  squad  of  detectives  or  re- 
move the  radium  to  a  regular  safety  deposit  vault, 
even  at  the  loss  of  the  emanation.  Haushton  hat 
left  It  to  me." 

Suddenly  die  diought  Bashed  across  my  mind  diat 
pertapt  Haughton  could  act  in  diis  uninterested 
ftishion  because  he  had  no  fear  of  ruin  eidier  way. 
Might  he  not  be  playing  a  game  with  die  combina- 
tion m  which  he  had  protected  himself  so  diat  he 
would  wm,  no  matter  what  happened? 
.  "What  shall  I  do?"  asked  Denison.  "It  it  get- 
ting  late."  • 

"Neidier,"  decided  Kennedy. 

Denison  shook  his  head.    "No,"  he  said,  "I  shall 
have  some  one  watch  diere,  anyhow." 
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THE  ASPHYXUTINO  tAK 

one  to  w«teh  the  office  that  aigbt,  whTii  KenneT 

•nnounced :  'Walter,  I  mutt  tee  that  Miu  WaUace 
2^'  •'•';•  D«ni«.«  ha.  already  given  me  htr  adl 
T^:r^*l  •  ,"^  "'"'*  ^  *"••"  during  »P  here.    I 

We  found  Mia.  WaUace  at  a  modeat  boarding 
houae  m  an  old  but  «iU  reapectable  part  of  th^d^ 

rather  a  buamew  woman  than  one  given  much  to 
•muaement   She  had  been  ill  and  wa., till  ULThS 

ZJhnj  ?"iT  *•  f°}^°*°^  "^r  "  which  the 
modierly  landlady  .crutinized  two  atrange  callera. 
Kewedy  preiented  a  card  from  Deniwn.  and  she 

Miaa  Wallace,"  began  Kennedy,  "I  know  it  ia 

S^  offi^"^  1*^""'  ^'V^'"  y°"  •« »»'  f««ii»K 

K:2^o*Tffi?:^  """  *""•  »'  •  '"""'«''  "^ 

A^'l/^J!**^  j"'^'""*'"'^'  •'"1  't  ^*  evident,  I 
thought,  that  die  wa.  in  a  very  highatning  .ute 
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There  were  genuine  tetn  in  her  eyet  at  the  Mid 

"I  Aought  you  would  be  willing  to  aid  ut,"  pur- 
wed  Kennedy  lympadietictUy.  "Now,  for  one 
thmg,  I  want  to  be  perfectly  sure  just  how  much 
radium  the  Corporation  owni,  or  rather  owned  be- 
rore  the  first  robbery." 

;;The  books  wiU  show  it,"  she  said  simply, 
meywill?   commented  Kennedy.    "Then  if  you 
wiU  ezplam  to  me  brieay  just  the  system  you  used 
m  keeping  account  of  it,  perhaps  I  need  not  trouble 
you  any  more." 

K  "^'?  *^.T?°T  **"  ^**  y°"»"  "^c  answered 
ck   i!       .        ****■  *°^*y»  anyhow,  I  think." 
She  had  risen,  but  it  was  evident  that  she  was  not 
at  strong  at  the  wanted  ut  to  think. 

"The  leatt  I  can  do  is  to  make  it  as  easy  as  pos- 
tible  by  going  in  a  car,"  remarked  Kennedy,  foUow- 
ingher  into  die haU  where  there  wat  a  telephone. 

The  haUway  was  pcrfccdy  dark,  yet  as  she  pre- 
ceded  us  I  could  see  that  die  diamond  pin  which 
held  her  coKar  in  the  back  sparkled  as  if  a  Ughted 
andle  had  been  brought  near  it.    I  had  noticed  in 
the  parlor  diat  she  wore  a  handsome  tortoiseshell 
comb  set  with  what  I  diought  were  odicr  briUiants, 
but  when  I  looked  I  saw  now  that  there  was  not 
Ac  same  sparkle  to  die  comb  which  held  her  dark 
hair  ma  soft  mass.    I  noticed  these  little  diings 
at  the  time,  not  because  I  diought  they  had  any  un- 
portonce,  but  merely  by  chance,  wondering  at  die 
tparkle  of  the  one  diamond  which  had  caught  my 
eye. 
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;;Wh«  make,  it?"  I  p„r,ued. 
well,  you  know  radium  ran  will  make  ■  M. 
mond  fluorcice  in  the  dark  " 
^Y«,.»  I  objected,  "but  how  .bout  tho.e  in  th« 

hJi^'l**"  ?"*''»"y'"  he  Mwered  teraely,  .,  we 
.SJ?p!;:;5~' °"  ** '•"*»«•    "Thera'^wo?: 

•Dout  It  th«t  I  knew  only  the  utmost  neceiiit»on 
K«me*r'.  p.rt  wcjdd  h.^e  prompted  hk.T3^  Z 
She  had  a  key  to  Ae  office  «,  thai  it  wa.  no?  Z^ 

Rtflyr,^.    IJttleasT.Ve.Sedt'w'Sri.niTrl' 
sented  a  fabulous  fortune.  "^    *  "P"*" 

nei^""  have  not  the  combination?"  inquired  Ken- 

"No.    Only  Mr.  Denison  has  that    What  am 
yj^gouHj  to  do  to  protect  the  safe  tonuSt?"  Z 

"Nothing  especially,"  evaded  Kennedy. 
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''Noth'ng?**  the  repeated  in  tmazement 

*'I  have  another  plan/*  he  laid,  watching  her  in- 
tently. "MiM  Wallacei  it  was  too  much  to  ask  you 
to  come  down  here.   You  are  ill.** 

She  was  indeed  quite  pale,  at  if  the  excitement  had 
been  an  overexertion. 

"No,  indeed,"  the  persisted.  Then,  feeling  her 
own  weakness,  she  moved  toward  the  door  of  Deni- 
son*s  office  where  there  was  a  leather  couch.  "Let 
me  rest  here  a  moment    I  do  feel  queer.    I— <^** 

She  would  Lave  fallen  if  he  had  not  wrung  for- 
ward and  caught  her  as  she  sank  to  the  floor,  over- 
come by  the  exertion. 

Together  we  carried  her  in  to  the  couch,  and  at 
we  did  so  the  comb  from  her  hair  clattered  to  the 
floor. 

Craig  threw  open  the  window,  and  bathed  her 
face  with  water  until  there  was  a  faint  flutter  of  the 
eyelids. 

"Walter,"  he  said,  as  she  htpn  to  revive,  "I 
leave  her  to  you.  Keep  her  quiet  for  a  few  mo- 
ments. She  has  unintentionally  given  me  just  die 
opportunity  I  want"    " 

While  she  was  yet  hovering  between  conscious- 
ness and  unconsciousness  on  the  couch,  he  had  un- 
wrapped the  package  which  he  had  brought  with 
him.  For  a  moment  he  held  the  comb  which  she 
had  dropped  near  the  radioscope.  With  a  low  ex- 
clamation of  surprise  he  shoved  it  into  his  pocket 

Then  from  the  package  he  drew  a  heavy  piece  of 
apparatus  which  looked  as  if  it  might  be  die  motor 
part  of  an  electric  fan,  only  in  place  of  the  fan  he 
fitted  a  long,  slim,  vicious-looking  steel  bit  A  flexi- 
ble wire  attached  the  thing  to  the  electric  light  dr- 
cuit  and  I  knew  that  it  was  an  electric  drill    Widi 
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hit  coat  off  he  tugged  at  the  little  radium  safe  until 
he  had  moved  it  out,  then  dropped  on  hit  kneet  be- 
hind it  and  twitched  die  current  on  in  the  electric 
driU. 

J^t  wat  a  tediout  procett  to  drill  through  die  tteel 
of  die  outer  eating  of  die  tafe  and  it  wat  getting 
late.  I  thut  the  door  to  the  office  to  that  Mitt  Wal- 
lace could  not  tee. 

At  latt  by  die  cet^don  of  the  low  hum  of  die 
boring,  I  knew  that  he  had  ttruck  die  inner  lead  lin- 
mg.  Quietly  I  opened  the  door  and  ttepped  out. 
He  wat  injecting  tomething  from  an  hermetically 
tealed  lead  tube  into  the  opening  he  had  made  and 
allowing  it  to  run  between  the  two  liningt  of  lead 
and  tteel.  Then  uting  the  tube  ittelf  he  tealed  the 
opening  he  had  made  and  dabbed  a  litde  black  over 
it 

Quickly  he  thoved  die  tafe  back,  dien  around  it 
concealed  teveral  tmall  coilt  with  wiret  alto  con- 
cealed and  leading  out  through  a  window  to  a  court. 

"Wc'U  catch  die  fellow  thit  time,"  he  remarked 
at  he  worked.  "If  you  ever  have  any  idea,  Walter, 
of  going  into  the  burglary  businett,  it  would  be  well 
to  atcertain  if  the  tafet  have  any  of  thete  litde 
telenium  cellt  at  tuggetted  by  my  friend,  Mr.  Ham- 
mer, die  inventor.  For  by  them  an  alarm  can  be 
given  milet  away  the  moment  an  intruder*t  bullV 
eye  fallt  on  a  hidden  cell  tentitive  to  light." 

While  I  wat  delegated  to  take  Mist  Wallace 
home,  Kennedy  made  arrangements  wiA  a  small 
shopkeeper  on  the  ground  floor  of  a  building  that 
backed  up  on  the  court  for  the  use  of  his  back  room 
that  night,  and  had  already  set  up  a  bell  actuated 
by  a  tyttem  of  rclayt  which  the  weak  current  from 
the  telenium  cells  could  operate. 
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It  was  not  until  nearly  midnight  that  he  was  ready 
to  leave  the  laboratory  again,  where  he  had  been 

whH  m"^^^.!"  •^'¥"«  *«  tortoitetheU  comb 
wluch  MiM  Wallace  m  her  weakneM  had  forgotten, 
llie  little  ihopkeeper  let  ut  in  aleepily  and  Ken- 
nedy  dyoMted  a  lai^ge  round  package  on  a  chair  in 
tte  ba^  of  ^e  shop,  at  well  ai  a  long  piece  of  rub- 
ber  tubing.    Nothing  had  happened!?  far. 
.^A     Y^J^t^^  **  thopkeeper.  now  wide  awake 
•nd  not  at  aU  unconvmced  that  we  were  bent  on  tome 
cnimnal  operation,  hung  around.    Kennedy  did  not 
tee.li  to  care.    He  drew  from  hit  pocket  a  little 
thmy  bratt  inttniment  in  a  lead  cate,  which  looked 
like  an  abbreviated  microtcope. 
"Look  through  it,"  he  taid,  handing  it  to  me. 

1  looked  and  could  tee  thoutandt  of  minute 
^rkt. 

••What  it  it?"  I  atked. 

"A  tpindiaritcope.  In  that  it  it  pottible  to  watch 
tte  bombardment  of  the  coundets  little  corputdet 
ttrown  off  by  radium,  at  they  strike  on  die  zinc 
blende  cryttal  which  forms  the  base.  When  radium 
wat  ongmally  ditcovered,  die  interett  wat  merely  in 
Its  cunout  propertict,  its  power  to  emit  invisible 
rays  w^ch  penetrated  solid  substances  and  rendered 
things  fluorescent,  of  expending  energy  widiout  ap- 
parent loss.  ^ 

"Then  came  die  discovery,"  he  went  on,  "of  its 
curative  powert.  But  die  firtt  results  were  not  con- 
vincmg.  StiU,  now  diat  wc  know  die  reasons  why 
rsdium  may  be  dangerous  and  how  to  protect  our- 
selves against  them  we  know  wc  possess  one  of  die 
most  wonderful  of  curadve  agencies." 

I  was  diinkiag  radier  of  die  dangers  than  of  die 
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bai<^ce  of  radium  just  now,  but  Kennedy  con- 

m^21a^!!*  f"^^™*"?  miligntnt  growths  thtt 
•eoned  hopeleM,  brouo^t  back  destroyed  cells,  ex- 
erased  good  effects  inXeases  of  the  liver  wdi^tS- 

me  reason  why  harm,  at  first,  as  -  d!  ns  ^o.;i  came. 

«II:  tS  ^  ^'^^  *^  ^'^'^^'  '^"'  '^"^  -">«"• 
S^?*-  .L        **«"•«"*  proptrtles.     r\r.  ..nana- 

toon  „  another  matter.    Tt  doe.  not  concern  us  in 
this  case,  as  you  will  see." 
Fascinated  as  I  was  by  the  mystery    f  the  case. 

wert  .  very  de.tructive  effect  on  healthy  tiMue 
Th.t  ..the  c.».e  of  injury.    They  are  .to^dby 

P«rtide.  chirged  with  poutive  electricity.   The  beta 

S™..^'  "?*•  ••Z:.*'^*  •»  '"*  "d  •  "»»K.  They 
•timuhte  cell  growth.    Therefore  they  ire  dM«r- 

on.  m  cMcer,  though  good  in  other  way..  flTey 
«n  be  .topped  by  lead,  and  are  really  particle. 

tVS^r*^  r^^^r  •'•?"°'y-  The  giXa  ray. 
are  the  longett.  perhap.  three  inche.  lo^,  ,„d  it  i. 

™™.l"'™7'S*  ?»•««'*•.  for  they  chfdt  the  ,£! 
nomal  and  .timulate  the  normal  ceU..  They  pene- 
ttate  lead.  Lead  seem,  to  filter  them  out  from  the 
other  ray.    And  at  three  inche.  die  other  ray.  don't 

A,*!^'^Z  ^f  «•■"»•  "y  «"  "«  barged 
wiA  electnaty  at  all,  apparendy."  " 

He  had  brwi^t  a  Utde  magnet  near  die  qmithari- 
wope.    I  looked  mto  it 
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A  magnet,"  he  e]q>lained,  *'thowt  the  difference 
between  the  alpha,  beta,  and  gamma  raya.  You  see 
those  weak  and  wobbly  rays  that  seem  to  fall  to  one 
side?  Those  are  the  alpha  rays.  They  have  a 
strong  action,  though,  on  tissues  and  cells.  Those 
faUing  m  the  other  direction  are  the  beta  rays.  The 
gamma  rays  seem  to  flow  straight*' 

"T^en  it  is  the  alpha  rays  with  which  we  are  con- 
cerned mosdy  now?"  I  queried,  looking  up. 
-  "Exacdy.  That  is  why,  when  radium  is  unpro- 
tected or  msuflidendy  protected  and  comes  too  near, 
It  IS  destructive  ojf,  healdiy  ceUs,  produces  bums, 
sores,  which  are  most  difficult  to  heal.  It  is  with 
the  explanation  of  such  sores  that  we  must  deal." 

It  was  growing  late.  We  had  waited  patiendy 
now  for  bome  time.  Kennedy  had  evidendy  re- 
served this  explanation,  knowing  we  should  have  to 
wait.    Sdll  nothing  happened. 

Added  to  the  mystery  of  the  violet-colored  glass 
plate  was  now  that  of  die  luminescent  diamond.  I 
was  about  to  ask  Kennedy  point-blank  what  he 
thought  of  diem,  when  suddenly  die  litde  bell  before 
us  began  to  buzz  feebly  under  the  influence  of  a  cur- 
rent. 

I  gave  a  start.  The  faidiful  litde  selenium  ceU 
burglar  alarm  had  done  die  trick.  I  knew  diat 
selenium  was  a  good  conductor  of  electricity  in  the 
hght,  poor  in  die  dark.  Some  one  had,  dicrefore, 
flashed  a  light  on  one  of  die  cells  in  die  Corporation 
office.  It  was  the  moment  for  which  Kennedy  had 
prepared. 

Seizing  die  round  package  and  die  tubing,  he 
dashed  out  on  the  street  and  around  the  comer.  He 
trie(J  the  door  opening  into  the  Radium  Corpora- 
tion hallway.    It  was  dosed,  but  unlocked.    As  it 
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yielded  and  we  stwnbled  in,  up  the  old  worn  wooden 
•Uirt  of  the  building,  I  knew  that  there  must  be 
tome  one  there. 

A   terrific,   penetrating,    almost   stunning   odor 
•ewied  to  permeate  the  air  even  in  the  hall. 
Kennedy  paused  at  the  door  of  the  office,  tried 
*  un     **  "^ock«<i»  but  did  not  open  it. 

That  smeU  is  ethyldichloracetate,"  he  explained, 
mat  was  what  I  injected  into  die  air  cushion  of 
that  safe  between  die  two  linings.  I  suppose  my 
man  here  used  an  electric  drill.  He  might  have 
used  thermit  or  an  oxyacetylene  blowpipe  for  all  I 
would  care.  These  fumes  would  discourage  a 
cradMman  from  'soup'— to  nuts,'»  he  laughed,  thor- 
ou^y  pleased  at  the  protection  modem  science  had 
enabled  mm  to  devise. 

As  we  stood  an  instant  by  die  door,  I  realized 
what  had  happened.  We  had  captured  our  man. 
He  was  asphyxiated  I 

Yet  how  were  we  to  get  to  him?  Would  Craig 
leave  him  m  diere,  perhaps  to  die?  To  go  in  our- 
selves meant  to  share  his  fate,  whatever  might  be 
the  effect  of  the  drug. 

Kennedy  had  torn  die  wrapping  off  die  package, 
trorn  it  he  drew  a  huge  globe  widi  bulging  windows 
ot  glass  m  the  front  and  several  curious  arranire- 
mentB  on  it  at  odicr  points.  To  it  he  fitted  die  rub- 
ber tubing  and  a  litdc  pump.  Then  he  placed  die 
globe  over  his  head,  Kke  a  diver's  helmet,  and  fas- 
tened  some  air-tight  rubber  arrangement  about  his 
neck  and  shoulders. 

"Pimip,  Walter  I"  he  shouted.  "This  is  an  oxygen 
helmet  such  as  is  used  m  entering  mines  filled  wirii 
deadly  gases.*' 

Widiout  anodicr  word  he  was  gone  into  the  black- 
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ncM  of  the  noxious  stifle  which  filled  the  _ 

Corporation  office  since  the  cracksman  had 

the  unexpected  pocket  of  rapidly  evaporating  stuff. 

I  pumped  furiously. 

Inside  I  could  hear  him  blundering  around.  What 
was  he  doing? 

He  was  comkig  back  slowly.  Was  he,  too,  over- 
come? 

As  he  emerged  into  the  darkness  of  the  hdl?ray 
where  I  miyself  was  ahnost  sickened,  I  saw  that  he 
was  dragging  with  lum  a  hmp  form. 

A  rush  of  outside  air  from  the  street  door  seemed 
to  dear  things  a  little.  Kennedy  tore  off  the  oxygen 
hehnet  and  dropped  down  on  his  knees  beside  the 
figure,  working  its  arms  in  the  most  approved  man- 
ner of  resuscitation. 

*'I  think  we  can  do  it  without  calling  on  the  pul- 
motor,"  he  panted.  "Walter,  the  fumes  have  cleared 
away  enou^  now  in  the  outside  office.  Open  a  win- 
dows—and keep  that  street  door  open,  too." 

I  did  so,  found  the  switch  and  turned  on  the 
lights. 

It  was  Lenison  himself  I 

For  many  minutes  Kennedy  worked  over  hint  I 
bent  down,  loosened  his  collar  and  shirt,  and  looked 
eagerly  at  his  chert  for  the  tell-tale  marks  of  the 
radium  which  I  fdt  sure  must  be  there.  There  was 
not  even  a  discoloration. 

Not  a  word  was  said,  as  Kennedy  brought  the 
stupefied  litde  man  around. 

Denison,  pale,  shaken,  was  leaning  back  now  in 
a  big  office  chair,  gasping  and  holding  his  head. 

Kennedy,  before  him,  reached  down  into  his 
pocket  and  handed  him  the  ^nthariscope. 

"You  see  thatf*  he  demanded. 
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Denison  looked  through  the  eyepiece. 
"Wh — ^where  did  you.  get  to  much  of  it?"  he 
aiked,  a  queer  look  on  his  face. 

"I  got  that  bit  of  radium  from  the  base  of  the 
collar  button  of  Hartley  Haughton,"  replied  Ken- 
nedy quietly,  "a  collar  button  which  some  one  inti- 
mate with  him  had  substituted  for  his  own,  bringing 
Aat  deadly  radium  with  only  the  minutest  proteo- 
tion  of  a  thin  strip  of  metal  close  to  the  back  of  his 
ncds,  near  the  spinal  cord  and  the  medulla  oblongata 
which  controls  blood  pressure.  That  collar  button 
was  worse  than  the  poisoned  rings  of  the  Borgias. 
And  there  is  more  radium  in  the  pretty  gift  of  a  tor- 
toiseshell  comb  with  its  paste  diamonds  which  Miss 
Wallace  wore  in  her  hair.  Only  a  fraction  of  an 
inch,  not  enough  to  cut  off  the  deadly  alpha  rays, 
protected  the  wearers  of  those  articles." 

He  paused  a  moment,  while  surging  through  my 
niiad  came  one  after  another  the  explanations  of  the 
hitherto  inexplicable.  Denison  seemed  aknost  to 
cnngc  in  the  chair,  weak  already  from  the  fumes. 

"Besides,"  went  on  Kennedy  remorselessly,  "when 
I  went  in  there  to  drag  you  out,  I  saw  the  safe  open. 
I  looked.  There  was  nothing  in  those  pretty  plati- 
num tubes,  as  I  suspected.  European  trust — bah  I 
All  the  cheap  devices  of  a  faker  with  a  confederate 
in  London  to  send  a  cablegram — and  anothec  in 
New  York  to  send  a  threatening  letter." 

Kennedy  extended  an  accusing  forefinger  at  the 
man  cowering  before  him. 

"This  is  nothing  but  a  get-rich-quick  scheme, 
Denison.  There  never  was  a  milligram  of  radium  in 
the  Poor  Little  Rich  Valley,  not  a  milligram  here 
m  all  the  carefully  kept  reports  of  Miss  Wallace—, 
except  what  was  bought  outside  by  the  Corporadoa 
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• 
with  the  money  it  collected  from  its  dupes.    Haugh- 
ton  has  been  fleeced.    Miss  Wallace,  blinded  by  her 
loyalty  to  you — you  will  always  find  such  a  faithful 
girl  in  such  schemes  as  yours — has  been  fooled. 

"And  how  did  you  repay  it?  What  was  cleverer, 
you  said  to  yourself,  than  to  seem  to  be  robbed  of 
what  you  never  had,  to  blame  it  on  a  bitter  rival 
who  never  existed?  Then  to  make  assurance  doubly 
sure,  you  planned  to  disable,  perhaps  get  rid  of  the 
come-on  whom  you  had  trinmied,  and  the  faidiful 
girl  whose  eyes  you  had  blinded  to  your  gigantic 
swindle.  » 

"Denison,"  concluded  Kennedy,  as  the  man  drew 
back,  his  very  face  convicting  him,  "Denison,  you 
are  the  radium  robber — ^robber  in  another  sense  1" 
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CHAPTER   XVI 


THE  DEAD  LINE 

Maiden  Lane,  no  lest  than  Wall  Street,  was 
deeply  interested  in  the  radium  case.  In  fact,  it 
seemed  that  one  case  in  this  section  of  the  dty  led 
to  another. 

Naturally,  the  Star  and  the  other  papers  made 
much  of  the  capture  of  Denison.  Still,  I  was  not 
prepared  for  the  host  of  Maiden  Lane  cases  that 
followed.  Many  of  them  were  essentially  trivial. 
But  one  proved  to  be  of  extreme  importance. 

"Professor  Kennedy,  I  have  just  heard  of  your 
radium  case,  and  I — I  feel  that  I  can— trust  you." 

There  was  a  note  of  appeal  in  the  hesitating  voice 
of  the  tall,  heavily  veiled  woman  whose  card  had 
been  sent  up  to  us  with  a  nervous  "Urgent"  wri^ 
ten  across  its  face. 

It  was  very  early  in  the  morning,  but  our  visitor 
was  evidently  completely  unnerved  by  some  news 
which  she  had  just  received  and  which  had  sent  her 
posting  to  see  Craig. 

Kennedy  met  her  gaze  direcdy  with  a  look  that 
arrested  her  involuntary  effort  to  avoid  it  again. 
She  must  have  read  in  his  eyes  more  than  in  his 
words  that  she  might  trust  him. 

"I — I  have  a  confession  to  make,"  she  faltered. 

"Please  sit  down,  Mrs.  Mouiton,"  he  said  simply. 
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"It  18  my  butincM  to  receive  confidencet— and  to 
keep  them." 

She  tank  into,  rather  than  sat  down  in,  the  deep 
leather  rocker  betide  hit  detk,  and  now  for  the  firtt 
time  raited  her  veil. 

Antoinette  Moulton  wat  indeed  ttunning,  an  ex- 
quitite  creature  with  a  wonderful  charm  of  tlender 
youth,  brightnett  of  eye  and  brunette  radiance. 

I  knew  that  the  had  been  on  the  mutical  comedy 
stage  and  had  had  a  rapid  rite  to  a  ttar  part  before 
her  marriage  to  Lynn  Moulton,  the  wealthy  law- 
yer, ahnott  twice  h«r  age.  I  knew  alto  that  the 
had  given  up  the  ttage,  apparently  without  a  regret 
Yet  there  wat  tomething  ttrange  about  the  air  of 
tecrecy  of  her  vitit.  Wat  there  a  hint  in  it  of  a 
<fitagreement  between  the  Moultont,  I  wondered, 
••  I  waited  while  Kennedy  reattured  her. 

lier  dittrets  wat  to  unconcealed  that  Craig,  for 
the  moment,  laid  atide  hit  ordinary  inquititorial 
naaner.  "Tell  me  jutt  at  much  or  jutt  at  little  at 
you  choose,  Mrt.  Moulton,"  he  added  tactfully.  "I 
will  do  ray  bett." 

A  look  ahnott  of  gratitude  crotted  her  face. 
When  we  were  married,"  she  began  again,  "my 
husband  gave  me  a  beautiful  diamond  necklace.  Oh, 
It  mutt  have  been  worth  a  hundred  thoutand  dol- 
lart  eatily.  It  wat  tplendid.  Everyone  hat  heard 
of  It  You  know,  Lynn— cr— Mr.  Moulton,  hat  al- 
wayt  been  an  enthusiastic  collector  of  jewclt." 

She  pauted  again  and  Kennedy  nodded  reassur- 
ing^. I  knew  the  thought  in  his  mind.  Moulton 
had  collected  one  gem  that  was  incomparable  with 
all  the  hundred  thousand  ddlar  necklaces  in  exist- 


ence. 
"Several  months  ago,"  she 
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•^V  hii  eye,  ,nd  forcing  the  word,  from  her 
Sf^u  J**?-   ^— °''>  ^  ««<>«<»  «nonejr--terriblT" 

often  had  dealing,  and  whom  I  dioughi  I  could  tru.t 

.«d  In!'"""  • "'  rr'y  ^'  '"•"'d  ">«  fifty  SSi 

•«nd  dollar,  on  it  and  had  an  exact  replica  in  oaMe 

ju.t  now,  Mr.  Schlo..  telephoned  me  that  hi.  ttft 
had  been  robbed  l.,t  night.^  My  necklace  .l^„"r 
^ae^direw  out  her  hand,  in  a  wildly  ap^a^f 

"And  if  Lynn  iindi  that  die  necklace  in  on-  wall 
»fe  ,.  of  p.Me-a.  he  wiU  find,  for  he  ".Tc^ 
in  diamonda-oh-what  .hall  I  do?  Can't  Z!!! 
can't  you  find  my  necklace?"  «-«ntyou— 

were  blackmaded  out  of  the  money?"  he  Queried 
CMMUy,  madung  his  question.  '^'" 

■nn^*"  """  *."«'den,  impul.ive  drooping  of  her 

leant  MethM  that  ha.  anything  to  do  widfX 
robbenr,    ifce  anjwered  in  a  low  voice. 
_     1  beg  your  pardon,"  corrected  Kennedy  quickly 
J^^oTa       "l""'^-    f°«e  of  haWt,^*^ 

~..!m  7"°'  J"""^  *»'  '*  »*«"»  impos.ibIe  diat  it 
could  have  happened  in  a  place  rtTha,  thf  ^ 

Sn^-fc?"""  protection  d.at  Mr.  Scbi::: 
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"You  know  him  pretty  well?" 

"Only  through  this  transaction/*  the  replied 
hastily.  "I  wish  to  heaven  I  had  never  heard  of 
him." 

The  telephone  rang  insistently. 

"Mrs.  Moulton,"  said  Kennedy,  as  he  returned 
the  receiver  to  the  hook,  "it  may  interest  you  to 
know  that  the  burglar  alarm  company  has  just  called 
me  up  about  the  same  case.  If  I  had  need  of  an 
added  incentive,  which  I  hope  you  will  believe  I 
have  not,  that  might  furnish  it.  I  will  do  my  best," 
he  repeated. 

"Thank  you— a  thousand  times,"  she  cried  fer^ 
vently,  and,  had  I  been  Craig,  I  diink  I  should  have 
needed  no  more  thanks  than  the  look  she  gave  him 
as  he  accompanied  her  to  the  door  of  our  aparty 
ment. 

It  was  still  early  and  the  eager  crowds  were  push^ 
ing  their  way  to  business  through  the  narrow  net- 
work of  downtown  streets  as  Kennedy  and  I  entered 
a  large  office  on  lower  Broadway  in  die  heart  of  the 
jewelry  trade  and  financial  district. 

"One  of  the  most  amazing  robberies  that  has 
ever  been  attempted  has  been  reported  to  us  this 
morning,"  announced  James  McLear,  manager  of 
the  Hale  Electric  Protection,  adding  with  a  look 
half  of  anxiety,  half  of  skepticism,  "that  is,  if  it  is 
true." 

McLear  was  a  stocky  man,  of  powerful  build  and 
voice  and  a  general  appearance  of  having  been  once 
well  connected  with  die  city  detective  force  before 
an  attractive  offer  had  Ukcn  him  into  this  posidon 
of  great  responsibility. 

"Herman  Schloss,  one  of  the  best  known  of 
Maiden  Lane  jew^rs,"  he  continued,  "has  been 
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you  wiitt  we  do  here »»  ^*       "**  •'*®^ 

minutct  interference  with  ATdfLo*^     *'  'J*,'T' 
der  the  boxei.  M,k!>r  u- lV  "*"'  current.    Un- 

n*r  rf.-fT'    •    '^*"'  ■"  safeguarded  in  such  m^t 

ani' di^"lf  f  "*  ''i"'*''*  •^•'*" »"  ''">*  on,  "they 
are  dirtnbuteu  »nd  connected  each  in  its  DlaaM 

die  dehcate  tangent  galvanometer.  „^d  ^^.Wve  i^ 

dicators  you  tee  in  this  room.    'DieM  ,wL"  rf 

jounce  the  rao.t  minute  cha^  in  4e  worwiL*"? 

4e  current,  and  each  ofice  Z  ^^^1^^ 


Mi  i' 


»«  THE  WAR  TERROR 

wet^-c  drwit  Why,  even  t  hofc  ..  mdl  „  ,  1.,^ 
P««^M.  Mjrthlng  pwucted  would  K>und  thj  JhS^ 

Kennedy  nodded  ippreciidvely. 

tUk  to  one  who  foUowed  him  »  douly,  "it  i.  ," 
other  evidence  of  idence  finding  for  u.  ire«tw  le! 

TeUfoVV  °/  '  ^-y  ''^'  wi,e"*thK;^ 
Mve  wtllt  of  tteel  Mid  intricate  lode  device*     But 

^LTiV''^  "  *"^  ever?^::^  prS- 

If  we  have  fallen  down  we  want  to  know  how  at 
wdU  at  to  catdi  die  bursar."  ' 

;'How  are  die  tignalt  given?"  I  atked. 

.t.n-'^T''*"  *«,?«y'»  butinett  it  over,  for  in. 
WnM  Schlott  would  twing  die  heavy  tafe  door. 

«»~  •.      J   r'T*'*  ■"  *'"™  *<>  "•  bere.    We 

w^«Jd  h.^lT'^T**'*  .•*'™*'«  «"  •'•™  tbat 
°m       ^     *"*  ""'ettigation." 
But  tuppote  diat  it  became  necettary  to  open 
Aeuie  before  die  next  morning.    MighVnot  «.me 
frosted  employee  return  to  the  oiBce,  open  it,  give 
uS^P.*""  "«"*'•  •»<*  Joo*  Ae  tafe  ?" 
No  mdeed,"  he  antwered  confidendv.     "The 

turned,  it  is  not  sufliaent.  A  couple  of  our  trusted 
men  from  die  central  office  husde  around  diere 

*«  r  !!l.t*'^  ''°.">  ^"^«  ""'i'  *«y  »'e  satisfied 
diat  everydimg  ,,  „ght  We  have  the  authorized 
sigmituret  on  hand  of  diose  who  are  supposed  to 
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THi^  ••'«•»<».«  doplicte  of  one  of  them  mutt 
.ST"  «>«•  *ere  it  an  »rre«t." 
Md^.r  conridered  for  •  moment 

.i-L?   T*"!*'  ^'"•^  •*«  »U  the  re«,  WM  .•- 
•igned  *  box  in  which  wu  depo.ited  i.  .eaUd  « 

SSbSarion'"   v"  "'l-  "^  •>«  ••<«•  know  r 
^»«!L  »    ^""i  ""<•  *«  key  removed  to  «in 

aSl^^  wi**  l"P  ?«"'»  "^  SchloM.    A  report  iJ 
»ljo  Mbmitted  (howing  when  the  lisnak  1^  r^ 

^  ^.»  r  """  /"""<*  ""*'"«  "rone.  »W« 

I..-  J^'"V"'.  **"•  nmiinated  Kennedy  "what 
hVpened  m  the  interval  between  the  riS  ofdie 
Jl.rm  and  d.e  arrival  of  the  .pedal  offi™,??  'l  dihj^ 
11^^*1"^^^'^  '~k  SdiloM-  place  over^ 

u.  «.*^'  ''T  l^  *•  o*"  ">  ''Wch  McLear  took 

wtiton  to  Maiden  Lane  must  have  seen  often     To 
the  imtiated-be  he  crook  or  jeweler— di;..:„.i° 

J^eW  Se^  •It,,"'"*'"'  "  »  rn^e    7t 
jewelers  Secunty  AUiancc,  enough  in  itself  It  x^n^A 

IS  toe  motto  of  this  organization  to  "gct'^  the  thief 

terred  AeV"^,  ''  .*"\^".^-    Still,  if  had  not  del 
terred  the  burglar  m  this  instance. 

burgla^'i^^eXir^;??^"^  *°  ^^"^  ^*  »  »  ^»ke 

IcSd^ge^tX^  «    °"*-'  stout   prosperous- 

"But^ef^nk    ^^'u""^  introduced  ourselves. 

But  over  two  hundred  thousands  dollars'  worth  of 
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stones  arc  gone,"  he  half  groaned.  "Think  of  it, 
man,"  he  added,  "one  of  the  greatest  robberies^ 
since  the  Dead  Line  was  established.  And  if  they 
can  get  away  with  it,  why,  no  one  down  here  is  pro- 
tected any  more.  Half  a  billion  dollars  in  jewels 
in  Maiden  Lane  and  John  Street  are  easy  prey 
for  the  cracksmen!" 

Staggering  though  the  loss  must  have  been  to 
him,  he  had  apparently  recovered  from  the  first 
shock  of  the  discovery  and  had  begun  the  fight  to 
get  back  what  had  been  lost. 

It  was,  as  McLear  had  intimated,  a  most  amazing 
burglary,  too.  The*  door  of  Schloss'  safe  was  open 
when  Kennedy  and  I  arrived  and  found  the  excited 
jeweler  nervously  pacing  the  office.  Surrounding 
the  safe,  I  noticed  a  wooden  framework  constructed 
in  such  a  way  as  to  be  a  part  of  the  decorative 
scheme  of  the  office. 

Schloss  banged  the  heavy  doors  shut. 
"There,  that's  just  how  it  was — shut  as  tight  as  a 
drum.    There  was  absolutely  no  mark  of  anyone 
tampering  with  the  combination  lock.    And  yet  the 
safe  was  looted  I" 

"How  did  you  discover  it?"  asked  Craig.  I  pre- 
sume you  carry  burglary  insurance?" 

Schloss  looked  up  quickly.  "That's  what  I  ex- 
pected as  a  first  question.  No,  I  carried  very  little 
insurance.  You  see,  I  thought  the  safe,  one  of  those 
new  chrome  steel  affairs,  was  about  impregnable. 
I  never  lost  a  moment's  sleep  over  it;  didn't  think 
it  possible  for  anyone  to  get  into  it.  For,  as  you 
see,  it  is  completely  wired  by  the  Hale  Electric 
Protection — ^that  wooden  framework  about  it.  No 
one  could  touch  that  when  it  was  set  without  jangling 
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a  bell  at  the  central  office  which  would  send  men 
scurrying  here  to  protect  the  place." 

"But  they  must  have  got  past  it,"  suggested  Ken- 
nedy. 

"Yes — they  must  have.  At  least  this  morning  I 
received  the  regular  Hale  report.  It  said  that  their 
wires  registered  last  night  as  though  some  one  was 
tampering  with  the  safe.  But  by  the  time  they  got 
around,  in  less  than  five  minutes,  there  was  no  one 
here,  nothing  seemed  to  be  disturbed.  So  they  set 
it  down  to  induction  or  electrolysis,  or  something 
the  matter  with  the  wires.  I  got  the  report  the  first 
thing  when  I  arrived  here  with  my  assistant, 
Muller." 

Kennedy  was  on  his  knees,  going  over  the  safe 
with  a  fine  brush  and  some  powder,  looking  now 
and  then  through  a  small  magnifying  glass. 

"Not  a  finger  print,"  he  muttered.  "The  cracks- 
man must  have  worn  gloves.  But  how  did  he  get 
in?  There  isn't  a  mark  of  'soup'  having  been  used 
to  blow  it  up,  nor  of  a  *can-opener'  to  rip  it  open, 
if  that  were  possible,  nor  of  an  electric  or  any  other 
kind  of  drill."  ^ 

"I've  read  of  those  fellows  who  bum  their  way 
in,"  said  Schloss. 

"But  there  is  ho  hole,"  objected  Kennedy,  "not 
a  trace  of  the  use  of  thermit  to  burn  the  way  in  or 
of  the  oxyacetylene  blowpipe  to  cut  a  piece  out. 
Most  extraordinary,"  he  murmured. 

"You  see,"  shrugged  Schloss,  "everyone  will  say 
it  must  have  been  opened  by  one  who  knew  the  com- 
bination. But  I  am  the  only  one.  I  have  never 
written  it  down  or  told  anyon.*,  not  even  Muller. 
You  understand  what  I  am  up  against?" 

"There's  the  touch  system,"  I  suggested.     "You 
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hr^^'L-^™*'.**  °"  '«"«>''  who  used  to  file 
tivete"*"  *?.*'  '"'*  ""♦"  A«y  were  .o  ,enri! 
d.e^S^K•  H^"'*'  "T'"y  ^"J  when  he  had  turned 
S..^Urn  AT..1k*5  «"«*'  P'"?^''    Might  „« 

riX     M     I- '^"  ,  7*^  ^'''"w  wore  glove..  aU 
^^A-  ^"^  ^"'  '•'*  ••"  •>««•  opened  and  looted  b» 

^?.        c  •*"  .'"  "■•'  ««pect— ahnost  a.  if  « 
Ae  IS"'^", '"  ?«  '°"«k  <««««i«'n  to  whom 

"eat^r^.  »>«»«>"««  to  u.  three  dimenrioSJl 
creatare..    It  is  ahnost  incomprehensible." 
1  fanaed  I  saw  Schloss'  face  briehten  a>  K-n 

cuZ"  *"=*»  .o^o'fr^''4ar;ii;^:f;^^ 

.nJ™!'  "**  •?■"«*'»«  PecnKar  in  both  his  tone 
Md  manner  a,  he  cut  short  the  word,.  ' 

"Oh  ™r/   »*|;lKem>edy  casually. 

«id°«'refiSly    "iTt  mter  ^T '"  *°^'^'"  ""^ 
it  was  mh^i   I.      i  """f  •  *"""«''•  now— at  least 
I  ISi  T      ^^•'"'VM.  P«f«  to  mention  no  names 
^wi""?  •  ^'r'P'io"  of  4e  .tones."  " 

Cr.J?"uiLT  •  '"'  '^'°*'"  -^^^ 
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Schloit  jumped  almost  a«  if  a  bundar  >!.«»  h.j 

»uj^d  m,der  hi.  very  «.„.    ''HowTd  you  taow? 

il^!;£  "/"  i  •*'"*•    I  "»<»«  «  law  low  ^ 

'Jrol         "'  •"»  expired."  ^ 

j^y  did  rf,e  aeed  money  «,  badly?"  ,Aed 

•Wow  rfionld  I  know?"  demanded  ScUom 
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Carepully  Craig  was  going  over  the  office.  Out- 
side of  tnc  safe,  there  had  apparently  been  nothing 
of  value.  The  rest  of  the  office  was  not  even  wired, 
and  It  seemed  to  h&ve  been  Schloss'  idea  that  the 
few  thousands  of  burglary  insurance  amply  pro- 
tected him  against  such  loss.  As  for  the  safe,  its 
own  strength  and  the  careful  wiring  might  well  have 
been  considered  quite  sufficient  under  any  hit  .erto 
to-be-foreseen  circumstances. 

A  glass  door,  around  the  bend  of  a  partition, 
opened  from  the  hallway  into  the  office  and  had 
apparently  been  designed  with  the  object  of  mak- 
ing visible  the  safe  so  that  anyone  passing  might 
see  whether  an  intruder  was  tampering  with  it. 

Kennedy  had  examined  the  door,  perhaps  in  the 
expectation  of  finding  finger  prints  there,  and  was 
passing  on  to  other  things,  when  a  change  in  his 
posmon  caused  his  eye  to  catch  a  large  oval  smudge 
on  the  glass,  which  was  visible  when  the  light  struck 
It  at  the  right  angle.  Quickly  he  dusted  it  over  with 
the  powder,  and  brought  out  the  detail  more  clearly. 
As  I  examined  it,  while  Craig  made  preparations 
to  cut  out  the  glass  to  preserve  it,  it  seemed  to  con- 
tain a  number  of  minute  points  and  several  more 
or  less  broken  parallel  lines.  The  edges  graduaUy 
trailed  off  mto  an  indistinct  faintness. 
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Business,  naturally,  was  at  a  standstill,  and  as  wc 
were  working  near  the  door,  wc  could  see  that  the 
news  of  Schloss'  strange  robbery  had  leaked  out  and 
was  spreading  rapidly.  Scores  of  acquaintances  in 
the  trade  stopped  at  the  door  to  inquire  about  the 
rumor. 

To  each,  it  seemed  that  Morris  Muller,  the  work- 
ing  jeweler  employed  by  Schloss,  repeated  the  same 
story. 

•*  "^^".«*  '*V^'  "**  "  *  *»*«  loss— yes— but  big  as 

Jl'  **.T*"."°*  ^"""^  ^'•-  S«^*»Jo"-    And."  he  would 

add  with  the  tradesman's  idea  of  humor,  "I  guess 

.?n*  ^"°»*"  *o  play  a  game  of  poker— eh?" 
Poker?"  asked  Kennedy  smiling.    "Is  he  much 
of  a  player?" 

Kennedy  made  a  mental  note  of  it.  Evidently 
Schloss  trusted  xMuUer  implicitly.  He  seemed  like  a 
partner,  rather  than  an  employee,  even  though  he 
had  not  been  entrusted  with  the  secret  combina- 
non. 

Outside,  we  ran  into  city  detective  Lieutenant 
Winters,  the  officer  who  was  stationed  at  the  Maiden 
Af  ne  post,  guarding  that  famous  section  of  the  Dead 
Line  established  by  the  immortal  Byrnes  at  Fulton 
street,  below  which  no  crook  was  supposed  to  dare 
even  to  be  seen.  Winters  had  been  detailed  on  the 
case. 

"You  have  seen  the  safe  in  there?"  asked  Ken- 
dsc  h**  ^^  ^*'  '^*^*"*  *°  ^*'^  °"  ^"  investigation 

Winters  seemed  to  be  quite  as  skeptical  as  Schloss 
had  intimated  the  public  would  be.  "Yes,"  he  re- 
plied,   there's  been  an  epidemic  of  robbery  with  the 
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dull  timc»— people  who  want  to  collect  their  bur- 
glary  insurance,  I  guess." 

litd'e^"^'"   ""^^^"^^^  ^^"''^^y^   "Schloss  carried  so 

.bouTtl!;t?'"  """'  "^^  "**'  ^~^*^^"-    "«^ 

,  Craig  looked  up  quickly,  unruffled  by  the  patroniz- 
ing  air  of  the  professional  toward  the  amateur  de- 
tective. 

JTu^^  is  your  theory?"  he  asked.  "Do  you 
think  he  robbed  himself?"  ^ 

*..^iT"  l^^^^^  •*"  shoulders.    "IVe  been  in- 

?X  »M  't'^'l^^/  '°"''  ^'"^'"  ^^  «»d  enigmat- 
ically.     He  has  had  some  pretty  swell  customers. 

Ja  a"^^  T  '^'''^^  "P'  '^  anything  happens,"  he 
added  in  a  burst  of  graciousness,  walking  off. 

McLear   ^*^  *°  ^^  *"*'^*^*  ^*  ^*"'*^  *^*"  *°  '** 

"Well,"  he  asked,   "what  do  you  think  of  it, 
now  r 

««a"^.u'"°'*    extraordinary,"    ruminated    Craig. 
And  the  queerest  feature  of  aU  is  that  the  chief 
loss  consists  of  a  diamond  necklace  that  belonged 
once  to  Mrs.  Antoinette  Moulton." 

u^J^'  ^^"  Moulton?"  repeated  McLear. 
The  same,"  assured  Kennedy. 

McLear  appeared  somewhat  puzzled.  "Her  hus- 
band IS  one  of  our  old  subscribers,"  he  pursued. 
He  IS  a  lawyer  on  Wall  Street  and  quite  a  gem 
coUector.  Last  night  his  safe  was  tampered  with, 
but  this  morning  he  reports  no  loss.  Not  half  an 
hour  ago  he  had  us  on  the  wire  congratulating  us 
on  scaring  off  the  burglars,  if  there  had  been  any." 
What  is  your  opinion,"  I  asked.  "Is  there  a 
gang  operating?"  * 


Mmammimimai^K^et^ 


THE  PASTE  REPLICA  175 

"My  belief  is,"  he  answered,  reminiscently  of  hit 
days  on  the  detective  force,  "that  none  of  the  loot 
will  be  recovered  until  they  start  to  *fence'  it.    That 

rr.«  X  "'V^'^l^^  '?°^  ^?'  ^^  ^«"^*-  Why,  think 
of  all  the  big  robbenes  that  have  been  pulled  off 
lately.  Remember,"  he  went  on,  "the  spoils  of  a 
burglary  consist  generaUy  of  precious  stones.  They 
are  not  currency.  They  must  be  turned  into  cur- 
"ng--or  what's  the  use  of  robbery? 

But  merely  to  offer  them  for  sale  at  an  ordinary 
jeweler  s  would  be  suspicious.    Even  pawnbrokers 

Vlu^uu  ^''^^^'  ^°"  »«^  ^*»»t  I  »">  driving  at? 
1  think  there  is  a  man  or  a  group  of  men  whose 
business  it  is  to  pay  cash  for  stolen  property  and 
who  have  ways  of  returning  gems  into  the  regular 
trade  channels.  In  aU  these  robberies  we  get  a 
ghmpse  of  as  dark  and  mysterious  a  criminal  as  has 
ever  been  recorded.  He  may  be-anybody.  About 
ms  legitimacy,  I  beheve,  no  question  has  ever  been 
raised  And,  I  tell  you,  his  arrest  is  going  to  create 
a  greater  sensation  than  even  the  remarkable  series 
of  robberies  diat  he  has  planned  or  made  possible. 
The  question  is,  to  my  mind,  who  is  this  fence?" 

McLear  s  telephone  rang  and  he  handed  the  in- 
strument to  Craig. 

r.7"'"*/^u  "  P^o/cwor  K.^nnedy,"  answered 
Craig.  Oh,  too  bad  youVe  had  to  try  aU  over 
to  get  me.  I  vc  been  going  from  one  place  to  an- 
other gathering  dues  and  have  made  good  progress. 

Z^t^fVjtyr"'''  "'""^    ^y--^^t's  the 
An  interval  followed,  during  which  McLear  left 

to  answer  a  personal  call  on  another  wire. 
As  Kennedy  hung  up  the  receiver,  his  face  wore 

a  peculiar  look.    "It  was  Mrs.  Moulton,"  he  blurted 
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out    "She  thinks  that  her  husband  has  found  out 
that  the  necklace  is  paste." 
"How?"  I  asked. 

"The  paste  replica  is  gone  from  her  wall  safe  in 
the  Deluxe." 

I  turned,  startled  at  the  information.  Even  Ken- 
nedy himself  was  perplexed  at  the  sudden  succession 
of  events.    I  had  nothing  to  say. 

Evidently,  however,  his  rule  was  when  in  doubt 
play  a  trump,  for,  twenty  minutes  later  found  us  in 
the  office  of  Lynn  Moulton,  the  famous  corporation 
lawyer,  in  Wall  Street. 

Moulton  was  a  handsome  man  of  past  fifty  with 
a  youthful  face  against  his  iron  gray  hairjind  mus- 
tache, well  dressed,  genial,  a  man  who  seemed  keenly 
in  love  with  the  good  things  of  life. 

"It  is  rumored,"  began  Kennedy,  "that  an  at- 
temp:  was  made  on  your  safe  here  at  the  office  last 
night." 

**Yes,"  he  admitted,  taking  off  his  glasses  and 
polishing  them  carefully.  "I  suppose  there  is  no 
need  of  concealment,  especially  as  I  hear  that  a 
somewhat  similar  attempt  was  made  on  the  safe  of 
my  friend  Herman  Schloss  in  Maiden  Lane." 
"You  lost  nothing?" 

Moulton  put  his  glasses  on  and  looked  Kennedy 
in  the  face  frankly^ 

"Nothing,  fortunately,"  he  said,  then  went  on 
slowly.  "You  see,  in  my  later  years,  I  have  been 
something  of  a  collector  of  precious  stones  myself. 
I  don't  wear  them,  but  I  have  always  taken  the 
keenest  pleasure  in  owning  them  and  when  I  was 
married  it  gave  me  a  great  deal  more  pleasure  to 
have  them  set  in  rings,  pendants,  tiaras,  necklaces, 
and  other  forms  for  my  wife." 
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He  hid  riten,  with  the  air  of  1  bun  man  who 

bu^"  «  I  .  Til*  ^  '""".''  "y  •"^*  t;.  nperid  with, 

.»red*o«  Af ''^  "■"•*'"»  "•""  "•- 

He  bowed  u.  out  politely.   What  was  the  explana- 

ttat  Antoinette  Moulton  /eared  her  husband.    Did 

httZT'*^"'  ''''•  •'"■"^y-  »»«'  *d  'h*  know 
:/k   ^it  ^°  "1 'PPe'rances  he  took  it  very  cahnl7 

iilX'  cX'^e..""""'"  *«  -• '""«  -^^f-* 

I.,3i!  .*?<'"''°n»  "ved,  wc  found,  in  one  of  the 
Indln  -^  °/  l"T  «P»rtn,««t  hotel,  the  Deluxe! 
and  m  spite  of  the  fact  that  our  arrival  had  been 
ar«oj»ced  some  minutes  before  we  saw  M„  Mo"" 
i«n. V  *  S'"'.'"'  *.".•''*  '»«'  ''"n  «n'ing  hyster- 
Sied  '°"  °'  *'  P"*'  jewel,  ,nd%hat  it 

seeiL"!™  »  '.V*'*  T "?'■?«•  ■'"'  "y  "t"™  fro™ 
seeing  you,    she  replied  m  answer  to  Craic's  in- 

Si/",  '^"^'  '^'^■'y'^  "'*  alarm,  'mat 

aid  found  L'  r"  ?T  .°P'"«<'  'he  ;all  sa?e 
andLfound  the  rephca.    I  don't  dare  ad.  him  point- 

I  flt't^'^.""'  ^',  t^  "'"  "ked  Kemiedy,  more, 

i  kl'-^"!:"'  "O"'  *"*"  °"  her  than  through  anv 
doubt  in  his  own  mind.  "ruugn  any 

maX°  an'^S;,  ®"i-  *  •"  *«  waU  safe  shows  no 
"S-  replica  is  gone." 

"W??*  ^nl'  ''°"'"  J^''  "»e?"  he  asked. 
Surely.    FU  get  it    The  waU  safe  is  in  Lynn's 
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room.  I  shall  probably  have  to  fust  a  long  time 
with  the  combination.** 

In  fact  the  could  not  have  been  very  familiar 
with  it  for  it  took  several  minutes  before  she  re- 
turned. Meanwhile,  Kennedy,  who  had  been  drum- 
ming absendy  on  the  arms  of  his  chair,  suddenly 
rose  and  walked  quiedy  over  to  a  scrap  basket  that 
stood  beside  an  cKritoire.  It  had  evidendy  just  been 
emptied,  for  the  rooms  must  have  been  cleaned 
several  hours  before.  He  bent  down  over  it  and 
picked  up  two  scraps  of  paper  adhering  to  the  wicker 
work.    The  rest  had  evidendy  been  thrown  away. 

I  bent  over  to  read  them.    One  was: 


»rest  Netti 
— dying  to 


The  other  read: 

— cherche  to-d 
— ^love  and  ma 
— rman. 

What  did  it  mean?  Hastily,  I  could  fill  in 
"Dearest  Nettie,"  and  "I  am  dying  to  sec  you." 
Kennedy  added,  "The  Recherche  to-day,"  that  being 
the  name  of  a  new  apartment  uptown,  as  well  as 
"love  and  many  kisses."  But  " — rman"— what  did 
that  mean?  Could  it  be  Herman — Herman  Schloss? 

She  was  returning  and  we  resumed  our  seats 

quickly. 

Kennedy  took  the  jewel  case  from  her  and  ex- 
amined it  carefully.    There  was  not  a  mark  on  it. 

"Mrs.  Moulton,"  he  said  slowly,  rising  and  hand- 
ing it  ba<i  to  her,  "have  you  told  me  all?" 
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"Whj^-ye«,"  the  aniwered. 
K«Minedy  ihcok  hit  head  gravely. 

"tiZ^^^T-  •^°"  r"  **"  ■»*  •"etything." 
in,  m^-  '       •  "'**•  ^*''«'»«"»'y.  "'here  i.  noth- 

We  left  and  outside  the  Deluxe  he  paused,  looked 

^"Wh?"*^*  "?'■!.  °[  •  '"'"•'  .nd  hailed  . 
.Where?"  asked  the  driver. 

win*:""**  i^^V'T*'"  ''*  •»'*  "  •"<»  "ait.    Put  the 

Ztr '"  ^*  °^  y°"  ^°'"'  •»  I  "»  »»Ik-    rU  tell 
you  where  to  go  presently.    Now,  Walter,  sit  baA 

?hi^'to  rr-   T""'  ""'y  •«">  •*«  an  uid^rhanl 

W»^!ll    •  ''"'  '!"^*  8°' '°  8"  "hat  that  woman 
won  t  tell  us  or  give  up  the  case." 

n.,y^'^'  '""  ',"  ''°'""  "«  "«■'«*  'till  Puiiling 
over  the  scraps  of  paper.    Suddenly  I  felt  a  nud« 

m  die  doorway  across  the  street.     Evidendy  shf 

^^JoUow  that  black  cab,"  .aid  Kennedy  to  our 
AotlI^!T*'''J*  w  PP*? '"  ^""'  °^  'he  Recherche 
Wc  waited  a  moment,  then  Kennedy  foUowed 

^f fgrn^tt*^  ^"^ "-  "p  ""^  i-  --^ 

"The  same  floor  again,"   remarked  Kennedy. 

Then  he  paused  suddenly,  looked  at  his  watch 
exaaimed.      By  George— no.     I  can't  go  up  yet 
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I  dean  forgot  that  engagement  at  the  hotel.  One 
moment,  son.    Let  us  out.    We'll  be  back  again." 

Considerably  mystified,  I  followed  him  to  the 
sidewalk. 

"You're  entitled  to  an  explanation,"  he  laughed 
catching  my  bewildered  look  as  he  opened  the  cab 
door.  "I  didn't  want  to  go  up  now  while  she  is 
there,  but  I  wanted  to  get  on  good  terms  with  that 
boy.    We'll  wait  until  she  comes  down,  tliCn  go  up." 

"Where?"  I  asked. 

"That's  what  I  am  going  through  all  this  elab- 
orate preparation  to  ^nd  out.  I  have  no  more  idea 
than  you  have." 

It  could  not  have  been  more  than  twenty  min- 
utes later  when  Mrs.  Moulton  emerged  rather  hur- 
riedly, and  drove  away. 

While  we  had  been  waiting  I  had  observed  a  man 
on  the  other  side  of  the  street  who  seemed  unduly 
interested  in  the  Recherche,  too,  for  he  had  walked 
up  and  down  the  block  no  less  than  six  times.  Ken- 
nedy saw  him,  and  as  he  made  no  effort  to  follow 
Mrs  M.oulton,  Kennedy  did  not  do  so  either.  In 
fact  a  little  quick  glance  which  she  had  given  at  our 
cab  had  raised  a  fear  that  she  might  have  discovered 
that  she  was  being  followed. 

Kennedy  and  I  paid  off  our  cabman  and  saun- 
tered into  the  Recherche  in  the  most  debonair  man- 
ner we  could  assume. 

"Now,  son,  we'll  go  up,"  he  said  to  the  boy  who, 
remembering  us,  and  now  not  at  all  clear  in  his  mind 
that  he  might  not  have  seen  us  before  that,  whisked 
us  to  the  tenth  floor. 

"Let  me  see,"  said  Kennedy,  "it's  number  one 
hundred  'nd — er— 


*» 


"Three,"  prompted  the  boy. 
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"I  had  an  appointment  here  with  Mrs  Monltnn 
th..  morning,"  remarked  Kemiedy  °"''°° 

g^Ji'  has  just  gone."  replied  the  maid,  off  her 

ho:X"'addrdSf  •  "^"^  "'"  '■"  ""^  «" 

"i ''HlLv%ru 'I*"™  *"  '""k  '"^prised. 
"He-sS  lomili^.  """"'"•-■"  '"e  .aid. 

"Trouble    at    the    office"    «iir.ni:.j    ir        j 
"Thai-',  mh.i.  :>     ""=""«.      supplied    Kennedy. 

,KI.  V      r     "  ""  *'~'"-    P«'>»P»  he  hasn't  been 
able  to  get  away  yet.    But  I  had  fhe  appointaent 
Ah,  I  see  a  telephone  in  the  hall.    May  I  ?" 
He  had  stepped  politely  in,  and  by  dint  of  dev- 

K&n 'a""*^'  ^^^'  '"'°''  »  *e  hainith" 
selM^!  »  °"«'ded  conversation  with  him" 

se^Mong  enough  to  get  a  good  chance  to  look 

thJ^^^Jl*'  "•"  'i'  °*  1"'"  »"<»  refinement  about 

togiteSe'"/'*'t"!'\  ^'  -'  ''»'ke„"d 
shad«  fV  f  *  8'°^'"8  e  «rtric  bulbs  in  their  silken 
sliades  a  fuU  chance  to  simulate  niffht  The  H,.n 
velvety  carpets  were  noiseless  to  ^f  L^^and  Ae 
drapenes.  the  picture,,  the  bronzes,  aU  b^sMe 

rf„^?l.*'  •*'''  °^''^  "f  '"'«"'»  to  Craig  were 
S  whthT"'  '^r  '"•'"■^vered  tables  l^n" 
of  which  lay  neatly  stacked  a  pile  of  ailt-ed«d 

wi;^:dbir.'°'^"^''-^-''°^-'^*'p'<.?S 

oJl^ddVrA*!  ".'t*'""  «""''«"8  P'""'.  like 
"anlield  s,  with  its  steel  door  which  Craig  had  once 
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cut  through  with  an  oxyacctylcnc  blowpipe  in  order 
to  rescue  a  young  spendthrift  from  himself. 

Kennedy  seemed  perfectly  well  satisfied  merely 
with  a  cursory  view  of  the  place,  as  he  hung  up 
the  receiver  and  thanked  the  maid  politely  for  allow- 
ing him  to  use  it.  .      ,        j       xt 

"This  is  up-to-date  gambling  in  deaned-up  JNew 
York,"  he  remarked  as  we  waited  for  the  elevator 
to  return  for  us.  "And  the  worst  of  it  aU  is  that  it 
gets  the  women  as  well  as  the  men.  Once  they 
are  caught  in  the  net,  they  are  the  most  powerful 
lure  to  men  that  the  gamblers  have  yet  devised 

We  rode  down  in  silence,  and  as  we  went  down 
the  steps  to  the  street,  I  noticed  the  man  whom 
we  had  seen  watching  the  place,  lurking  down  at  the 
lower  corner.    Kennedy  quickened  his  pace  and  came 

up  behind  him.  ,       ««     t       •»»! 

"Why,  Winters  I"  exclaimed  Craig.    "You  here  ? 

"I  might  say  the  same  to  you,"  grinned  the  dete^ 
rive  not  displeased  evidently  that  our  trail  had 
crossed  his.  "I  suppose  you  are  looking  for  Schloss, 
too.  He's  up  in  the  Recherche  a  great  deal,  play- 
ing poker.  I  understand  he  owns  an  interest  in  the 
game  up  there." 

Kennedy  nodded,  but  said  nothing. 

"I  just  saw  one  of  the  cappers  for  the  place  go 
out  before  you  went  in."  ^ 

"Capper?"  repeated  Kennedy  surprised.  An- 
toinette Moulton  a  steerer  for  a  gambling  joint? 
What  can  a  rich  society  woman  have  to  do  with  a 
place  like  that  or  a  man  like  Schloss?" 

Winters  smiled  sardonically.  "Society  ladies  to- 
day often  get  into  scrapes  of  which  their  husbands 
know  nothing,"  he  remarked.  "You  didn  t  know 
before  that  Antoinette  Moulton,  like  many  of  her 
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^"d"  iu?^*  ""^'^  '^*'  "^^  *  gambler— and  loser 
Craig  shook  his  head.    He  had  more  of  human 
than  saentific  mterest  in  a  case  of  a  woman  of  her 
cahber  gone  wrong. 

diamo"nT?"  """''  ^'''"  "'^  °^  "^^  ^'*'"°"»  ^°»1*^" 

to  h^*'"  "'"^  ^"'^'  ^^*"^^^'  "  '^  '*  "^"^  *"  "«^« 
"Schloss  has  them— or  at  least  had  them.    The 

ITntmanT"  '*  ""^  °^"^  *'^'  "^"^^^  "^^  P"*«' 

•»poes  Moulton  play?"  he  asked. 
1  think  so— l)ut  not  here,  naturally.    In  a  way. 
I  suppose,  It  IS  his  fault.     They  aU  do  it.     The 
example  of  one  drives  on  another  " 

Instantly  there  flashed  over  my  mind  a  host  of 

Sli  Q  M  ^I'^^^'i  *^^"''  *"'  Winters  had  been 
nght  Schloss  had  taken  this  way  to  make  sure  of 
the  jewels  so  that  she  could  not  redeem  them.  Sud- 
dcnly  another  explanation  crowded  that  out.  Had 
Mrs.  Moulton  robbed  the  safe  herself,  or  hired 
some  one  else  to  do  it  for  her.  and  had  that  person 
gone  back  on  her?  ^ 

Then  a  horrid  possibility  occurred  to  me.  What- 
ever Antomette  Moulton  may  have  been  and  done 
some  one  must  have  her  in  his  power.  What  a 
situation  for  the  woman  I  My  sympathy  went  out 
to  her  in  her  supreme  struggle.  Even  if  it  had  been 
a  real  robbery,  Schloss  might  easily  recover  from  it. 

n„"i*  .u   I  .^''''^  V^  'P*'"^^  '"^»"  »n<i  seemed 
only  to  be  bringing  that  ruin  closer. 

We  left  Winters,  still  watching  on  the  traU  of 
J>chlo8s,  and  went  on  uptown  to  the  laboratory. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII 

THE  burglar's  MICROPHONE 

That  night  I  was  sitting,  brooding  over  the  case, 
while  Craig  was  studying  a  photograph  which  he 
made  of  the  smudgy  on  the  glass  door  down  at 
Schloss\  He  pa  m  i  in  his  scrutiny  of  the  print  to 
answer  the  telephone.  ^^ 

"Something  has  happened  to  Schloss,  he  ex- 
claimed seizing  his  hat  and  coat.  "Winters  has  been 
watching  him.  He  didn't  go  to  the  Recherche. 
Winters  wants  me  to  meet  him  at  a  place  several 
blocks  below  it.  Come  on.  He  wouldn't  say  over 
the  wire  what  it  was.    Hurry." 

We  met  Winters  in  less  than  ten  minutes  at  the 
address  he  had  given,  a  bachelor  apartment  in  the 
neighborhood  of  the  Recherche. 

"Schloss  kept  rooms  here,"  explained  Winters, 
hurrying  us  quickly  upstairs.    "I  wanted  you  to  see 

before  anyone  else."  .      ,    r      •  l  j 

As  we  entered  the  large  and  luxuriously  furnished 

living  room  of  the  jeweler's  suite,  a  gruesome  sight 

greeted  us.  i-        .  • 

There  lay  Schloss  on  the  floor,  face  down,  in  a 
horribly  contorted  position.  In  one  hand,  clenched 
under  him  partly,  the  torn  sleeve  of  a  woman's 
dress  was  grasped  convulsively.  The  room  bore  un- 
mistakable traces  of  a  violent  struggle,  but  except 
for  the  hideous  object  on  the  floor  was  vacant. 

184 
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Kennedy  bent  down  over  him.    Schloss  was  dead. 

In  a  corner,  by  the  door,  stood  a  pile  of  grips, 
stacked  up,  packed,  and  undisturbed. 

Winters  who  had  been  studying  the  room  while 
wc  got  our  bearings  picked  up  a  queer-looking  revol- 
ver from  the  floor.  As  he  held  it  up  I  could  see  that 
along  the  top  of  the  barrel  was  a  long  cylinder  with 
a  ratchet  or  catch  at  the  butt  end.  He  turned  it  over 
and  over  carefully. 

"By  George,"  he  muttered,  "it  has  been  fired 
off." 

Kennedy  glanced  more  minutely  at  the  body. 
There  was  not  a  mark  on  it.  I  stared  about  va- 
cantly at  the  place  where  Winters  had  picked  the 
thing  up. 

"Look,"  I  cried,  my  eye  catching  a  little  hole  in 
the  baseboard  of  the  woodwork  near  it. 

"It  must  have  fallen  and  exploded  on  the  floor," 
remarked  Kennedy.    "Let  me  see  it,  Winters." 

Craig  held  it  at  arm's  length  and  pulled  the  catch. 
Instead  of  an  explosion,  there  came  a  cone  of  light 
from  the  top  of  the  gun.  As  Kennedy  moved  it 
over  the  wall,  I  saw  in  the  center  of  the  circle  of 
light  a  dark  spot. 

"A  new  invention,"  Craig  explained.  "All  you 
need  to  do  is  to  move  it  so  that  little  dark  spot  falls 
directly  on  an  object.  Pull  the  trigger — ^the  bullet 
strikes  the  dark  spot.  Even  a  nervous  and  unskilled 
marksman  becomes  a  good  shot  in  the  dark.  He 
can  even  shoot  from  behind  the  protection  of  some- 
thing— and  hit  accurately." 

It  was  too  much  for  me.  I  could  only  stand  and 
watch  Kennedy  as  he  deftly  bent  over  Schloss  again 
and  placed  a  piece  of  chemically  prepared  paper  flat 
on  the  forehead  of  the  dead  man. 
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When  he  withdrew  it,  I  could  see  that  it  bore 
marks  of  the  lines  on  his  head.  Without  a  word, 
Kennedy  drew  from  his  pocket  a  print  of  the  photo- 
graph of  the  smudge  on  Schloss'  door. 

"It  is  possible,"  he  said,  half  to  himself,  "to  iden- 
tify a  person  by  means  of  the  arrangement  of  the 
sweat  glands  or  pores.  Poroscopy,  Dr.  Edmond 
Locard,  director  of  the  Police  Laboratory  at  Lyons, 
calls  it.  The  shape,  arrangement,  number  per  square 
centimeter,  all  vary  in  different  individuals.  Be- 
sides, here  we  have  added  the  lines  of  the  fore- 
head." 

He  was  studying  ^he  two  impressions  intensely. 
When  he  looked  up  from  his  examination,  his  face 
wore  a  peculiar  expression. 

"This  is  not  the  head  which  was  placed  so  close 
to  the  glass  of  the  door  of  Schloss'  office,  peering 
through,  on  the  night  of  the  robbery,  in  order  to 
see  before  picking  the  lock  whether  the  office  was 
empty  and  everySiing  ready  for  the  hasty  attack 
on  the  safe." 

"That  disposes  of  my  theory  that  Schloss  robbed 
himself,"  remarked  Winters  reluctantly.  "But  the 
struggle  here,  the  sleeve  of  the  dress,  the  pistol — 
could  he  have  been  shot?" 

"No,  I  think  not,"  considered  Kennedy.  "It 
looks  to  me  more  like  a  case  of  apoplexy." 

"What  shall  we  do  ?"  asked  Winters.  "Far  from 
clearing  anything  up,  this  complicates  it." 

"Where's  Muller?"  asked  Kennedy.  "Does  he 
know?    Perhaps  he  can  shed  some  light  on  it." 

The  clang  of  an  ambulance  bell  outside  told  that 
the  aid  summoned  by  Winters  had  arrived. 

We  left  the  body  in  charge  of  the  surgeon  and 
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of  a  policeman  who  arrived  about  the  same  time, 
and  followed  Winters. 

Muller  lived  in  a  cheap  boarding  house  in  a  shab- 
bily respectable  street  downtown,  and  without  an- 
nounang  ourselves  we  climbed  the  stairs  to  his 
room.  He  looked  up  surprised  but  not  disconcerted 
as  we  entered. 

"What's  the  matter?"  he  asked. 

"Muller,"  shot  out  Winters,  "we  have  just  found 
Mr.  Schloss  deadl" 

"D-deadI"  he  stammered. 

The  man  seemed  speechless  with  horror. 

"Yes,  and  with  his  grips  packed  as  if  to  run 
away." 

Muller  looked  dazedly  from  one  of  us  to  the 
other,  but  shut  up  like  a  clam. 

"I  think  you  had  better  come  along  with  us  as  a 
material  witness,"  burst  out  Winters  roughly. 

Kennedy  said  nothing,  leaving  that  sort  of  third 
degree  work  to  the  detective.  But  he  was  not  idle, 
as  Winters  tried  to  extract  more  than  the  mono- 
syllables, "I  don't  know,"  in  answer  to  every  inquiry 
of  Muller  about  his  employer's  life  and  business. 

A  low  exclamation  from  Craig  attracted  my  at- 
tention from  Winters.  In  a  corner  he  had  discov- 
ered a  small  box  and  had  opened  it.  Inside  was  a 
diy  battery  and  a  most  peculiar  instrument,  some- 
thmg  like  a  little  flat  telephone  transmitter  yet  at- 
tached by  wires  to  earpieces  that  fitted  over  the  head 
after  the  manner  of  those  of  a  wireless  detector. 

"What's  this?"  asked  Kennedy,  dangling  it  before 
Muller. 

He  looked  at  it  phlegmaticaUy.    "A  deaf  instru- 
ment I  have  been  working  on,"  replied  the  jeweler. 
My  hearing  is  getting  poor." 
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Kennedy  looked  hastily  from  the  initniment  to 
the  man. 

"I  think  ril  take  it  along  with  us,"  he  said 
quietly. 

Winters,  true  to  his  instincts,  had  been  search- 
ing Muller  in  the  meantime.  Besides  the  various 
assortment  that  a  man  carries  in  his  pockets  usually, 
including  pens,  pencils,  notebooks,  a  watch,  a  hand- 
kerchief, a  bunch  of  keys,  ore  of  which  was  large 
enough  to  open  a  castle,  there  was  a  bunch  of  blank 
and  unissued  pawntickets  bearing  the  name,  "Stein's 
One  Per  Cent,  a  Month  Loans,"  and  an  address  on 
the  Bowery.  > 

Was  Muller  the  "fence"  we  were  seeking,  or 
only  a  tool  for  the  "fence"  higher  up?  Who  was 
this  Stein? 

What  it  all  meant  I  could  only  guess.  It  was  a 
far  cry  from  the  wealth  of  Diamond  Lane  to  a 
dingy  Bowery  pawnshop,  even  though  pawnbroking 
at  one  per  cent,  a  mo.ith — and  more,  on  the  side — 
pays.  I  knew,  too,  that  diamonds  are  hoarded  on 
the  East  Side  as  nowhere  else  in  the  world,  outside 
of  India.  It  was  no  uncommon  thing,  I  had  heard, 
for  a  pawnbroker  whose  shop  seemed  dirty  and 
greasy  to  the  casual  visitor  to  have  stored  away  in 
his  vault  gems  running  into  the  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  dollars. 

"Mrs.  Moulton  must  know  of  this,"  remarked 
Kennec'y.  "Winters,  you  and  Jameson  bring  Mul- 
ler along.    I  am  going  up  to  the  Deluxe." 

I  must  say  that  I  was  surprised  at  finding  Mrs. 
Moulton  there.  Outside  the  suite  Winters  and  I 
waited  with  the  unresisting  Muller,  while  Kennedy 
entered.  But  through  the  door  which  he  left  ajar  I 
could  hear  what  passed. 
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H«  broke  ofif,  and  I  gathered  that  her  pale  face 
Ihtzd^  ■"•"""   *°"   ''™   *"  *^  •"*" 

"Mr.  Moulton  i.  at  hit  office,"  .he  answered 
tremuloudy.  "He  telephoned  while  I  wa,  ouTthat 
he  had  to  work  to-mght.  Oh,  Mr.  Kennedy— he 
know»-he  know..    I  know  it    He  ha.  avoided  me 

«cJ11"    ""'**'  **  "P'''^"  from " 

to  Ac  dooT*'""'  "^"^    ""^  '*'  "^^"  •"^  ««"^ 

f.  T^'"*K?''?*  whispered,  "I  want  you  to  go  down 
to  Lynn  Moulton's  office.  Meanwhile  Jamwon  can 
toke  care  of  Mul  er.  I  am  going  over  to  that  place 
°(,f  *^»n  »  Presendy  Bring  Moulton  up  there.  You 
will  wait  here  Walter,  for  the  present,"  he  nodded. 
He  returned  to  the  room  where  I  could  hear  her 
crjnng  softly. 

"Now,  Mrs.  Moulton,"  he  said  gently,  "I'm 
afraid  I  must  trouble  you  to  go  with  me.  I  am 
^T'S/*^^  *°  *  pawnbroker's  on  the  Bowery." 

The  Bowery?"  she  repeated,  with  a  genuinely 
surpnsed  shudder.  "Oh,  no,  Mr.  Kennedy  Don't 
ask  me  to  go  anywhere  to-night.  I  am— I  am  in  no 
conation  to  go  anywhere— to  do  anything— I " 

^  But  you  must,"  said  Kennedy  in  a  low  voice. 

upset    You— "^^*  ^^^^  °"  '"^'    ^  *"*  *""^'y 

eatcV^  ^^"'^  ^"^^  *°  ^°*  ^"*  ^°"^*°n»"  ^^  "• 

br^K?"  ""'^'"^^"^'"  '^^  ^"nnured.    "A  pawn- 
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"Come***  urged  Kennedy,  not  harshly  but  firmlyt 
then,  at  the  held  back,  added,  playing  a  trump  card, 
'*We  mutt  work  quickly.  In  hit  handt  we  found 
the  fragmentt  of  a  torn  drett.  When  the 
police " 

She  uttered  a  thriek.  A  glance  had  told  her,  if 
she  had  deceived  hertelf  before,  that  Kennedy  knew 
her  tecret 

Antoinette  Moulton  was  standing  before  him, 
talking  rapidly. 

*'S<mie  one  hat  told  Lynn.  I  know  it.  There  is 
nothing  now  that  I  can  conceal.  If  you  had  come 
half  an  hour  later  you  would  not  have  found  me. 
He  had  written  to  Mr.  Schlott,  threatening  him 
that  if  he  did  not  leave  the  country  he  would  thoot 
him  at  tight.    Mr.  Schlott  thowed  me  the  letter. 

*'It  had  come  to  thit.  I  mutt  either  elope  with 
Schlott,  or  lote  hit  aid.  The  thought  of  either  was 
unendurable.  I  hated  him — yet  was  dependent  on 
him. 

"To-night  I  met  him,  in  hit  empty  apartment, 
alone.  I  knew  that  he  had  what  wat  left  of  hit 
money  with  him,  that  everything  wat  packed  up. 
I  went  prepared.  I  would  not  elope.  My  plan  wat 
no  lett  than  to  make  him  pay  the  balance  on  the 
necklace  that  he  had  lott — or  to  murder  him. 

"I  carried  a  new  pittol  in  my  muff,  one  which 
Lynn  had  jutt  bought  I  don't  know  how  I  did  it. 
I  wat  detperate. 

"He  told  me  he  loved  me,  that  Lynn  did  not, 
never  had — ^that  Lynn  had  married  me  only  to  show 
off  his  wealth  and  diamonds,  to  give  him  a  todal 
potidon— that  I  was  merely  a — a  piece  of  property 
■ — a  dununy. 
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-iJ^"* '^*1  *°  "T  "»••    ^*  w*  wvolting.    Iwrua- 
gled  awty  from  him.  ^'^ 

m-ff^H-J"  *f  i*™*^'.  *e  "wolrer  feU  from  my 
mu«  and  exploded  on  die  floor. 

..  .c  **""  ''*  "V  •"«">*  "'*  wipidon. 

wiA  m?.  kiU'd-ie-would  have  hi.  way 

from  Wm!"""'"    ^*  "  "'"  *'""  ^  '^'"^  •"•^ 

rf.'^'  '^l'*''  u"  ''»»l'°.«nk<  me.  I  .aw  hi.  eye., 
glaMy.    Then  he  .ank  back— fell  to  the  floor-dead 

"lled"'^"'^       of  hi.  furiou.  emotions 

"And  now  you  have  found  me." 
„  J.  Ki    u  tjraed,  hastily,  ^  leave  the  room.    Ken- 
nedy  blocked  the  door. 

What  wa.  the  first  quettion  you  a>ked  me?  'Can  I 
hW  you?  And  I  told  you  you  could.  Thi,  i.  no 
£  .1  "^^S""  »"'°*-  "«  •»•«  the  word  out 
husband.    Muller  is  outside."  " 

"v,'^"^i.'''i '"•''•  .""'  '»'«'«  *«  '«P«"" 
Come^Y^u  Li""  *°'"*  "^  =**"  *''  *'"«  "^ 

It  wa,  all  confused  to  me,  die  dash  in  a  car  to 
the  little  pawnbroker's  on  the  first  floor  of  a  five- 

o^MuS'k^!"  ""'*  ""'^ '""'  *'  p'""  ''y  °~ 

«wl"u  ^'  "^'  '';  l"^  *"  »  framework  like  diat 
Which  had  covered  Schloss'  safe.    Kem.edy  tore  it 
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away,  regardless  of  the  alarm  which  it  mutt  have 
sounded.  In  a  moment  he  was  down  before  it  on 
his  knees. 

**This  is  how  Schloss*  safe  was  opened  so  quickly,** 
he  muttered,  working  feverishly.  "Here  is  some  of 
their  own  medicine.** 

He  had  placed  the  peculiar  telephone-like  trans- 
mitter close  to  the  combination  lock  and  was  turn- 
ing the  combination  rapidly. 

Suddenly  he  rose,  gave  the  bolts  a  twist,  and  the 
ponderous  doors  swung  open. 

**What  is  it?**  I  asked  eagerly. 

**A  burglar*s  microphone,'*  he  answered,  hastily 
looking  over  the  contents  of  the  safe.  "The  micro- 
phone is  now  used  by  burglars  for  picking  combina- 
tion locks.  When  you  turn  the  lock,  a  slight  sound 
is  made  when  the  proper  number  comes  opposite  the 
working  point  It  can !  t  heard  sometimes  by  a  sen- 
sitive ear,  although  it  is  imperceptible  to  most  per- 
sons. But  by  using  a  microphone  it  is  an  easy  mat- 
ter to  hear  die  sounds  which  allow  of  opening  the 
lock.** 

He  had  taken  a  yellow  chamois  bag  out  of  the 
safe  and  opened  it. 

Inside  sparkled  the  famous  Moulton  diamonds. 
He  held  diem  up — ^in  all  their  wicked  briUiancy. 
No  one  spoke. 

Then  he  took  another  yellow  bag,  more  dirty  and 
worn  than  the  first.  As  he  opened  it,  Mrs.  Moulton 
could  restrain  herself  no  longer. 

"The  replica  I**  she  cried.    "The  replica  !** 

Without  a  word,  Craig  handed  the  real  necklace 
to  her.  Then  he  slipped  the  paste  jewels  into  the 
newer  of  the  bags  and  restored  both  it  and  the  empty 
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one  to  their  placet,  banged  shut  the  door  of  the  safe, 
and  replaced  the  wooden  screen. 

Quick  I"  he  taid  tc  her.  "you  have  itiU  a  minute 
to^get    away.      Hurry-^inywhere^way-only 

The  look  of  gratitude  that  came  over  her  face. 
••  the  undcritood  the  full  meaning  of  it  wai  such 
11  1  bad  never  seen  before. 

"Quick  r»  he  repeated. 

It  was  too  late. 

thZlL?f'  "H*  K«""«^y»"  •touted  a  voice  at 
the  itreet  door,  "what  are  you  doing  here?" 

It  was  McLear  himself.  He  had  come  with  the 
«iie  patrol,  on  his  mettle  now  to  take  care  of  the 
epidemic  of  robberies. 

rush  at  the  curb  and  two  men,  half  fightin  half 
cursing,  catapulted  themselves  into  the  she 

Tftey  were  Winters  and  Moulton. 

Without  a  word,  taking  advantage  of  the  first 
•hock  of  surprise.  Kennedy  had  clapped  a  piece  of 
dhemical  paper  on  the  foreheads  of  Mrs.  Moulton. 
then  of  Moulton.  and  on  Muller»s.  Oblivious  to  the 
rest  of  us,  he  stur^'cd  the  impressions  in  the  fuU 
hght  of  the  counter. 

of  dlet*°"  ^»«  facing  Ws  wife  with  a  scornful  curl 

"IVc  been  told  of  the  paste  replica— and  I  wrote 
S)chIoss  that  I'd  shoot  him  down  like  the  doi?  he  is. 
you— you  traitress,"  he  hissed. 

She  drew  herself  up  scornfully. 

"And  I  have  been  told  why  you  married  me— 
to  show  off  your  wicked  jewels  and  help  you  in 

"You  lie !"  he  cried  fiercely.    "Muller— some  one 
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—open  this  safe — ^whosever  it  is.  If  what  I  hav* 
been  told  is  true,  there  is  in  it  one  new  bag  contain- 
ing  the  necklace.  It  was  stolen  from  Schloss  to 
whom  you  sold  my  jewels.  The  other  old  bag, 
stolen  from  me,  contains  the  paste  replica  you  had 
made  to  deceive  me." 

It  was  all  so  confused  that  I  do  not  know  how 
it  happened.  I  think  it  was  Muller  who  opened 
the  safe. 

"There  is  the  new  yellow  bag,"  cried  Moulton, 
"from  Schloss*  own  safe.    Open  it." 

McLear  had  taken  it.  He  did  so.  There  spar- 
kled not  the  real  gems,  but  the  replica. 

"The  devil  I"  Moulton  exclaimed,  breaking  from 
Winters  and  seizing  the  old  bag. 

He  tore  it  open  and — it  was  empty. 

"One  moment,"  interrupted  Kennedy,  looking  up 
quietly  from  the  counter.  "Seal  that  safe  again, 
McLear.  In  it  are  the  Schloss  jewels  and  the  prod- 
ucts of  half  a  dozen  other  robberies  which  the  dupe 
Muller— or  Stein,  as  you  please — pulled  oflF,  some 
as  a  blind  to  conceal  the  real  criminal.  You  may 
have  shown  him  how  to  leave  no  finger  prints,  but 
you  yourself  have  left  what  is  just  as  good — your 
own  forehead  print.  McLear — ^you  were  right. 
There's  your  criminal — Lynn  Moulton,  professional 
fence,  the  brains  of  the  thing." 
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THE  GERM  LETTER 

Lynn  Moulton  made  no  fight  and  Kennedy  dfd 
not  pursue  the  case,  for,  with  the  rescue  of  An- 
toinette  Moulton,  his  interest  ceased. 

Blackmail  takes  various  forms,  and  the  Moulton 
affair  was  only  one  phase  of  it.  It  was  not  long 
before  we  had  to  meet  a  much  stranger  attempt. 

Kead  the  letter.  Professor  Kennedy.     Then  I 
will  tell  you  the  sequel." 

Mrs.  Hunter  Blake  lay  back  in  the  cushions  of 
her  mvahd  chair  in  the  sun  parlor  of  the  great 
Blake  mansion  on  Riverside  Drive,  facing  the  Hud- 
son with  Its  continuous  reel  of  maritime  life  framed 
against  the  green-hiUed  background  of  the  Jersey 

Her  nurse,  Miss  Dora  Sears,  gently  smoothed  out 
the  pillows  and  adjusted  them  so  that  the  invalid 
could  more  easily  watch  us.  Mrs.  Blake,  wealthy, 
known  as  a  philanthropist,  was  not  an  old  woman, 
but  had  been  for  years  a  great  sufferer  from  rheu- 
matism. 

I  watched  Miss  Sears  eagerly.     FuU-bosomed, 
fine  of  face  and  figure,  she  was  something  more 

!«!\r""Ti'  'i**^  """  *  companion.  She  had  bright, 
sparkling  black  eyes  and  an  expression  about  her 
weU-cut  mouth  which  made  one  want  to  laugh  with 
her.    It  seemed  to  say  that  the  world  was  a  huge 
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joke  and  she  invited  you  to  enjoy  the  joke  with  her. 

Kennedy  took  the  letter  which  Miss  Sears  prof- 
fered him,  and  as  he  did  so  I  could  not  help  noticing 
her  full,  plump  forearm  on  which  gleamed  a  hand- 
some plain  gold  bracelet.  He  spread  the  letter  out 
on  a  dainty  wicker  table  in  such  a  way  that  we  both 
*could  see  it. 

We  had  been  summoned  over  the  telephone  to  the 
Blake  mansion  by  Reginald  Blake,  Mrs.  Blake*s 
eldest  son.  Reginald  had  been  very  reticent  ove; 
the  reason,  but  had  seemed  very  anxious  and  insist- 
ent that  Kennedy  should  con«e  immediately. 

Craig  read  quickly  and  I  followed  him,  fascinated 
by  the  letter  from  its  very  opening  paragraph. 

"Dear  Madam,"  it  began.  "Having  received  my 
diploma  as  doctor  of  medicine  and  bacteriology  at 
Heidelberg  in  1909,  I  came  to  the  United  States  to 
study  a  most  serious  disease  which  is  prevalent  in 
several  of  the  western  mountain  states." 

So  far,  I  reflected,  it  looked  like  an  ordinary 
appeal  for  aid.  The  next  words,  however,  were 
queer:  "I  have  four  hundred  persons  of  wealth  on 
my  list.    Your  name  was ** 

Kennedy  turned  the  page.  On  the  next  leaf  of 
the  letter  sheet  was  pasted  a  strip  of  gelatine.  The 
first  page  had  adhered  slightly  to  the  gelatine. 

"Chosen  by  fate,"  went  on  Ae  sentence  ominously. 

"By  opening  this  letter,"  I  read,  "you  have  lib- 
erated millions  of  the  virulent  bacteria  of  this  dis- 
ease. Without  a  doubt  you  arc  infected  by  this 
time,  for  no  human  body  is  impervious  to  them, 
and  up  to  the  present  only  one  in  one  hundred  has 
fully  recovered  after  going  through  all  its  stages." 

I  gasped.  The  gelatine  had  evidently  been  ar- 
ranged so  that  when  the  two  sheets  were  pulled 
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mrt,  the  germ,  would  be  thrown  into  the  air  about 
the  person  opennc  the  letter  I»  „....* 
genious  device.  "  *"  "  """V  '"• 

thousand  doUars  in  an  envelope  and  leave  it  for 

Hot?I  '"^"'^1°'  ''  *'  ''«*  of  'h^  Prince  Hen^ 
Hotel.    When  the  messenger  delivers  the  mon«  ^ 

"mV'TYf'f'  "'"  ■"  '"«  inmiediatdy^ 
avoid":;r«tteX::f;  '"&c^ ''«"  '" 

lettei    *«'"»■?"<•' envelope  an  exact  cop/of  AU 
ktter.    TTie  room  should  dien  be  thorousUv  fum 

r«ar  L"h  '"""^  '"*°  ^°«  conta«*"4  .™: 
P^phyhc^c      Teii  V^  ""'?  ''"'  '''^*  ""'l  *' 

again  at  the  gelatine  on  the  second  pace   as  T  !„ 
voljmardy  backed  away  and  held  my  breaA.      "' 

"huIu'it^P    '''^'^  ^"-  Bl'k«  "Piously. 

voiTi'T,^*!i!'''  ""  "\''°"t'  '"»"  th«  tone  of  her 
^ice  that  she  more  than  half  believed  that  it  wm 

SMnmng  the  apparently  innocent  piece  of  gelatine 

OT  die  Luf   r*  '?.''"P  ''  »"<!  """line  it." 

evidLd/w^i      *  ^  ?"''*  '"  «  "J"*  »"»  which 
evidently  was  supposed  to  contain  the  germs. 
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''I  opened  the  letter  here  in  this  room,**  she  went 
on.  **At  first  I  thought  nothing  of  it.  But  this 
morning,  when  Buster,  my  prize  Pekinese,  who  had 
been  with  me,  sitting  on  my  lap  at  the  time  and 
closer  to  the  letter  even  than  I  was,  when  Buster 
was  taken  suddenly  ill,  I — ^well,  I  began  to  worry.** 

She  finished  with  a  little  nervous  laugh,  as  peo- 
ple will  to  hide  their  real  feelings. 

**I  should  like  to  see  the  dog,"  remarked  Kennedy 
simply. 

"Miss  Sears,**  asked  her  mistress,  "will  you  get 
Buster,  please?** 

The  nurse  left  th^  room.  No  longer  was  there 
the  laughing  look  on  her  face.  This  was  serious 
business. 

A  few  minutes  later  she  reappeared,  carrying 
gingerly  a  small  dog  basket.  Mrs.  Blake  lifted  the 
lid.  Inside  was  a  beautiful  little  "Peke,**  and  it  was 
easy  to  see  that  Buster  was  indeed  ill. 

"Who  is  your  doctor?**  asked  Craig,  considering. 

"Dr.  Rae  Wilson,  a  very  well-known  woman  phy- 

•  *     tf 
siaan. 

Kennedy  nodded  recognition  of  the  name. 
"What  does  she  say?**  he  asked,  observing  the  dog 

narrowly. 

•We  havcn*t  told  anyone,  outside,  of  it  yet,**  re- 
plied Mrs.  Blake.  "In  fact  until  Buster  fell  sick, 
I  thought  it  was  a  hoax.'* 

"You  haven't  told  anyone?'* 

"Only  Reginald  and  my  daughter  Betty.  Betty 
is  frantic — ^not  with  fear  for  herself,  but  with  fear 
for  me.  No  one  can  reassure  her.  In  fact  '**•  was 
as  much  for  her  sake  as  anyone's  that  I  s  -^  for 
you.  ReginJd  has  tried  to  trace  the  thing  down 
himself,  but  has  not  succeeded.** 
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fid«t  ,?i  ^    ?•  ""*  •  yo""*  ^«"<>w.  self  con- 
fident  and  no  doubt  very  efficient  at  the  n^  danc« 

worid  which,  outside  of  hi.  own  immeS«e  cirde 
d^e."**'*"*  "'  *~'«^  **  ""»ke  of  hit 
nedJof  h?m  irh"*" ?°" ■''"'*  '^°"'"  "ked  Ken- 

phone  """^  **••■  '"'■  °''«'-  f»  td^ 

"D^ne?"  he  drawled    "Why,  as  soon  as  mother 

Pril  V?'  **  '*'^*''  I  '*ft  «n  envelope  up"?  Ae 
*^1^  Henry.  «s  it  directed."  "^ 

••ra.  »^  ™°"*y''^  P"*  '"  Craig  quickly. 
Oh,  no— just  as  a  decoy."  ' 

Yes.    What  happened?" 

Well,  I  waited  around  a  long  time.    It  was  far 

d,r  Th^;*'?  ""?  ."  '<»»»  "PPeared'a"  Se 
desk.    I  had  instructed  the  clerk  to  be  on  the  wat^ 

Ho^r  TK  '^  u"^*^  *°'  """  address^  to  TdT 
Hopf.  The  derk  slammed  the  register.  That  was 
*!"?>«'•    I  moved  up  doser."  "«  was 

keeiS        did   she   look   like?"   adced   Kennedy 

"I  rouldn't  see  her  face.    But  she  was  beautifullv 

t^^A  rV  '•"«  "<**  '''"^»«  linen  dusterra^^a 
that  hid  her  features  and  on  he'  hands  and  ams  a 
lo^  pair  of  motoring  doeskin  gloves.  Sy  G^r^' 
she  was  a  wmner-m  general  looks,  though.    Wdl 

arouMd  her  suspiaons.  For,  a  moment  later,  she 
was  gone  m  the  crowd  Evidently  she  had  thouSt 
of  the  danger  and  had  pidced  out  a  time  whenX 
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lobby  would  be  full  and  everybody  busy.  But  the 
did  not  leave  by  the  front  entrance  through  which^ 
she  entered.  I  concluded  that  she  must  have  left  by 
one  of  the  side  street  carriage  doors." 

"And  she  got  away?" 

"Yes.  I  found  that  she  asked  one  of  the  boys  at 
the  door  to  crank  up  a  car  standing  at  the  curb. 
She  slid  into  the  seat,  and  was  off  in  a  minute." 

Kennedy  said  nothing.  But  I  knew  that  he  was 
making  a  mighty  effort  to  restrain  conunent  on  the 
bungling  amateur  detective  work  of  the  son  of  our 
client 

Reginald  saw  the,  lOok  on  his  face.  "Still,"  he 
hastened,  "I  got  the  number  of  the  car.  It  was 
200859  New  York." 

"You  have  looked  it  up?"  queried  Kennedy 
quickly. 

"I  didn*t  need  to  do  it.  A  few  minutes  later 
Dr.  Rae  Wilson  herself  came  out — storming  like 
mad.  Her  car  had  been  stolen  at  the  very  door  of 
the  hotel  by  this  woman  with  the  innocent  aid  of 
the  hotel  employees." 

Kennedy  was  evidently  keenly  interested.  The 
mention  of  the  stolen  car  had  apparently  at  once 
suggested  an  idea  to  him. 

"Mrs.  Blake,"  he  said,  as  he  rose  to  go,  "I  shall 
take  this  letter  with  me.  Will  you  sec  that  Buster 
is  sent  up  to  my  laboratory  immediately?" 

She  nodded.  It  was  evident  that  Buster  was  a 
great  pet  with  her  and  that  it  was  with  difficulty 
she  kept  from  smoothing  his  silky  coat. 

"You — ^you  won't  hurt  Buster?"  she  pleaded. 

"No.  Trust  me.  More  than  that,  if  there  is 
any  possible  way  of  untangling  this  mystery,  I  shall 
do  It." 
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Mn.  Blake  looked  rather  than  spoke  her  thanks 

w:  S"see'i:r'"'  •."^^^^'^^^  ^^  ^^^^^^^ 

wc  could  see  in  the  music  room  a  verv  inte-Mh-n* 
coM^cl..tti„g  «,„e.tly  over  thepS       '"""^ 

tne  door  by  wluch  we  were  passing. 
She  rose  «s  she  heard  us,  leaving  the  youne  man 

It  tTe'Xt  1 T  t"*'  *\"  «'8inald  Blak^ 
mT\  ,rT  *";  """"ever  Miss  Betty  mieht 
Amk.  he  had  eye.  for  no  one  else  but  At  S 
debutante.  He  even  seemed  to  be  re«rdin<r  K« 
nedy  .ullerfy.  as  if  he  were  a  possibleST*  ^'"" 
B-.v^r"'""  :?°"  *  *"*  "  '»  ""O""?"  whispered 

duced.  She  had  evidently  known  of  our  visit,  but 
had  be»  unable  to  get  away  to  be  present  upsuir" 

canW^'  ^1  ^^y.  ""'"""J  Kennedy.  "I 
cant  say.  AH  I  can  do  is  to  repeat  what  I  have 
already  sa.d  to  your  mother.  Keep  up  a  wod  hearJ 
and  trust  me  to  work  it  out."  J^Booaneart 

sivelv  «^„jr' K  *'"  "V™""*  »»<»  then,  impul- 

"m7  T^J^  vT'"  ^""'^ '°  ^™8.  she  added. 
Mr.  Kennedy,  if  there  is  anythine  I  can  ,1n  fn 

helpyou  IbegAatyouwillcanoime."  *" 

rf,  1  '"5"  "°*  forget."  he  answered,  relinguishinff 
;«  t"'' i:''»«?nfy-  Then,  as  she'thaS'S 
to«  ^         '?"'"  •"  '"'■  «5<'«t.  he  added  in  a  low 

-  .i°d"^IdT„?^"'  «"'•  ^"•-'  •  «='•  '^^ 

WefoUowed  Miss  Sears  down  the  hall. 

adr«1^'*.''*!i    V"""*  ■"'"  '""  the  music  room?" 
««ea  Kennedy,  when  we  were  out  of  earshot 
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*'Dunctn  Baldwin/'  the  answered.  **A  friend  and 
bosom  companion  of  Reginald." 

"He  seems  to  think  more  of  Betty  than  of  her 
brother/'  Craig  remarked  dryly. 

Miss  Sears  smiled.  "Sometimes,  we  think  they 
are  secretly  engaged,"  she  returned.  We  had  almost 
readied  the  door.  "By  the  way,**  she  asked  anx- 
iously, "do  you  think  there  are  any  precautions  that 
I  should  take  for  Mrs.  Blake— and  the  rest?** 

"Hardly,**  answered  Kennedy,  after  a  moment*s 
consideration,  "as  long  as  you  have  taken  none  in 
particular  already.  Still,  I  suppose  it  will  do  no 
harm  to  be  as  anti^ptic  as  possible.** 

"I  shall  try,**  she  promised,  her  face  showing  that 
she  considered  the  affair  now  in  a  much  more  serious 
light  than  she  had  before  our  visit 

"And  keep  me  informed  of  anything  that  turns 
up,**  added  Kennedy  handing  her  a  card  with  the 
telephone  number  of  th^  laboratory. 

As  we  left  the  Blak  ;  .nsion,  Kennedy  remarked, 
''We  must  trace  that  car  somehow — at  least  we  must 
get  someone  working  on  that.** 

Half  an  hour  later  we  were  in  a  towering  office 
building  on  Liberty  Street,  the  home  of  various 
kinds  of  insurance.  Kennedy  stopped  before  a  door 
which  bore  the  name,  "Douglas  Garwood:  Insurance 
Adjuster.** 

Briefly,  Craig  told  the  story  of  the  stolen  car, 
omitting  the  account  of  the  dastardly  method  taken 
to  blackmail  Mrs.  Blake.  As  he  proceeded  a  light 
seemed  to  break  on  the  face  of  Garwood,  a  heavy- 
set  man,  whose  very  gaze  was  inquisitorial. 

"Yes,  the  theft  has  been  reported  to  us  already 
by  Dr.  Wilson  herself,*'  he  interrupted.  "The  car 
was  insured  in  a  company  I  represent.** 
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"1  hjd  hoped  w,"  remtrked  Kennedy.    "Do  you 

know  At  woman  ?"  he  added,  w«tcbii«  the  inur. 

"«•*"""  who  H  b.en'li.tenin^u?endTM 
he  told  about  die  fair  motor  car  diie*         ^ 

"VBh^Z.^         "P^Jted  Garwood  emphatically. 

th^r*  ?  '■"*  '•?''*.  *•*'"  •"  =•«"«  »»  *"  woman 
d>at  1  feel  ahnort  mtimate  with  her.    The  deaSo^ 

vd«  IZ^'^  "^  t  '•'^'  well-drcMed.  and^*^ 
voice  and  manner  that  would  carry  her  through  «iy 

hid*'    *"^°~"*  «»««'•'  P«rf»P»   into  Sd^ 

"One  of  a  gang  of  blackmailer^  then,"  I  hazarded 
Carwood  thrugged  his  shoulder..    "Perhaos  "  he 

ests  me,  though.     "Why,  he  went  on,  risine  exdt- 

with  half  a  million  dollars'  worth  of  SpS 

"""".'yy^r-    The  police  seem  to  beTwK 
to  Stop  .t    We  apperi  to  them,  but  with  Tr^^. 

"m  r  **"'  '^*."  *!"«»  '»»"  «»«•  own  hanA  " 

nedy         *"  ^  ^°^  '"  **'  «"^"  «*«<>  K^ 

"What  the  insurance  companies  have  to  do  to 

^^fT/'^T'^  Garwood ''reSed 

tor,  with  aU  deference  to  your  friend,  Deputy 
O  Conn.  r.  it  is  the  insurance  companies  raiher  dian 
the  police  who  get  stolen  cars  back/' 

I,nl.?„  if-"*  J^u*"^  ?"*.**  P*'"**'  ^^'■^  ^rom  a  pigeon 
$250.00  REWARD 

forT;f:^aKKite«*'ti2ss.?:'*^^^ 
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last  teen,  driven  by  a  woman,  name  not  known,  who 
it  detcribed  at  dark-haired,  well-dretted,  tlight,  ap- 
parendy  diirty  yeart  old.  The  car  it  a  Duron,  lo i a, 
teven-pattenger,  tourinff,  No.  193,222,  licente  No. 
200,859,  New  York;  dark  red  body,  mohair  top, 
bratt  lampt,  hat  no  wind  thield;  rear  axle  brake 
band  device  hat  extra  nut  on  tumbudde  not  painted. 
Car  latt  teen  near  Prince  Henry  Hotel,  New  York 
Citjr,  Friday,  the  loth. 

Communicate  by  telegraph  or  tele|)hone,  after 
notifying  nearett  police  department,  with  llouglat 
Garwood,  New  York  City. 

"The  tecret  of  it  it,**  explained  Garwood,  at  we 
finithed  reading,  "that  there  are  innumerable  people 
who  keep  their  eyet  open  and  like  to  earn  money 
eatily.  Thut  we  have  teveral  hundredt  of  amateur 
and  enthutiattic  detectivet  watching  all  over  the  dty 
and  country  for  any  car  that  lookt  tutpiciout.'* 

Kennedy  thanked  him  for  hit  courtety,  and  we 
rote  to  go.  "I  thall  be  glad  to  keep  you  informed 
of  anytUng  that  tumt  up,**  he  promited. 
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CHAPTER  XX 

THE  ARTIPICIAL  KIDNEY 

•eyewl  minute  wctions  of  the  blade  .lit*™  a. 
ote^' ^  -••,?  ?T  «  •«•''  "~d  "™m  -d 

MU.  wf Vu''''"'".'  ""  '«*  »  *«  «««y  from 
MiM  Sean  told  u.  that  Mrt.  Blake  herself  h.d 

Dr.  Rae  Wbon  proved  to  be  a  nervous  little 

ST.^'  -f""';?'  '.^'"'  *°  •"  Ji«atorial.    I  thouX 
ttiat  secretly  she  felt  a  little  piqued  at  our  ha3 

^f".^K  '"'^**  «.'•'"'  ^-Sidence  b7f;„  he* 
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"Hare  you  any  idea  what  it  can  be?**  he  atkcd 
finally. 

She  shook  her  head  noncommitally.  "I  have 
taken  blood  tmean,**  the  answered,  "but  so  far 
haven*t  been  able  to  discover  anything.  I  shall  have 
to  have  her  under  observation  for  a  day  or  two 
before  I  can  answer  that.  Still,  as  Mrs.  Blake  is  so 
ill,  I  have  ordered  another  trained  nurse  to  relieve 
Miss  Sears  of  the  added  work,  a  very  efficient  nurse, 
a  Miss  Rogers.** 

Kennedy  had  risen  to  go.  "You  have  had  no 
word  about  your  car?**  he  asked  casually. 

'*None  yet.    I*m  n6t  worrying.    It  was  insured.** 

**Who  is  this  arch  criminal.  Dr.  Hopf  ?**  I  mused 
as  we  retraced  our  steps  to  the  laboratory.  **Is 
Mrs.  Blake  stricken  now  by  the  same  trouble  that 
seems  to  have  affected  Buster?** 

**Only  my  examination  will  show,**  he  said.  *'I 
shall  let  nothing  interfere  with  that  now.  It  must 
be  the  starting  point  for  any  work  that  I  may  do 
in  the  case.** 

We  arrived  at  Kennedy*s  workshop  of  scientific 
crime  and  he  immediately  plunged  into  work.  Look- 
ing up  he  caught  sight  of  me  standing  helplessly 
idle. 

"Walter,**  he  remarked  thoughtfully  adjusting  a 
microscope,  "suppose  you  run  down  and  see  Gar- 
wood. Perhaps  he  has  something  to  report  And, 
by  the  way,  while  you  are  out,  make  inquiries  about 
the  Blakes,  young  Baldwin,  Miss  Sears  and  this 
Dr.  Wilson.  I  have  heard  of  her  before,  at  least 
by  name.  Perhaps  you  may  find  something  interest- 
mg. 

Glad  to  have  a  chance  to  seem  to  be  doing  some- 
thing whether  it  amounted  to  anything  or  not,  I 
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*«WedJn  to  lee  Gtrwood.    So  far  he  had  nothing 

I^  ^M*'^  ^  went  up  to  the  S,^  where  fort* 
•oaety  notes. 

Xr  rf*  A*""  ""^  ''■''  ™  P«"ieultr  enemie., 

w«wi    Dp  wi  ""TT  V  •"  P**»P'«  »'  I'** 

li^JL'^*"'  'i"*  "••  "»*  "'  **  >>«*  ""owS 
joaety  phyiiam  for  women.  Min  Sean  wai  un. 
fcwwn,  a.  far  at  I  could  determine.   A.  for  Duncan 

Si^""'-^  T^J^^*  •«  '"<*  '««'■»«  «equainted 
particular  family  and  seemed  to  have  no  great 
riX*  *i*?''!?u''l  '^"f  ""^  P0P«1«'  in  A*  beat 

«S!j  SIT'  ""  "  •^*'y>  *ough  it  wa.  re. 
port^  that  he  waa  somewhat  involved  in  debt  as  • 

k.A  !*?""*  "o  /■•«  ••boratory  to  find  that  Craig 
had  taken  out  of  a  cabinet  a  peculiar  looking  ar- 
rwgement.    It  consisted  of  thirty-two  tubes,  each 

^^'u  ■"**» '""e-  r*^  S-ftims.  like  a  Minute 
radiator.  It  was  altogether  not  over  a  cubic  foot 
w  »ize,  and  enclosed  in  a  glass  cylinder.  There  were 
m  i^  perhaps,  fif^  feet  of  tubes,  a  perfectIy<Io.ed 

ing  absolutely  sterile  in  a  germicidal  solution  of 
some  kind. 

Inside  the  tubes  and  surrounding  them  was  a 
.ahne  solution  which  was  kept  at  a  uniform  tern- 
perature  by  a  special  heating  apparatus. 

Kennedy  had  placed  the  apparatus  on  the  labora- 
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tory  table  and  then  gently  took  the  little  dog  from 
his  basket  and  laid  him  beside  it  A  few  minutes 
later  the  poor  little  suffering  Buster  was  mercifully 
under  the  influence  of  an  anesthetic. 

Quickly  Craig  worked.  First  he  attached  the 
end  of  one  of  the  tubes  by  means  of  a  little  cannula 
to  the  carotid  artery  of  the  dog.  Then  the  other 
was  attached  to  the  jugular  vein. 

As  he  released  the  clamp  which  held  the  artery, 
the  little  ^^q[*s  feverishly  beating  heart  spurted  the 
arterial  blood  from  the  carotid  into  the  tubes  hold- 
ing the  normal  salt  solution  and  that  pressure,  in 
turn,  pumped  the  salt  solution  which  filled  the  tubes 
into  the  jugular  vein,  thus  replacing  the  arterial 
blood  that  had  poured  into  the  tubes  from  the  other 
end  and  maintaining  the  normal  hydrostatic  condi- 
tions in  the  body  circulation.  The  dog  was  being 
kept  alive,  although  perhaps  a  third  of  his  blood 
was  out  of  his  body. 

"You  see,"  he  said  at  length,  after  we  had  watched 
the  process  a  few  minutes,  "what  I  have  here  is  in 
reality  an  artificial  kidney.  It  is  a  system  that  has 
been  devised  by  several  doctors  at  Johns  Hopkins. 

"If  there  is  any  toxin  in  the  blood  of  this  dog, 
the  kidneys  are  naturally  endeavoring  to  eliminate 
it.  Perhaps  it  is  being  eliminated  too  slowly.  In 
that  case  diis  arrangement  which  I  have  here  will 
aid  them.  We  call  it  vividiffusion  and  it  depends 
for  its  action  on  the  physical  principle  of  osmosis, 
the  passage  of  substances  of  a  certain  kind  through 
a  porous  membrane,  such  as  these  tubes  of  celloidin. 

"Thus  any  substance,  any  poison  that  is  dialyzable 
is  diffused  into  the  surrounding  salt  solution  and  the 
blood  is  passed  back  into  the  body,  with  no  air 
in  it,  no  infection,  and  without  alteration.    Clotting 
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is  pwjnted  by  the  injectioii  of  a  Kirmlew  .ubsUnce 
denved  fnjn  leeche..  known  a.  hirudin.  '  prevent 
Ae  low  of  Mything  in  the  bod  yM,n  I  wan 
rettmed  by  placing  in  the  salt  nduHon  around  the 
tube*  an  amount  of  that  nibstance  equal  to  that  helH 
m  wlution  by  the  blood.  Of  course  that  doe,  „ot 
apply  to  die  colloidal  substances  in  the  blood  which 
B^tVrP  »"»<»'» -"de'  «ny  ci,^,ta„ce. 
f„^  hJ  •   f  •^J""™«;t»  I  can  remove  and  study 

capable  of  di«^sion.  In  fact  this  little  apparatus 
^th  T  tT**  '"«"««!«  to  compare  fivoraWy 
i^AJ^t^Toi^^'"'"'  '-  «--«  -en  I 

ini  r'S^'i"  ?™u"?""'-    "«  "»'  ««"»%  dean, 
mg  die  blood  of  the  dog  and  putting  it  back  ami" 
purified,   into  the   litde   body      Far  from   brin^ 

probably  the  only  method  by  which  die  animal  could 
be  saved,  and  at  the  same  time  it  was  givinir  us  a 
due  as  to  some  elusive,  subde  substtnce  used  in  the 

"Indeed,"  Kennedy  went  on  reflectively,   "this 

fnh^\:"^  ^A  ^'^l^P  h  '^^"'^^  hours ';ithou 
injury  to  the  dog  though  I  do  not  think  that  will 

be  necessary  to  reheve  the  unwonted  strain  that  has 
rW  Pf  "P°"  his  natural  organs.  Finally,  at  the 
i^r^K  "^A  PP''T\  *l"*^"»  ^^»»  °^  Wood  s  over! 

hThoHJ  1""^*"^  ^*'^  "^^  «^^^*^^  P^rt  °^  it  into 
h's  body,  closing  up  the  artery  and  vein,  and  takine 

good  care  of  the  animal  so  that  he  wiU  make  a  q^ck 
recovery.  h**»»^ 

For  a  long  time  I  watched  the  fascinating  process 
of  seeing  Ae  hfe  blood  coursing  through  theVo^, 
tube,  m  die  salt  «,lution,  while  Kemiedy  gaWWs 
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undivided  attention  to  the  success  of  the  delicate 
experiment.  It  was  late  when  I  left  him,  still  at 
work  over  Buster,  and  went  up  to  our  apartment  to 
turn  in,  convinced  that  nothing  more  would  happen 
that  night 

The  next  morning,  with  characteristic  energy, 
Craig  was  at  work  early,  examining  the  cultures  he 
had  made  from  the  black  spots  on  the  gelatine. 

By  the  look  of  perplexity  on  his  face,  I  knew  that 
he  had  discovered  something  that  instead  of  clearing 
the  mystery  up,  further  deepened  it. 

"What  do  you  find?"  I  asked  anxiously. 

"Walter,"  he  exclaimed,  laying  aside  the  last  of 
the  slides  which  he  had  been  staining  and  looking  at 
intently  through  the  microscope,  "diat  stuff  on  the 
gelatine  is  entirely  harmless.  There  was  nothing 
in  it  except  common  mold." 

For  the  moment  I  did  not  comprehend. 
"Mold?"  I  repeated. 

"Yes,"  he  replied,  "just  common,  ordinary  mold 
such  as  grows  on  the  top  of  a  jar  of  fruit  or  pre- 
serves when  it  is  exposed  to  the  air." 

I  stifled  an  exclamation  of  incredulity.  It  seemed 
impossible  that  the  deadly  germ  note  should  be 
harmless,  in  view  of  the  events  that  had  followed 
its  receipt 

Just  dien  the  laboratory  door  was  flung  open  and 
Reginald  Blake,  pale  and  excited,  entered.  He  had 
every  mark  of  having  been  up  all  night 

"What's  the  matter?"  asked  Craig. 

"It*s  about  my  mother,"  he  blurted  out  "She 
seems  to  be  getting  worse  all  the  time.  Miss  Sears 
is  alarmed,  and  Betty  is  aknost  ill  herself  with 
worry.'   Dr.  Wilson  doesn't  seem  to  know  what  it  it 
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Lan  t  you  do  something?'* 

There  was  a  tone  of  appeal  in  his  voice  that  was 
not  like  the  self-suffiaent  Reginald  of  the  day  before. 
IJoes  there  seem  to  be  any  immediate  danger?" 
asked  Kennedy.  * 

"Perhaps  not— I  can't  say,"  he  urged.  "But  she 
IS  graduaUy  getting  worse  instead  of  better." 

Kennedy  thought  a  moment.  "Has  anything  else 
happened?"  he  asked  slowly. 

"N-no.   That's  enough,  isn't  it?" 

«„r;„^  xJ*  "*"  'J/'^*".^  ^"^«'  ^"«  *°  b«  "as- 
sunng.    Then,  recollecting  Betty,  he  added,  "Regi- 

nald,  go  back  and  teU  your  sister  for  me  that  she 
must  positively  make  the  greatest  effort  of  her  life 
to  control  herself.  TeU  her  that  her  mother  needs 
her-needs  her  well  and  brave.  I  shall  be  up  at 
tiic  house  immediately.  Do  the  best  you  canf  I 
depend  on  you." 

Kennedy's  words  seemed  to  have  a  bracing  effect 

cSmeT"       *      *         moments  later  he  left,  much 

Ji^^""^^}-  ''T  ^''*'"  M™  something  to  do  which 
wiu  keep  him  from  mussing  things  up  again."  re- 
marked Kennedy,  mindful  of  Reginald's  formir  ex- 
cursion  mto  detective  work. 

Meanwhile  Craig  plunged  furiously  into  his  study 
of  the  substances  he  had  isolated  from  the  saline 
lirtle  PcWnttt*  "washed"  the  blood  of  the 

explamed.  "Until  we  know  what  it  is  we  are  fight- 
ing  we  can't  very  well  fight"  ^ 

For  the  moment  I  was  overwhelmed  by  the  im- 
pending tragedy  that  seemed  to  be  han^ng  over 
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Mrs.  Blake.    The  more  I  thought  of  it,  the  more 
inexplicable  became  the  discovery  of  the  mold. 

"That  is  all  very  weU  about  the  mold  on  the 
gclatme  strip  in  the  letter,"  I  insisted  at  length. 
But,  Craig,  there  must  be  something  wrong  some- 
where. Mere  molds  could  not  have  made  Buster 
so  lU,  and  now  the  infection,  or  whatever  it  is,  has 
spread  to  Mrs.  Blake  herself.  What  have  you 
found  out  by  studying  Buster?" 

He  looked  up  from  his  close  scrutiny  of  the  ma- 
terial m  one  of  the  test  tubes  which  contained  some- 
thing he  had  recovered  from  the  saline  solution  of 
the  diffusion  apparati^. 

I  could  read  on  his  face  that  whatever  it  was.  it 
was  serious.  "What  is  it?"  I  repeated  abnost 
breathlessly. 

"I  suppose  I  might  coin  a  word  to  describe  it," 
he  answered  slowly,  measuring  his  phrases.  "Per- 
haps it  might  be  called  hyper-amino-addemia." 

I  puckered  my  eyes  at  the  mouth-filling  term. 
Kennedy  smiled.  "It  would  mean,"  he  explained, 
a  great  quantity  of  the  amino-adds,  non-coagiila- 
ble,  nitrogenous  compounds  in  the  blood.  You  know 
ttie  indols,  the  phenols,  and  the  amins  are  produced 
both  by  putrefactive  bacteria  and  by  the  process  of 
metabohsm,  the  burning  up  of  the  tissues  in  the 
process  of  utilizing  the  energy  that  means  life.  But 
under  normal  arcumstances,  the  amins  are  not  pres- 
ent m  the  blood  in  any  such  quantities  as  I  have  dis- 
covered by  this  new  method  of  diffusion." 

He  paused  a  moment,  as  if  in  deference  to  my 
mabihty  to  follow  him  on  such  an  abstruse  topic, 
±en  resumed,  "As  far  as  I  am  able  to  determine, 
tbis  poison  or  toxin  is  an  amin  similar  to  that  se^ 
creted  by  certain  cephalopods  found  in  the  nei^- 
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Vaguely  now  I  began  to  appreciate  the  terriUe 
significance  of  what  he  had  discovered. 

**But  the  letter?'*  I  persisted  mechanically. 

*'The  writer  of  that  was  quite  as  shrewd  a  psy- 
chologist as  bacteriologist,**  pursued  Craig  impres- 
sively. "He  calculated  the  moral  effect  of  die  letter, 
then  of  Buster's  illness,  and  finally  of  reaching  Mrs. 
Blake  herself." 

"You  think  Dr.  Rae  Wilson  knows  nothing  of  it 
yet?**  I  queried. 

Kennedy  appeared  to  consider  his  answer  care- 
fully. Then  lie  said, slowly:  "Almost  any  doctor 
with  a  microscope  and  the  faintest  trace  of  a  scien- 
tific education  could  recognize  disease  germs  either 
naturally  or  feloniously  implanted.  But  when  it 
comes  to  tlie  detection  of  concentrated,  filtered, 
germ-free  toxins,  almost  any  scientist  might  be  baf- 
fled. Walter,'*  he  concluded,  "this  is  not  mere  black- 
mail, although  perhaps  the  visit  of  that  woman  to 
the  Prince  Henry — a  desperate  thing  in  itself,  al- 
though she  did  get  away  by  her  quick  thinking — 
perhaps  that  shows  that  these  people  are  ready  to 
stop  at  nothing.  No,  it  goes  deeper  than  black- 
mail.'* 

I  stood  aghast  at  the  discovery  of  this  new  method 
of  scientific  murder.  The  astute  criminal,  whoever 
he  might  be,  had  planned  to  leave  not  even  the  slen- 
der clue  that  might  be  afforded  by  disease  germs. 
He  was  operating,  not  with  disease  itself,  but  with 
something  showing  the*  ultimate  effects,  perhaps,  of 
disease  with  none  of  the  preliminary  symptoms,  baf- 
fling even  to  the  best  of  physicians. 

I  scarcely  knew  what  to  say.  Before  I  realized 
it,  hdwever,  Craig  was  at  last  ready  for  the  prom- 
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!!^b''*!.'  *°-^l!f-  ?^'-    We  went  together,  carry- 
wt  BMter,  m  hi.  badjet,  not  recovered,  to  htZZ, 

creature  that  had  been  Mnt  to  ui  at  the  Uboratory! 
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THE  POISON  BRACELET 


We  reached  the  Blake  mansion  and  were  promptly 
admitted.  Miss  Betty,  bearing  up  bravely  under 
Reginald's  reassurances,  greeted  us  before  we  were 
fairly  inside  the  door,  though  she  and  her  brother 
were  not  able  to  conceal  the  fact  that  their  mother 
was  no  better.  Miss  Sears  was  out,  for  an  airing, 
and  the  new  nurse.  Miss  Rogers,  was  in  charge  of 
the  patient. 

"How  do  you  feel,  this  morning?"  inquired  Ken- 
nedy as  we  entered  the  sun-parlor,  where  Mrs.  Blake 
had  first  received  us. 

A  single  glance  was  enough  to  satisfy  me  of  the 
seriousness  of  her  condition.  She  seemed  to  be  in 
almost  a  stupor  from  which  she  roused  herself  only 
with  difficulty.  It  was  as  if  some  overpowering  toxin 
were  gradually  undermining  her  already  weakened 
constitution. 

She  nodded  recognition,  but  nothing  further. 

Kennedy  had  set  the  dog  basket  down  near  her 
wheel-chair  and  she  caught  sight  of  it. 

"Buster?"  she  murmured,  raising  her  eyes.  "Is 
—he— aU  right?" 

For  answer,  Craig  simply  raised  the  lid  of  the 
basket.  Buster  already  seemed  to  have  recognized 
the  voice  of  his  mistress,  and,  with  an  almost  human 
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initmct,  to  ^ealize  that  though  he  himself  was  stiU 
weak  and  ill,  she  needed  encouragement. 

As  Mrs.  Blake  stretched  out  her  slender  hand, 
drawn  with  pam,  to  his  silky  head,  he  gave  a  litde 
yelp  of  dehght  and  his  little  red  fongue  eaeerlv 
caressed  her  hand.  ^ 

A  Ju  ^!i  "/hough  the  two  understood  each  other. 
Although  Mrs.  Blake,  as  yet,  had  no  more  idea 
what  had  happened  to  her  pet,  she  seemed  to  feel 

I  '?™  «.  *  "*""'  °^  thought  transference  that 
the  mteUigcnt  litde  animal  was  conveying  to  her  a 
message  of  hope.  The  caress,  the  sharp,  joyous 
yelp,  and  the  happy  wagging  of  the  bushy  tail  seemed 
to  bngjten  her  up,  at  least  for  the  moment,  ahnost 
as  jf  she  had  received  a  new  impetus. 

Buster!"  she  exclaimed,  overjoyed  to  get  her 
pet  back  agam  in  so  much  improved  condition. 

I  wouldn't  exert  myself  too  much,  Mrs.  Blake." 
cautioned  Kennedy. 

"Were—were  there  any  germs  in  the  letter?"  she 
adted,  as  Reginald  and  Betty  stood  on  the  other 
Mde  of  the  diair,  much  encouraged,  apparendy,  at 
this  show  of  throwing  off  the  lediargy  that  had 
seized  her. 

"Yes,  but  about  as  harmless  as  diose  would  be 
on  a  piece  of  cheese,"  Kennedy  hastened. 

he  d      ^  ""^  ^*^^  ^  ^**^'  ^  ^^^^^^  out— and  my 
Her  voice  trailed  off,  a  too  evident  reminder  diat 

her  improvement  had  been  only  momentary  and 

prompted  by  the  excitement  of  our  arrival. 
Betty  bent  down  solicitously  and  made  her  more 

comfortable  as  oiJy  one  woman  can  make  anodier. 

fcenncdy,  meanwhile,  had  been  talking  to  Miss 
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Rogers,  and  I  could  tee  that  he  was  secretly  taking 
her  measure. 

"Has  Dr.  Wilson  been  here  this  morning?**  I 
heard  him  ask. 

"Not  yet,'*  she  replied.  "But  we  expect  her 
soon.** 

"Professor  Kennedy?**  announced  a  servant. 

"Yes?**  answered  Craig. 

"There  is  someone  on  the  telephone  who  wants 
to  speak  to  you.  He  said  he  had  called  the  labora- 
tory first  and  that  thev  told  him  to  call  you  here.'* 

Kennedy  hurried  after  die  servant,  while  Betty 
and  Reginald  joined  Aie,  waiting:  for  we  seemed  to 
feel  that  something  was  about  to  happen. 

"One  of  the  unofficial  detectives  has  unearthed  a 
due,**  he  whispered  to  me  a  few  moments  later  when 
he  returned.  "It  was  Garwood.'*  Then  to  the 
others  he  added,  "A  car,  repainted,  and  with  the 
number  changed,  but  otherwise  answering  the  de- 
scription of  Dr.  Wilson*s  has  been  traced  to  the 
West  Side.  It  is  somewhere  in  the  neighborhood  of 
a  saloon  and  garage  where  drivers  of  taxicabs  hang 
out.  Reginald,  I  wish  you  would  come  along  with 
us.** 

To  Betty's  unspoken  question  Craig  hastened  to 
add,  "I  don*t  think  there  is  any  inmiediate  danger. 
If  there  is  any  change — ^let  me  know.  I  shall  call 
up  soon.  And  meanwhile,*'  he  lowered  his  voice  to 
impress  the  instruction  on  her,  "don't  leave  your 
mother  for  a  moment — not  for  a  moment,"  he  em- 
phasized. 

Reginald  was  ready  and  together  we  three  set  off 
to  meet  Garwood  at  a  subway  station  near  the  point 
where  the  car  had  been  reported.  We  had  scarcely 
dosed  the  front  door,  when  we  ran  into  Duncan 
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Btldwin,  Mining  down  the  •treet,  evidendv  bent  on 
.n.,»mng  how  Mr,.  Blidce  «.d  Betty  were' 

Bdd»"„  ^*''  >••««'»  Kennedy.  "Come  on. 
Baldwin.  We  c«n't  h«ve  too  many  on  whom  we  can 
rely  on  an  expedition  like  thi,." 

henS  ""'"  ■"  '•"•*  '''"'^''y  "«  «"»P"- 

^K\"a.f;eS^^^^^ 

uTa.TraSrrlie'S'.K^S:'  ""^  ^'"'""^  '"  "«'""<' 

It  did  not  take  long  to  reach  the  subway,  and  as 

we  waited  for  the  train,  Craig  remarked:  "This  is  a 

pretty  good  example  of  how  the  automobile  is  be- 

weTZ.^'^Aii  *^u  '"°»^,  d«n«"ou8  of  criminal 
weapons.  AU  one  has  to  do  nowadays,  apparently, 
after  committing  a  crime  is  to  jump  into  a  waiting 
car  and  breeze  away,  safe.'* 

We  met  Garwood  and  under  his  guidance  picked 
our  way  westward  from  the  better  known  streets  in 
the  heart  of  the  aty.  to  a  section  that  was  anything 
but  prepossessing.  ^       * 

The  place  which  Garwood  sought  was  a  typical 
Karnes  Law  hotel  on  a  comer,  with  a  saloon  on  the 
ftrst  floor,  and  apparently  the  requisite  number  of 
'° w'  *  *°  **^*  **  *  '^8*^  license, 
o  J^l  ***  J  •^P^'-ated  a  little  so  that  we  would  not 
attract  undue  attention.  Kennedy  and  I  entered  die 
swinging  doors  boldly,  while  die  others  continued 
across  to  the  other  corner  to  wait  with  Garwood 
and  take  in  tile  situation.  It  was  a  strange  expedi- 
tion and  Reginald  was  fidgeting  while  Duncan 
seemed  nervous. 

Among  the  group  of  chauffeurs  lounpng  at  the 
Dar  and  m  the  back  room  anyone  who  had  ever  had 
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any  dealingt  with  the  gangs  ol  New  York  might 
have  recognized  the  facet  of  men  whose  pictures 
were  in  the  rogues*  gallery  and  who  were  members 
of  those  various  aristocratic  organizations  of  the 
underworld. 

Kennedy  glanced  about  at  the  motley  crowd. 
"This  is  a  place  where  you  need  only  to  be  intro- 
duced properly/*  he  whispered  to  me,  "to  have  any 
kind  of  crime  committed  for  you.*' 

As  we  stood  there,  observing,  without  appearing 
to  do  so,  through  an  open  window  on  the  side  street 
I  could  tell  from  the  bounds  that  there  was  a  garage 
in  the  rear  of  the  hotel. 

We  were  startled  to  hear  a  sudden  uproar  from 
the  street. 

Garwood,  impatient  at  our  delay,  had  walked 
down  past  the  garage  to  reconnoiter.  A  car  was 
being  h  rked  out  hurriedly,  and  as  it  turned  and 
swung  M  ound  the  corner,  his  trained  eye  had  recog- 
nized it 

Instantly  he  had  reasoned  that  it  was  an  attempt 
to  make  a  getaway,  and  had  raised  an  alarm. 

Those  nearest  the  door  piled  out,  keen  for  any 
excitement.  We,  too,  dashed  out  on  the  street. 
There  we  saw  passing  an  automobile,  swaging  and 
lurching  at  the  terrific  speed  wiA  which  its  driver, 
urged  it  up  the  avenue.  As  he  flashed  by  he  looked 
like  an  Italian  to  me,  perhaps  a  gunman. 

Garwood  had  impressed  a  passing  trolley  car 
into  service  and  was  pursuing  the  automobile  in  it, 
as  it'swayed  on  its  tracks  as  crazily  as  the  motor  did 
on  the  roadway,  running  with  all  the  power  the 
motorman  could  apply. 

A'  mounted  policeman  galloped  past  us,  blazing 
away  at  the  tires.    The  avenue  was  stirred,  as  sel- 
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dom  even  in  iti  strenuous  life,  with  reports  of  shots, 
honking  of  horns,  the  dang  of  trolley  bells  and  the 
shouts  of  men. 

The  pursuers  were  losing  when  there  came  a 
rattle  and  roar  from  the  rear  wheels  which  told 
that  the  tires  were  punctured  and  the  heavy  car  was 
nding  on  its  rims.  A  huge  brewery  wagon  crossing 
a  side  street  paused  to  see  the  fun,  effectually  block- 
mg  the  road. 

The  car  jolted  to  a  stop.    The  chauffeur  leaped 
out  and  a  moment  later  dived  down  into  a  cellar.    In 
that  congested  district,  pursuit  wzt  useless. 
..D*^"'^    *"    accomplice,"    commented    Kennedy. 

Perhaps  we  can  gti  him  some  other  way  if  we  can 
catch  the  man — or  woman — higher  up." 

Dow  the  street  now  we  could  see  Garwood  sur- 
rounded by  a  curious  crowd  but  in  possession  of  the 
rar.  I  looked  about  for  Duncan  and  Reginald. 
They  had  apparently  been  swallowed  up  in  the 
crowds  of  idlers  which  seemed  to  be  pouring  out  of 
nowhere,  coUecting  to  gape  at  the  excitement,  after 
the  manner  of  a  New  York  crowd. 

As  I  ran  my  eye  over  them,  I  caught  sight  of 

Kcginald  near  the  comer  where  we  had  left  him  in 

an  mapient  fight  with  someone  who  had  a  fancied 

^u^^^'    ^  moment  later  we  had  rescued  him. 

Where's  Duncan?"  he  panted.    "Did  anything 

happen  to  him?    Garwood  told  us  to  stay  here 

but  we  got  separated." 

Policemen  had  appeared  on  the  heels  of  the  crowd 
and  now,  except  for  a  knot  following  Garwood, 
thmgs  seemed  to  be  cabning  down. 

The  excitement  over,  and  the  people  thinning 
out,  lUnnedy  still  could  not  find  any  trace  of  Dun- 
can.   Finally  he  glanced  in  again  through  the  swing- 
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ing  doors.  There  was  Duncan,  evidently  quite  upset 
by  what  had  occurred,  fortifying  himself  at  the  bar. 

Suddenly  from  above  came  a  heavy  thud,  as  if 
someone  had  fallen  on  the  floor  above  us,  followed 
by  a  suppressed  shuffling  of  feet  and  a  cry  of  help. 

Kennedy  sprang  toward  a  side  door  which  led  out 
into  the  hall  to  the  hotel  room  above.  It  was  locked. 
Before  any  of  the  others  he  ran  out  on  the  street 
and  into  die  hall  that  way,  taking  the  suirs  two 
at  a  time,  past  a  little  cubby-hole  of  an  "office"  and 
down  the  upper  hall  to  a  door  from  which  came 
the  cry.  , 

It  was  a  peculiar  room  into  which  we  burst,  half 
bedroom,  half  workshop,  or  rather  laboratory,  for 
on  a  deal  table  by  a  window  stood  a  rack  of  test- 
tubes,  several  beakers,  and  other  paraphernalia. 

A  chambermaid  was  shrieking  over  a  woman  who 
was  lying  lethargic  on  the  floor. 

I  looked  more  closely. 

It  was  Dora  Sears. 

For  the  moment  I  could  not  imagine  what  had 
happened.  Had  the  events  of  the  past  few  days 
worked  on  her  mind  and  driven  her  into  temporary 
insanity?  Or  had  the  blackmailing  gang  of  auto- 
mobile thieves,  failing  in  extorting  money  by  their 
original  plan,  seized  her? 

Kennedy  bent  over  and  tried  to  lift  her  up.  As 
he  did  so,  the  gold  bracelet,  unclasped,  clattered  to 
the  floor. 

He  picked  it  up  and  for  a  moment  looked  at  it. 
It  was  hollow,  but  in  that  part  of  it  where  it  un- 
clasped could  be  seen  a  minute  hypodermic  needle 
and  traces  of  a  liquid. 

"A.poison  bracelet,"  he  muttered  to  himself,  "one 
in  which  enough  of  a  virulent  poison  could  be  hidden 
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•*^im**  >n«n  emergency  death  could  cheat  the  law." 
But  this  Dr.  Hopf,"  exclaimed  Reginald,  who 
stood  behuid  us  looking  from  the  insensible  girl  to 
the  bracelet  and  slowly  comprehending  what  it  all 
mMnt,    she  alone  knows  where  and  who  he  is  I" 

Jyjj!^^^^  .**  ,^5?1**'-  What  was  to  be  done? 
was  tbe  cnmmal  higher  up  to  escape  because  one 
of  his  tools  had  been  cornered  and  had  taken  the 
easiest  way  to  get  out? 

Kennedy  had  taken  down  the  receiver  of  the  wall 
telephone  in  the  room.  A  moment  later  he  was 
calling  msistendy  for  his  laboratory.  One  of  the 
students  m  anodier  part  of  the  building  answered. 
Uuickly  he  described  die  apparatus  for  vividiffusion 
and  how  to  handle  it  without  rupturing  any  of  die 
dehcate  tubes." 

"The  large  one,"  he  ordered,  "widi  one  hundred 
and  ninety-two  tubes.    And  hurry." 

Before  the  student  appeared,  came  an  ambulance 
which  some  one  in  the  excitement  had  summoned. 
Kennedy  quickly  commandeered  bodi  die  young  doc- 
tor and  what  surgical  material  he  had  widi  him. 

Briefly  he  explained  what  he  proposed  to  do  and 
before  the  student  arrived  with  die  apparatus,  dicy 
had  placed  the  nurse  in  such  a  position  diat  diey 
were  ready  for  the  operation. 

The  next  room  which  was  unoccupied  had  been 
thrown  open  to  us  and  diere  I  waited  with  Reginald 
and  Duncan,  endeavoring  to  explain  to  tiiem  die 
mysteries  of  die  new  process  of  washing  die  blood. 

Ihe  minutes  lengdiened  into  hours,  as  the  blood 

of  the  poisoned  girl  coursed  tfirough  its  artificial 

channel,  hteraUy  being  washed  of  die  toxin  from  die 

poisoned  bracelet 

Would  it  succeed?    It  had  saved  die  life  of 
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Buster.  But  would  it  bring  back  the  unfortunate 
before  us,  long  enough  even  for  her  to  yield  her 
secret  and  enable  us  to  catch  the  real  criminal.  What 
if  she  died? 

As  Kennedy  worked,  the  young  men  with  me  be- 
came more  and  more  fascinated,  watting  him.  The 
vividiffusion  apparatus  was  now  in  full  operation. 

In  the  intervals  when  he  left  the  apparatus  in 
charge  of  the  young  ambulance  surgeon  Kennedy 
was  looking  over  the  room.  In  a  trunk  which  was 
open  he  found  several  bundles  of  papers.  As  he 
ran  his  eye  over  them  quickly,  he  selected  some  and 
stu£fed  them  into  his  |)ocket,  then  went  back  to  watch 
the  working  of  the  apparatus. 

Reginald,  who  iiad  been  growing  more  and  more 
nervous,  at  last  asked  if  he  might  call  up  Betty  to 
find  out  how  his  mother  was. 

He  came  back  from  the  telephone,  his  face 
wrinkled. 

"Poor  mother,"  he  remarked  anxiously,  "do  you 
think  she  will  puU  through.  Professor?  Betty  says 
that  Dr.  Wilson  has  given  her  no  idea  yet  about 
the  nature  of  the  trouble.'* 

Kennedy  thought  a  moment  "Of  course,**  he 
said,  "your  mother  has  had  no  such  relative  amount 
of  the  poison  as  Buster  has  hadL  I  ^ink  that  un- 
doubtedly she  will  recover  by  purely  natural  means. 
I  hope  so.  But  if  not,  here  is  the  apparatus,*'  and 
he  patted  the  vividi£Fusion  tubes  in  their  glass  case, 
"that  will  save  her,  too." 

As  well  as  I  could  I  explained  to  Reginald  the 
nature  of  the  toxin  that  Kennedy  had  discovered. 
Duncan  listened,  putting  in  a  question  now  and  then. 
But  it  was  evident  that  his  thoughts  were  on  some- 
thing' else,  and  now  and  then  Reginald,  breaking  into 
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"Vi^iiTr*  "^*^  ^"  ••»»*  thinking  of  Betty 

Dora  Sears  had  moved. 

The  operation  of  the  apparatus  wai  »tn,^^A  *i. 

.tS..""^  °"'  '~'-  -»«'-  th«  effect,  of  X' 

He.1^r.'^?rHef^&;!.?J!r;^-^^ 
done-anything— for  him."  '  would  have- 

buI^S"Dr.u;?r-  '^•'  -^^  '^  o'  '^^ 

J'Who?"  „ked  Craig.  b«rji„g  over  do«  to  her 

..  it~^  "oulA-have  done  anything,"  she  reoeated 
M  If  tomeone  had  contradicted  her     She  wMt  In 
dr«m.ly.  ramblingly.    "He-4»-i.-^;  IZ^] 

She  .topped  through  weaknew. 

jg.^fiifS'peSrj:;:?,'^^^^^^ 

!.Zf'»"  P«""ted  Kennedy. 

diJSfdt,^"""''''"  "■«•'«*«'•   "Teflme- 

"N°Dr  Hopf?"  Kennedy  i„,i,ted. 

ir  ''•<'  '«l^ed  again  into  half  insensibility 

JJj  "'*«»<»  f«eed  us,  speaking  rapidl^^ 

c4Tt.):i„T;  o"d^,s,d'  r ri '"'  •"»■ 

-ong  th««  the  great  at;"o'f  Z%:lr^'"l 

ft 
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fact  there  often  seems  to  be  something  decidedly 
adventurous  about  the  nursing  profession.  This  is 
a  girl  of  unusual  education  in  medicine.  Evidently 
she  has  traveled — her  letters  show  it.  Many  of 
them  show  that  she  has  been  in  Italy.  Perhaps  it 
was  there  that  she  heard  of  the  drug  that  has  been 
used  in  this  case.  It  was  she  who  injected  the  germ- 
free  toxin,  first  into  the  dog,  then  into  Mrs.  Blake, 
she  who  wrote  the  blackmail  letter  which  was  to 
have  explained  the  death.** 

He  paused.  Evidently  she  had  heard  dimly,  was 
straining  every  effort  to  hear.  In  her  effort  she 
caught  sight  of  our  faces. 

Suddenly,  as  if  she  had  seen  an  apparition,  she 
raised  herself  with  almost  superhuman  strength. 

"Duncan!**  she  cried.  "Duncan!  Why— didn't 
yott — get  away — ^while  there  was  time — after  you 
warned  me?** 

Kennedy  had  wheeled  about  and  was  facing  us. 
He  was  holding  in  his  hand  some  of  the  letters  he 
had  taken  from  the  trunk.  Among  others  was  a 
folded  piece  of  parchment  that  looked  like  a  di- 
ploma.   He  unfolded  it  and  we  bent  over  to  read. 

It  was  a  diploma  from  the  Central  Western  Col- 
lege of  Nursing.  As  I  read  the  name  written  in,  it 
was  with  a  shodc.  It  was  not  Dora  Sears,  but  Dora 
Baldwin. 

"A  very  clever  plot,**  he  ground  out,  taking  a 
step  nearer  us.  "With  the  aid  of  your  sister  and  a 
disreputable  gang  of  chauffeurs  you  planned  to 
hasten  tbe  death  of  Mrs.  Blake,  to  hasten  the  in- 
heritance of  the  Blake  fortune  by  your  future  wife. 
I  think  your  creditors  will  have  less  chance  of  ool- 
lecdhg  now  than  ever,  Duncan  Baldwin.** 

i 


CHAPTER  XXII 

THE  DEVIL  WORSHIPERS 

^JV^'^^^  *'.•"•*  »'  *«  yo»««  nunc,  Dort 
wwS^h  ^^h'^  the  »cheme  if  hfr  broAe^  " 

mean.  a.  diabolical  a>  that  in  the  case  that  a 
fronted  u*  a  diort  time  after  that 

wa.  ir»!i5't?'i  Pr'^'^'y  "«  only  l>ec.u«  it 

TwhTchTCn.    '""■" "'  *•  "^•""  «"'™' 

"I  am  damned-Professor  Kennedy^-damnedl" 
A  terrible  look  of  mexpressible  anguish  and  fear  wa. 

them  and  sank  back,  trembling,  in  the  easv  chair 
mentaUy  and  physicaUy  convulsed.  ^         ' 

V.J    £.*"!''  '•  ^  •'"''  ''"=»  «We  to  follow,  Mrs 

a!  "P  1?''^™.  ^'ir"  •»'J  »<»mething  she  call^ 
She  w.^    °'  ?*•  "^*"P'«  "^  the  Occult/^ 

d,*-..  '  "*'^?  »  y°"»8  '«"»»".  "'though 

Ae  was  a  very  attractive  one.    She  was  of  an  Z 

Veda  Blair,  !  knew,  had  been,  before  her  recent 
marruge  to  Seward  Blair,  a  freacy,  of  an"u 
Aou^  somewhat  unfortunate,  fami>.     BoS.  4e 

fc.  b1  *'  ^"*?*  •'•'^  •«*"  '"tiiiate  and  rfd 
Seward  Blair,  when  he  died  about  a  year  before, 
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had  left  his  fortune  to  hit  ton  on  the  condition  that 
he  marry  Veda  Treaqr. 

"Sometimes/*  faltered  Mrs.  Blair,  **it  is  as  though 
I  had  two  souls.  One  of  them  is  dispossessed  of  its 
body  and  the  use  of  its  organs  and  is  frantic  at  the 
sight  of  the  other  that  has  crept  in." 

She  ended  her  rambling  story,  sobbing  the  ter- 
rible words,  "Oh — I  have  committed  the  unpardon- 
able sin — ^I  am  anathema — ^I  am  danmed — 
damned!" 

She  said  nothing  of  what  terrible  thing  she  had 
done  and  Kennedy,  for  the  present,  did  not  try  to 
lead  the  conversation.  But  of  all  the  stories  that 
I  have  heard  poured  forth  in  the  confessional  of 
the  detective's  office,  hers,  I  think,  was  the  wildest 

Was  she  insane?  At  least  I  felt  that  she  was  sin- 
cere. Still,  I  wondered  what  sort  of  hallucination 
Craig  had  to  deal  with,  as  Veda  Blair  repeated  the 
incoherent  tale  of  her  spiritual  vagaries. 

Almost,  I  had  begun  to  fancy  that  this  was  a 
case  for  a  doctor,  not  for  a  detective,  when  sudr 
denly  she  asked  a  most  peculiar  question. 

"Can  people  afiFect  you  for  good  or  evil,  merely 
by  thinking  about  you?"  she  queried.  Then  a 
shudder  passed  over  her.  "They  may  be  thinking 
about  me  now  I"  she  murmured  in  terror. 

Her  fear  was  so  real  and  her  physical  distress  so 
evident  that  Kennedy,  who  had  been  listening  si- 
lently for  the  most  part,  rose  and  hastened  to  reas- 
sure her. 

"Not  unless  you  make  your  own  fears  affect  your- 
self and  so  play  into  their  hands,"  he  said  eamesdy. 

Veda  looked  at  him  a  moment,  then  shook  her 
head  mournfully.  "I  have  seen  Dr.  Vaughn,"  she 
said  slowly. 
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P.2'.:^*  'tS^f  .he  repeated.  ",  m.Ucio„. 

kill  mcr*^  against  mc.    I  know  it  wiU— 

diii?S  'm.fter^,:  '"*  *•»"*"    What 

by  it.  •  ^°"  •**•  ^  «<»"«  naturally 

"You  have  told  Dr.  Vaughn?"  Aot  out  Ken- 


230 


THE  WAR  TERROR 


nedy  suddenly,  hit  eyet  fixed  on  her  f tee  to  tee  whit 
it  would  betray. 

Veda  leaned  forward,  as  if  to  tell  a  secret,  then 
whispered  in  a  low  voice,  ^*He  knows.  Like  us — 
he — he  is  a — Devil  Worshiper!" 

**What?"  exclaimed  Kennedy  in  wide-eyed  aston- 
ishment. 

"A  Devil  Worshiper,"  she  repeated.  "You 
haven't  heard  of  the  Red  Lodge?" 

Kennedy  nodded  negatively.  ''Could  you  get  us 
— initiated?"  he  hazarded. 

"P-perhaps,"  she  |iesitated,  in  a  half-frightened 
tone.    **I — rU  try  to  get  you  in  to-night." 

She  had  risen,  half  dazed,  as  if  her  own  temerity 
overwhelmed  her. 

"You — poor  girl,"  blurted  out  Kennedy,  his  sym- 
pathies getting  the  upprr  hand  for  the  moment  as 
he  took  the  hand  she  extended  mutely.  "Trust  me. 
I  will  do  all  in  my  power,  all  in  the  power  of  modem 
science  to  help  you  fight  off  this — influence." 

There  must  have  been  something  magnetic,  hyp- 
notic in  his  eye. 

"I  will  stop  here  for  you,"  she  murmured,  as  she 
almost  fled  from  the  room. 

Personally,  I  cannot  say  that  I  liked  the  idea  of 
sp3ring.  It  is  not  usually  clean  and  wholesome.  But 
I  realized  that  occasionally  it  was  necessary. 

"We  are  in  for  it  now,"  remarked  Kennedy  half 
humorously,  half  seriously,  "to  see  the  Devil  in  the 
twentieth  century." 

"And  I,"  I  added,  "I  am,  I  suppose,  to  be  the  re- 
porter to  Satan." 

We  said  nothing  more  about  it,  but  I  thought 
much  about  it,  and  the  more  I  thought,  the  more 
incomprehensible  the  thing  seemed.     I  had  heard 
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neivoui  but  determined.  '  ^*''*  ®^**''' 

1^  AlJ^'^&ffi  •';^^^  "I  told 

^^„  uit  aoroad.    1  tniit  you  to  carry  it 

Kennedy  reastured  her. 

.  do.«J  ^u^frd         "*■  *'"  **  «••  '"<'  «°t«'«l 

"Who  enters  the  Red  Lod«?»  chalUn™ J  . 
^,-ce  .t  the  pone^Xle  *&l:Vt!: 

'moWjeTn^:7^,r--'- 

"M-««i.^    If  .      •«ea  tne  voice, 
toZT^    •^•'•P^J^O.-d.  whispered  parley 

It^«  ?til"""°""~<l  *'  ^™«  « length. 
H   oLiooKatus.    His  were  not  eyes  but  gim- 
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lets  that  tried  to  bore  into  your  very  fouL  Chat* 
ting  with  Seward  Blair  wai  a  Mrs.  Langhome,  a 
very  beautiful  woman.  To-night  the  teemed  to  be 
unnaturally  ezdted. 

All  teemed  to  be  on  mott  intimate  termt,  and*  at 
we  waited  a  few  minutet,  I  could  not  help  recalling 
a  tentence  from  Huytmani:  "The  worthip  of  the 
Devil  it  no  more  intane  than  the  worthip  of  God. 
The  worthipert  of  Satan  are  myttict— myttict  of 
an  undean  tort,  it  it  true,  but  myttict  none  die  lett." 

I  did  not  agree  with  it,  and  did  not  repeat  it,  of 
courte,  but  a  moment  later  I  overheard  Dr.  Vaughn 
taying  to  Kennedy:  "Hoffman  brought  the  Devil 
into  modem  life.  Poe  forgoet  the  aid  of  demont 
and  workt  patiently  and  predtely  by  the  tdentific 
method.    But  the  retult  it  the  tame.** 

"Yet,**  agreed  Kennedy  for  the  take  of  appear- 
ancet,  "in  a  tente,  I  tuppoie,  we  are  all  devil  wor- 
thipert in  modern  todety — alwayt  have  been.  It 
it  fear  ^at  rulet  and  we  fear  the  bad — not  the 
good.** 

At  we  waited,  I  felt,  more  and  more,  the  tente 
of  the  mytteriout,  the  tecret,  the  unknown  which 
have  alwayt  exerdted  a  powerful  attraction  on  the 
human  mind.  Even  the  aeroplane  and  the  tub- 
marine,  the  X-ray  and  wirelett  have  not  banithed 
the  occult. 

In  it,  I  felt,  there  wat  f atcination  for  the  f rivolout 
and  deep  appeal  to  the  intellectual  and  tpiritual. 
The  Temple  of  the  Occult  had  evidently  been  de- 
tigned  to  appeal  to  both  typet.  I  wondered  how, 
like  Ludfcr,  it  had  fallen.  The  prime  requitite,  I 
could  guest  already,  however,  was — money.  Was 
it  in  ftt  worthip  of  the  root  of  all  evil  that  it  had 
fallen? 
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in  red.  with  weird,  ctbthttic  signs  aU  iibout,  on  the 
wins.    It  was  uncanny,  creepy. 

!flr^  "^^  Notre  Dame's  gargoyles  seemed  to  pre- 
Side  oi^r  everythma^-a  terrible  figure  in  such  an 
atmospnere. 

ai/H  "7  r**f !J  '^.^  ^*"  •^^^^  ^  *^«  Winding 

£1«  •      k'».^*''*L  '?  ~"*"»*  ^-*  ^«  darkened 

.V^?i1  r  I,"?  •*■?  P*"***  ^'^  '^"•^  novitiate,  if 
It  might  be  called  such. 

Suddenly  the  lights  were  extinguished. 
The  great  gargoyle  shone  with  an  infernal  Ught  of 
It!  own!  • 

^  "Phosphorescent  paint,"  whispered  Kennedy  to 

Still,  it  did  not  detract  from  the  weird  effect  to 
know  what  caused  it. 

^!!LV*^'  i  •**^"l«o»«  in  the  general  hush, 
aata  I    cned  one  of  the  devotees. 

Dritti^^h! W  *"*^  f^«7  »PP««red  the  veritable 
pnest  of  the  Devil-pale  of  face,  nose  sharp,  mouth 
bitter,  eyes  glassy.  *^ 

"That  is  Rapport,"  Vaughn  whispered  to  me. 

^5«  worshipers  crowded  forward. 

Without  a  word,  he  raised  his  long,  lean  fore 

A^'  ^    ^^1  **"  ?"«**  *^«™  °"t  impressively. 
As  he  did  so,  each  spoke,  as  if  imploring  aid. 
He  came  to  Mrs.  Lai^ome. 

"aniJSl*''*  ^*u  ****V  ?»*""»"  «he  cried  earnestly, 
n^  T^IT  ^'^^'n.J  J<>vc  8tiU  hates  mc,  while  the 
one  I  hate  lovs  me  I" 

ThiS*"?"*"***!^",  "'J^i'.^  ^^  P"*«*»  "concentratel 
Think  always  *I  love  him.  He  must  love  me.  I 
want  him  to  love  me.    Hove  him.    He  must  love 
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me.|  Over  and  over  a^in  you  mutt  think  it.  Then 
the  other  side,  *I  hate  him.  He  mutt  leave  me.  I 
want  him  to  leave  me.    I  hate  him— hate  him.' " 

Around  the  circle  he  went 

At  last  hit  lean  finger  wat  outttretched  at  Veda. 
It  teemed  at  if  tome  imp  of  the  perverte  were  com- 
pelling her  unwilling  tongue  to  unlock  itt  tecrett. 

"Sometimet,"  the  cried  in  a  low,  tremulout  voice, 
"tomething  teemt  to  teize  me,  at  if  by  the  hand 
and  urge  me  onward.    I  canot  flee  from  it" 

"Defend  yourtelf  1**  antwered  the  priett  tubdy. 
"When  you  know  that^  tome  one  it  trying  to  kill  you 
mentally,  defend  yourtelfl  Work  againtt  it  by 
every  meant  in  your  power.  Ditcourage  I  Intimi- 
date!   DettroyI" 

I  marveled  at  thete  cryptic  utterancet.  They 
thadowed  a  modern  Black  Art,  of  which  I  had  had 
no  conception — a  recrudetcence  in  other  language  of 
the  age-old  dualitm  of  good  and  evil  It  wat  a  tort 
of  mental  malpractice. 

"Over  and  over  again,"  he  went  on  tpeaking  to 
her,  "the  tame  thought  it  to  be  repeated  againtt  an 
enemy.  'You  know  you  are  going  to  diel  You 
know  you  are  going  to  die!'  Do  it  an  hour,  two 
hourt,  at  a  time.  Othert  can  help  you,  all  thinking 
in  uniton  the  tame  thought" 

What  wat  thit,  I  aiked  mytelf  breathlettly — a 
new  trantcendental  toxicology? 

Slowly,  a  ttrange  mephitic  vapor  teemed  to  ex- 
hale into  the  room— or  wat  it  my  heightened  im- 
agination? 
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CHAPTER  XXIII 

THE  PSYCHIC  CUK8B 

Thekb  came  a  sudden  noUe— naraeleM— ttrikinff 
terror,  low,  rattling.  I  stood  rooted  to  the  spot. 
What  was  It  that  held  me?  Was  it  an  atavistic  joy 
in  the  horrible  or  was  it  merely  a  blasphemous  curi- 
osity? 

I  scarcely  dared  to  look. 

^?  ^j*  J."j»«^  "y  «ye»-  There  was  a  live  snake, 
upraised,  his  fangs  striking  out  viciously— a  rattler! 

I  would  have  drawn  back  and  fled,  but  Craiff 
caught  my  arm.  • 

"Caged,"  he  whispered  monosyllabically. 

I  shuddered.  This,  at  least,  was  no  drawingw 
room  diablerie.  * 

"It  is  Ophis,"  intoned  Rapport,  "the  Serpent— 
one  active  form  in  Nature  that  cannot  be  un- 
graceful!" 

The  appearance  of  the  basilisk  seemed  to  heighten 
the  tension. 

^.lJ**i.**  ^"*^*  ^^^  ""^  *^en  followed  the  mo 
tcmble  blasphemies.    The  disciples,  now  all  fren- 
zied, surrounded  closer  the  priest,  the  gargoyle  and 
the  serpent. 

TJey  worshiped  with  howls  and  obscenities.  Mad 
laughter  mingled  with  pale  fear  and  wild  scorn  in 
turns  were  written  on  the  hectic  faces  about  me. 

They  had  risen— it  became  a  dance,  a  red. 

435 


Mil 


236 


THE  WAR  TERROR 


The  votaries  seemed  to  spin  about  on  their  axes, 
as  it  were,  uttering  a  low,  moaning  chant  as  they 
whirled.  It  was  a  mania,  the  spirit  of  demonism. 
Something  unseen  seemed  to  urge  them  on. 

Disgusted  and  stifled  at  the  surcharged  atmos- 
phere, I  would  have  tried  to  leave,  but  I  seemed 
frozen  to  the  spot  I  could  think  of  nothing  except 
Poe*s  Masque  of  the  Red  Death. 

Above  all  the  rest  whirled  Seward  Blair  him- 
self. The  laugh  of  the  fiend,  for  the  moment,  was 
in  his  mouth.  An  instant  he  stood — the  orade  of 
the  Demon— devil-pofsessed.  Around  whiried  die 
frantic  devotees,  howling. 

Shrilly  he  cried,  "The  Devil  Is  in  me  r 

Forward  staggered  the  devil  dancer — tall,  hag- 
gard, with  deep  sunken  eyes  and  matted  hair,  face 
now  smeared  with  dirt  and  blood-red  with  the  reflec- 
tion of  the  strange,  unearthly  phosphorescence. 

He  reeled  slowly  through  the  cro^,  crooning  a 
quatrain,  in  a  low,  monotonous  voice,  his  eyeUds 
drooping  and  his  head  forward  on  his  breast: 

If  the  Red  Slayer  think  he  slays. 

Or  the  slain  think  he  is  slain, 
Thev  know  not  well  the  subde  ways 

I  keep  and  pass  and  turn  again  I 


Entranced  the  whirling  crowd  paused  and 
watched.  One  of  their  number  had  received  die 
"power." 

He  was  swaying  slowly  to  and  fro. 

"Lookr*  whispered  Kennedy. 

His  fingers  twitched,  his  head  wagged  uncannily. 
Perspiration  seemed  to  ooze  from  every  pore.  His 
breast  heaved. 
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He  g»ve  a  sudden  yell— car-pierdng.  Then  fol- 
lowed a  screech  of  hellish  laughter. 

^J)l^^^  ^^  *"^**  ^^  dancers  spellbound  at 

He  was  whirling  slowly,  eyes  protruding  now, 
mouth  foamuig,  chest  rising  and  falling  like  a  bel- 
lows,  muscles  quivering. 

Cries,  vows,  imprecations,  prayers,  all  blended  in 
an  mfemal  hubbub. 

u  ^*j  *«T^""'  .°^  gi^Mtly,  guttural  laughter,  he 
shrieked,  "I  am  the  Devil  I" 

His  arms  waved— cuttii*^,  sawing,  hacking  the 

The  votaries,  trembling,  scarcely  moved,  breathed, 
as  he  danced.  /  -»  -i 

Suddenly  he  gave  a  great  leap  into  the  air— then 
teu,  motionless.  They  crowded  around  him.  The 
^  A  '^**  gone— the  demoniac  laughter 

It  was  over. 

The  tension  of  the  orgy  had  been  too  much  for 
^*\^^P*J^^^  with  scarcely  a  word,  and  yet  I 
could  feel  that  among  the  rest  there  was  a  sort  of 
unholy  companionship. 

Silendy,  Kennedy  and  I  drove  away  in  the  dark- 
ened Mb,  this  time  with  Seward  and  Veda  Blair  and 
Mrs.  Langhome. 

For  several  minutes  not  a  word  was  said.  I  was, 
however,  much  occupied  in  watching  the  two  women, 
it  was  not  because  of  anything  they  said  or  did. 
1  Hat  was  not  necessary.  But  I  felt  that  there  was  a 
feuj^something  that  set  them  against  each  other. 

How  would  Rapport  use  the  death  thouriit,  I 
wonder?    asked  Craig  speculatively,  breaking  the 
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Blair  answered  quickly.  "Suppose  some  one  tried 
to  break  away,  to  renounce  the  Lodge,  expose  its 
secrets.  They  would  treat  him  so  as  to  make  him 
harmless— perhaps  insane,  confused,  afraid  to  talk, 
paralyzed,  or  even  to  commit  suicide  or  be  killed  in 
an  accident  They  would  put  tibe  death  thought  on 
himT 

Even  in  the  prosaic  jolting  of  the  cab,  away  from 
the  terrible  mysteries  of  the  Red  Loc^,  one  could 
feel  the  spelL 

The  cab  stopped.  Seward  was  on  his  feet  in  a 
moment  and  handing^  Mrs.  Langhome  out  at  her 
home.  For  a  moment  they  paused  on  the  steps  for 
an  exchange  of  words. 

In  that  moment  I  caught  flitting  over  the  face  of 
Veda  a  look  of  hatred,  more  intense,  more  real, 
more  awful  than  any  that  had  been  induced  under 
the  mysteries  of  the  rites  at  the  Lodge. 

It  was  gone  in  an  instant,  and  as  Seward  rejoined 
us  I  felt  that,  with  Mrs.  Langhome  gone,  there, 
was  less  restraint    I  wondered  whether  it  was  she 
who  had  inspired  the  fear  in  Veda. 

Although  it  was  more  comfortable,  the  rest  of 
our  journey  was  made  in  silence  and  the  Blairs 
dropped  us  at  our  apartment  with  many  expressions 
of  cordiality  as  we  left  them  to  proceed  to  their 
own. 

"Of  one  thing  Fm  sure,"  I  remarked,  entering 
the  room  where  only  a  few  short  hours  before  Mrs. 
Blair  had  related  her  strange  tale.  "Whatever  the 
cause  of  it,  the  devil  dancers  don't  sham.*' 

Kennedy  did  not  reply.  He  was  apparendy 
wrapped  up  in  the  consideration  of  the  remarkable 
events,  of  the  evening. 

As  for  myself,  it  was  a  state  of  affairs  which,  the 
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day  before,  I  should  have  pronounced  utterly  be- 
yond the  wildest  bounds  of  the  imagination  of  ths 
most  colorful  writer.  Yet  here  it  was ;  I  had  seen  it 
rJ.  ^•"^^^  "P  *<>  fin<i  Kennedy  standing  by  the 
hght  examinmg  something  he  had  apparently  picked 
up  at  the  Red  Lodge.  I  bent  over  to  look  at  it, 
too.    It  was  a  little  glass  tube. 

"An  ampoule,  I  believe  the  technical  name  of  such 
a  rontamcr  is,"  he  remarked,  holding  it  closer  ^  the 
hght.  ^ 

In  it  were  the  remains  of  a  dried  yellow  sub- 
•**/JSS?.  ^">^^«n  «P  minutely,  resembling  crystals. 

"Who  dropped  it?"  I  asked. 

"Vaughn,  I  think."  he  replied.  "At  least,  I  saw 
ftim  near  Blair,  stooping  over  him,  at  the  end,  and 
1  imagine  this  is  what  I  saw  gleaming  for  an  instant 
m  the  hght." 

Kennedy  said  nothing  more,  and  for  my  part  I 
was  thoroughly  at  sea  and  could  make  nothing  out 

.  J^*'  ^y^^  *^*"  •"**  ■  ">■"  *•  ^^'  Vaughn  pos- 
sibly have  in  frequenting  such  a  place?"  I  asked  at 
length,  adding,  "And  there's  that  Mrs.  Langhome 
— she  was  mteresting,  too." 

Kennedy  made  no  direct  reply.  "I  shaU  have 
them  shadowed  to-morrow,"  he  said  briefly,  "while 
1  am  at  work  in  the  labc^ratory  over  this  ampoule." 
As  usual,  also,  Craig  had  begun  on  his  scientific 
studies  long  before  I  was  able  to  shake  myself  loose 
froni  the  nightmares  that  haunted  me  after  our 
weird  experience  of  the  evening. 

He  had  already  given  the  order  to  an  agency  for 
the  shadowing,  and  his  next  move  was  to  start  me 
out,  also,  looking  into  the  history  of  those  con- 
ccmed  m  the  case.    As  far  m  I  was  able  to  detefw 


i'li;! 


!i«HM»tS.:(. 


it. 


:■  i' 


240 


THE  WAR  TERROR 


mine,  Dr.  Vaughn  had  an  exceUent  reputation,  and 
I  could  find  no  reason  whatever  for  his  connection 
with  anything  of  the  nature  of  the  Red  Lodge.  The 
Rapports  seemed  to  be  nearly  unknown  in  New 
York,  although  it  was  reported  that  they  had  come 
from  Paris  lately.  Mrs.  Langhome  was  a  di- 
vorcee from  one  of  the  western  states,  but  little  was 
known  about  her,  except  that  she  always  seemed  to 
be  well  supplied  with  money.  It  seemed  to  be  well 
known  in  die  circle  in  which  Seward  Blair  moved 
that  he  was  friendly  widi  her,  and  1  had  about 
reached  the  condusiop  that  she  was  unscrupulously 
making  use  of  his  friendship,  perhaps  was  not  above 
such  a  thing  as  blackmail. 

Thus  the  day  passed,  and  we  heard  no  word 
from  Veda  Blair,  although  that  was  explained  by 
the  shadows,  whose  trails  crossed  in  a  most  unex- 
pected manner.  Their  reports  showed  dut  there 
was  a  meeting  at  the  Red  Lodge  (faring  the  late 
afternoon,  at  which  all  had  been  present  except  Dr. 
Vaughn.  We  learned  also  from  diem  die  exact 
location  of  the  Lodge,  in  an  old  house  just  across 
the  line  in  Westchester. 

It  was  evidendy  a  long  and  troublesome  analysis 
that  Craig  was  engaged  in  at  the  laboratory,  for  it 
was  some  hours  after  dinner  that  night  when  he 
came  into  the  apartment,  and  even  then  he  said 
nothing,  but  buried  himself  in  some  of  the  technical 
woiks  with  which  his  library  was  stocked.  He  said 
litde,  but  I  gathered  that  he  was  in  great  doubt 
about  something,  perhaps,  as  much  as  anything, 
about  how  to  proceed  with  so  peculiar  a  case. 

It  was  growing  late,  and  Kennedy  was  sdll  steeped 
in  his  books,  when  the  door  of  the  apartment,  which 
we  happened  to  have  left  unlocked,  was  suddenly 
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«dted  °^^  *"^  ^^"^  ^'**'  ^""' '"  **"  "•»  '^^y 
••Vedt  it  gone!"  he  cried,  before  either  of  us 
«5  *'*  '"™  ^^**  ^*»  *^«  matter. 
«T  J**  u  «P«»*«d  Kennedy.    "How-where?" 

..w    k*^l^*''^»     ^'**^  """^^^  ^'^t  breathlessly. 

We  had  been  out  together  this  afternoon,  and  I 
returned  with  her.  Then  I  went  out  to  the  club 
after  dinner  for  a  while,  and  when  I  got  badT  I 
missed  hei^-flot  quarter  of  an  hour  ago.  I  burst 
into  her  room— and  there  I  found  this  note.  Read 
It  I  don  t  know  what  to  do.  No  one  seems  to 
Jmow  what  has  become  of  her.  IVc  called  up  all 
over  and  then  thought  perhaps  you  might  help  me. 
might  know  some  friend  of  hers  that  I  don't  know, 
with  whom  she  might  have  gone  out" 

Blair  was  plamly  eager  for  us  to  help  him.  Ken- 
nedy took  the  paper  from  him.  On  it,  in  a  trem- 
bling hand,  were  scrawled  some  words,  evidently  ad- 
dressed  to  Blair  himself :  ^ 

w  Jllia7et<^^ tLuS!  "'  ''*'  "'  ''  ^°"  ""^ 
*kJT^  I  refused  to  yield  my  wiU  to  the  wiH  of 
«^l^odge  I  suppose  I  aroused  the  enmity  of  the 


Lodge. 
*To 


u^     u"^^^  *'  l^y  *"  ^4»  »^one'  I  ^clt  Aat  my 

i^'^ui  "^"^^^  t^^  '"^P^*^  *°^^"  t*»*t  were  ahnost 
irresistible  were  bcinflr  directed  against  me. 

..^•L';^*^*'^  **V  J  ™»»*  fi«^t  not  only  for  my 
•amtjr  but  for  my  life.  ' 

|Tor  hours  I  have  fought  that  fight 

But  dunng  those  hours,  some  one,  I  won't  sav 

who,  seemed  to  have  developed  such  psychic  facuf- 

hes  of  penetration  that  they  were  able  to  make  their 

bodies  pass  through  the  walls  of  my  room. 
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"At  last  I  am  conquered.    I  pray  that  you        ** 

The  wridng  broke  off  abnipdy,  as  if  the  had  left 
it  in  wild  flight 

"What  does  that  mean?*'  asked  Kennedy,  "the 
Snll  of  the  Lodge'?" 

Blair  looked  at  us  keenly.  I  fancied  that  there  was 
even  something  accusatory  in  the  look.  "Perhaps  it 
was  some  mental  reservation  on  her  part,"  he  sug- 
gested. "You  do  not  know  yourself  of  any  reason 
why  she  should  fear  anything,  do  you?"  he  asked 
pointedly. 

Kennedy  did  nottbetray  even  by  the  motion  of  an 
eyelash  that  we  knew  more  than  we  shoiild  ostensi- 
bly. 

There  was  a  tap  at  the  door.  I  sprang  to  open 
it,  thinking  perhaps,  after  all,  it  was  Veda  herself. 

Instead,  a  man,  a  stranger,  stood  there. 
^  "Is  this  Professor  Kennedy?"  he  a^ed^  touching 
his  hat 

Craig  nodded. 

"I  am  from  the  psychopathic  ward  of  the  City 
Hospital — an  orderly,  sir,"  the  man  introduced. 

"Yes,"  encouraged  Craig,  "what  can  I  do  for 
you?" 

"A  Mrs.  Blair  has  just  been  brought  in,  sir,  and 
we  can't  find  her  husband.  She's  calling  for  you 
now." 


»f 


Kennedy  stared  from  the  orderly  to  Seward  Blair, 
startled,  speechless. 

**What  has  happened?"  asked  Blair  anxiously. 
"I  am  Mr.  Blair." 

^  The  orderly  shook  his  head.    He  had  delivered 
his  message.    That  was  all  he  knew. 

*fWhat  do  you  suppose  it  is?"  I  asked,  aa  we  wptd 


THE  PSYCHIC  CURSE  ,43 

hoaLT'^Lw  "^^'^'^^  ?"d  Blair  appeared  to  hear 
nothing.    His  face  was  drawn  in  tense  lines. 
,    1  he  psychopathic  ward  is  at  once  one  of  the  most 
interesting  and  one  of  the  most  depressing  depart- 

T^IX  '•'*'  "^"^  ^'Pi**''  ^"^^"'Hr*  "  't  does, 
a  1  from  the  more  or  less  harmless  insane  to  violent 
alcohobcs  and  wrecked  drug  fiends.  " 

Mrs.  Blair,  we  learned,  had  been  found  hatless. 

pawndy  aimless  wandering  in  the  streets. 

b  Jof  r/  ™T'"*  "^f  ^*y.  exhausted  on  the  white 
nni     ^1'"*''^'  ^"  «l»^ed»  pupil"  contracted,  pulse 

breTthttin  "^'''*  evanescent,   face  diiwn, 
breathing  difficult,  moaning  now  and  then  in  physica 
and  mental  agony.  ' 

Until  she  spoke  it  was  impossible  to  teU  what  had 
happened,  but  the  ambulance  surgeon  had  found  a 
htde  red  mark  on  her  white  forearm  and  had 
pointed  it  out,  evidently  with  the  idea  that  she  was 
suffering  from  a  drug. 

A.^L*u  '"•''^  "f'*^'*^  **  '""^»  Blair  stared  as 
toou^  h^notized.  Leaning  over  to  Kennedy,  so 
teat  the  othew  could  not  hear,  he  whispered,  "It  is 
the  mark  of  the  serpent  I"  "1    «  w 

Our  arrival  had  been  announced  to  the  hospital 
physiaan,  who  entered  and  stood  for  a  moment  look- 
ing at  the  patient. 

tivd  ^"^  '*  "  "  drug— a  poison,"  he  said  medita- 

"You  haven't  found  out  yet  what  is  is,  then?»» 
asked  Craig. 

The  physician  shook  his  head  doubtfully.  "What- 
ever it  is,"  he  said  slowly,  "it  is  dosely  allied  to  the 
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^nide  groups  in  its  rapadout  activity.  I  haven't 
Ac  slightest  idea  of  its  true  nature,  but  it  seems  to 
have  a  powerful  affinity  for  important  nerve  centers 
of  respiration  and  muscular  coordination,  as  well  as 
for  disorganizing  the  blood.  I  should  say  that  it 
produces  death  by  respiratory  paralysis  and  convul- 
sions. To  my  mind  it  is  an  exact,  though  pedbaps 
less  active,  counterpart  of  hydrocyanic  add." 

Kennedy  had  been  listening  intently  at  the  start, 
but  before  the  physidan  had  finished  he  had  bent 
over  and  made  a  ligature  quiddy  with  his  handker^ 
chief. 

Then  he  dispatched  a  messenger  with  a  note. 
Next  he  cut  about  the  minute  wound  on  her  arm 
until  the  blood  flowed,  cupping  it  to  increase  the 
flow.  Now  and  then  he  had  them  administer  a  litde 
stimulant. 

He  had  worked  rapidly,  while  Blair  watched  him 
with  a  sort  of  fasdnation. 

"Get  Dr.  Vaughn,"  ordered  Craig,  as  soon  as  he 
had  a  breathing  spell  after  his  quick  woik,  adding, 
"and  Professor  and  Madame  Rapport.  Walter,  at- 
tend to  that,  will  you  ?  I  diink  you  will  find  an  offi- 
cer outside.  You'll  have  to  compel  them  to  come, 
if  they  won*t  come  otherwise,"  he  added,  giving  the 
address  of  the  Lodge,  as  we  had  found  it. 

Blair  shot  a  quick  look  at  him,  as  though  Craig  in 
his  knowledge  were  uncanny.  Apparency,  die  ad- 
dress had  been  a  secret  which  he  thought  we  did 
not  know. 

I  managed  to  find  an  officer  and  dispatch  him  for 
the  Rapports.  A  hospital  orderly,  I  diou^t,  would 
serve  to  get  Dr.  Vau^ 


CHAPTER  xxnr 

THE  8EK1»SMT*8  TOOTH 
I  HAD  scarcely  returned  to  the  ward  when   ^^A 

She  bad  riaen  in  bed. 

"It  ibaU  not  catcb  me  I"  tbe  cried  in  «  „^ 
paroxy™  of  namele..  terror.  "No^^SUSt  ?.  p^ 
.mngme     I  am  never  out  of  it,  gra.p.    IbavelSl^ 

W.U  It  never  .top?   WiU  no  one  .top  it?   Save 
Ck    u     *  **  •**•*  thought  I" 
,   She  had  riaen  convubivelv  and  bad  drawn  h.^ 

Evflin*?  r '"»«  **"°'-    Wha*  ^.  ft  r  .awl 

c.At;LM':„di^^^:drfor^r  t. 

Ken„^»  I    *?'  """"S'"  °»  yo".  too.  Profewor 
Kennedy,   rfie  abnoat  wreamed.    "Hour  after  hour 

I  bimed  to  Kennedy.   He  bad  advanced  and  wa. 
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lemning  over  to  catch  every  word.  BUir  was  ttand- 
ing  behind  me  and  the  had  not  teen  her  husband 
vet.  A  quick  glance  ihowed  me  that  he  was  trem- 
bling from  head  to  foot  like  a  leaf,  at  though  he, 
too,  were  pursued  by  the  nameless  terror. 

•*What  did  they  do?*'  Kennedy  asked  in  a  low 
tone. 

Fearfully,  gripping  the  bars  of  the  iron  bed,  as 
though  they  were  some  tangible  support  for  her 
mind,  she  answered:  **They  would  get  together. 
*Now,  all  of  you,*  they  said,  *unite  yourselves  in 
thou&Iit  against  our  enemy,  against  Kennedy,  that 
he  must  leave  off  persecuting  us.  He  is  ripe  for 
destruction  r"  *^ 

Kennedy  glanced  sidewise  at  me,  with  a  signifi- 
cant look. 

"God  grant,'*  she  implored,  "that  none  haunt  me 
for  what  I  have  done  in  my  ignorance  I** 

Just  then  the  door  opened  and  my  messenger  en^ 
tered,  accompanied  by  Dr.  Vaughn. 

I  had  turned  to  catch  the  expression  on  Blair*s 
face  just  in  time.    It  was  a  look  of  abject  appeal. 

Before  Dr.  Vaughn  could  ask  a  question,  or  fairly 
take  in  the  situation,  Kennedy  had  faced  him. 

'*What  was  the  purpose  of  all  that  elaborate 
mummery  out  at  the  R^  Lodge?**  asked  Kennedy 
pointblaidc 

I  think  I  looked  at  Craig  in  no  less  amazement 
than  Vaughn.  In  spite  of  the  dramatic  scenes 
through  which  we  had  passed,  the  spell  of  the  oc- 
cult had  not  fallen  on  him  for  an  instant. 

"Mummery?**  repeated  Dr.  Vaughn,  bending  his 
penetrating  eyes  on  Kennedy,  as  if  he  would  force 
him  to  betray  himself  first. 

"Yes,**  reiterated  Craig.    "You  know  at  well  as 
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I  do  diat  it  hat  been  said  that  it  is  a  w«IU.*.ki:  u  j 

«  oacK  or  mis  temble  power  that  peoole  beli^v* 

Md  die  more  I  dioooht  about  dum  ♦kl^^^T' 

wire  did  dier  .eem?  ^'  *'  """*  '^ 

"I  have  tried  to  retwn  dte  duns  out."  he  ««. 

taued  dioughtfuD,.     "Did  .utoZ^on    S? 

««r.been  dnven  d«o.t  ,0  dead,  by  her^  S 

oo^ri  J"'  .S^'^P***"  •»<»  he  awwered  hi.  own 
tear  that  had  dnven  her  on  did  not  satitfr  meAi 

"M  neip  tninking  that  it  was  not  merely  nibiective 
The«  wa.  «,medung  objective.  umcfJr^^Z 
b^t^  more  d.an  psychic  in  die  result  aSd 

A.  h?  „  Tf  •^«'Jy  •  reasoning  now  doseh 
As  he  proceeded,  d,e  point  diat  hT  wm  2^ 
•*«med  more  clear  to  me.  ""Mflg 
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Penont  of  a  certain  type  of  mind  could  be  really 
mentally  unbalanced  by  tucfa  methods  which  we 
had  heard  oudined,  where  the  mere  fact  of  another 
trying  to  exert  power  over  them  became  known  to 
them.  They  would,  at  a  matter  of  fact,  unbalance 
themtelvet,  thinking  about  and  fighting  off  imaginary 
terrors. 

Such  people,  I  could  readily  see,  might  be  quickly 
controlled,  and  in  the  wake  of  such  control  would 
follow  stifled  love,  wrecked  homes,  ruined  fortunes, 
suicide  and  even  death. 

Dr.  Vaughn  leaned  forward  critically.  *'What 
did  you  condude,  then,  was  the  explanation  of  what 
you  saw  last  night?"  he  asked  sharply, 

Kennedy  met  his  question  squarely,  without  flinch- 
ing. '*It  looks  to  me,"  he  replied  quiedy,  **like  a 
sort  of  hystero-epilepsy.  It  is  well  known,  I  be- 
lieve, to  demonologist»---those  who  have  studied  this 
sort  of  thing.  They  have  recognized  the  contortions, 
the  screams,  the  wild,  blasphemous  talk,  the  cata- 
leptic rigidity.    They  are  epileptiform.*' 

Vaughn  said  nothing,  but  continued  to  weigh  Ken- 
nedy as  if  in  a  balance.  I,  who  knew  him,  knew  that 
it  would  take  a  greater  than  Vaughn  to  find  him 
wanting,  once  Kennedy  chose  to  speak.  As  for 
Vaughn,  was  he  trying  to  hide  behind  some  techni- 
cality in  medical  ethics? 

**Dr.  Vaughn,"  continued  Craig,  as  if  goading 
him  to  the  point  of  breaking  down  his  calm  silence, 
"you  are  specialist  enough  to  know  these  things  as 
well,  better  than  I  do.  You  must  know  that  epi- 
lepsy is  one  of  the  most  peculiar  diseases. 

"The  victim  may  be  in  good  physical  condition, 
apparently.  In  fact,  some  hardly  know  that  they 
have  it.    But  it  is  something  more  than  merely  the 
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l^^'*  ^"'^  •omething  wrong  mentally.    It 

Z^^/""'"''.  *•*»'"»»«  •<>  much  ..  the  di" 
tUTbuice  of  conidouMieM." 

Kennedjr  was  talking  slowly,  deHberately,  to  that 
none  could  drop  a  link  in  the  reatoning.  ^'  " 
m»«  ^'C  T."  **»  «P"«P»'«  ha.  in.ane  per.  ,d,, 
r„~^    *?•    ''*  7f"*  "»'    •"<•  *•«  "  "^^  more 

to*,  and  m  this  .tate  of  automatiim  th.  ■.,.  r.t  of 
^^7  J •"*]•!!"  ^nunitted  without  the  subs.,,  .-.t 
knowledge  of  the  patient.  In  that  rtate  they  .rV  .o 
moreje,pon«ble  than  are   the  actor.  L,   on.', 

Crlt'.  '"**''''•'  P""?"""  «nte«d,  accompanied  by 
Craig  .  mcMenger,  breathlew.  Craig  abnwt  .eized 
the  paduge  from  hi.  hand,  and  broke  th^'l^rf." 

an  .^wrf^f'!  'S''"  ^  ^"?*"  •"  «daimed.  with 
SL  yl  "'•  i°'««""«  for  the  time  the  ^H>.i. 
tton  of  die  ca.e  that  he  wa.  engaged  in.  "HSe  I 
have  .ome  anti^rotalu.  venine.  of  W  Flexner  "nd 
Noguch,.    Fortunately,  in  the  city  it  i.  within  ".J 

it  S;' vJdaWrJ?.'  "'  °'  *'  •""™'°"'  "«  "J-^ 

u"^rCi  •"•'•?"«•'''  "'t""."  he  remarked,  .tiU 
at  work  over  the  unfortunate  woman,  "none  i.  to 
htde  known  a.  the  venom  of  .erpent.." 

railLT™  **"'^'*^.1"  '"*  the  «,.tence  had 
raued  m  my  mind.    All  at  once  I  recalled  the  firtt 

Tn*  °'  ^'H^  ?'"''•  «  '^hich  he  had  r?,eatS 
I>!lf!""fu'^c*"  ^'"^  "*»!«ed  u.  into  the  Red 
L»dg^*theSe|pent'.  Tooth."  Could  it  have  be^ 
Aat  .he  had  reaUy  been  bitten  at  «mie  of  the  orriw 
^Aejerpent  which  they  wor,hiped  hideously  M^ 
"W  m  It.  cage  ?    I  wa.  nire  that,  at  least  untU  tfa^ 
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were  compelled,  none  would  say  anything  about  it 
Was  that  the  mterpretadon  of  die  almost  hynotized 
look  on  Blair*s  face? 

"We  know  next  to  nothing  of  the  composition  of 
the  protein  bodies  in  the  venoms  which  have  such 
terrific,  quick  physiological  effects,"  Kennedy  was 
saying.  "They  have  been  studied,  it  is  true,  but  we 
cannot  really  say  that  they  are  understood—or  even 
that  there  are  any  adequate  tests  by  which  they  can 
be  recognized.  The  fact  is,  that  snake  venoms  are 
about  the  safest  of  poisons  for  the  criminal.** 

Kennedy  had  scarcely  propounded  this  startling 
idea  when  a  car  was  heard  outside.  The  Rapports 
had  arrived,  with  the  officer  I  had  sent  after  diem, 
protesting  and  threatening. 

They  quieted  down  a  bit  as  they  entered,  and  after 
a  quick  glance  around  saw  who  was  present. 

Professor  Rapport  gave  one  glance  at  the  vicdm 
lying  exhausted  on  the  bed,  then  drew  back,  melo- 
dramatically, and  cried,  "The  Serpent-— the  mark  of 
the  serpent  I** 

For  a  moment  Kennedy  gazed  full  in  the  eyes  of 
them  all. 

"fFas  it  a  snake  bite?**  he  asked  slowly,  then, 
turning  to  Mrs.  Blair,  after  a  quick  glance,  he  went 
on  rapidly,  "The  first  thing  to  ascertain  is  whether 
the  mark  consists  of  two  isolated  punctures,  from 
the  poison-conducting  teeth  or  fangs  of  the  snake, 
which  are  constructed  like  a  hypodermic  needle.** 

The  hospital  physician  had  bent  over  her  at  the 
words,  and  before  Kennedy  could  go  on  interrupted: 
"This  was  not  a  snake  bite;  it  was  more  likely  from 
an  all-glass  hypodermic  syringe  with  a  platinum- 
iridium  needle.** 

Professor  Rapport,  priest  of  the  Devil,  advanced 
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•  »tcp  menacingly  towird  Kennedy.  "Remember," 
nc  said  m  a  low,  angry  tone,  "remember— you  are 
pledged  to  keep  the  secrets  of  the  Red  Lodge  I" 

Craig  brushed  aside  the  sophistry  with  a  sentence. 
i  do  not  recognize  any  secrets  that  I  have  to  keep 
about  the  meeting  this  aftemon  to  which  you  sum- 
moned the  Blairs  and  Mrs.  Langhome,  according 
to  reports  from  the  shadows  I  had  placed  on  Mnt 
Langhorne  and  Dr.  Vaughn." 

If  there  is  such  a  thing  as  the  evil  eye,  Rapport's 
must  have  been  a  pair  of  them,  as  he  realized  that 
Kennedy  had  resorted  to  the  simple  devices  of  shad- 
owing the  devotees. 

A  cry,  ahnost  a  shriek,  startled  us.  Kennedy's 
encounter  with  Rapport  had  had  an  effect  which 
none  of  us  had  considered.  The  step  or  two  in  ad- 
vance which  the  prophet  had  taken  had  brought  him 
mto  the  line  of  vision  of  the  stiU  half-stupefied  Veda 
lyi^g  back  of  Kennedy  on  the  hospital  cot. 

The  mere  sight  of  him,  the  sound  of  his  voice  and 
the  mention  of  the  Red  Lodge  had  been  sufficient 
to  penetrate  diat  stupor.  She  was  sitting  bolt  up- 
nght,  a  ghasdy,  trembling  specter.  Slowly  a  smile 
seemed  to  creep  over  the  cruel  face  of  die  mystic. 
Was  It  not  a  recognition  of  his  hypnotic  power? 

Kennedy  turned  and  laid  a  gentle  hand  on  the 
quaking  convulsed  figure  of  the  woman.  One  could 
feel  the  electric  tension  in  die  air,  die  battle  of  two 
powers  for  good  or  evil.  Which  would  win— the 
old  fascination  of  die  occult  or  die  new  power  of 
saence? 

It  was  a  dramatic  moment    Yet  not  so  dramatic 
as  the  outcome.    To  my  surprise,  neidier  won. 
Suddenly  she  caught  sight  of  her  husband.    Her 
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face  changed.  All  the  prehittoric  jealousy  of  which 
woman  is  capable  seemed  to  blaze  forth. 

"I  will  defend  myself!"  she  cried.    "I  will  fight 

back!    She  shall  not  win— she  shall  not  have  you 

no— she  shall  not— fleverl" 

I  recalled  the  strained  feeling  between  the  two 
women  that  I  had  noticed  in  the  cab.  Was  it  Mrs. 
Langhorne  who  had  been  the  dbturbii^  influence, 
whose  power  she  feared,  orer  herself  and  over  her 
husband? 

Rapport  had  fallen  back  a  step,  but  not  from  the 
mind  of  Kennedy.    « 

"Here,**  challenged  Craig,  facing  the  group  and 
drawing  from  his  pocket  the  gjlass  ampoule,  "I 
picked  this  up  at  the  Red  Lodge  last  night.** 

He  held  it  out  in  Ins  hand  before  the  Rapports  so 
that  they  could  not  help  but  see  it.  Were  they 
merely  good  actors?  They  betrayed  nothing,  at 
least  hj  face  or  action. 

"It  is  croulin,**  he  annowiced,  "the  venom  of  the 
rattlesnake — crotalus  horridus.  It  has  been  noticed 
that  persons  suffering  from  certain  diseases  of  which 
epilepsy  is  one,  after  having  been  bitten  by  a  rattle- 
snake, if  they  recover  from  the  snake  bite,  are  cored 
of  the  disease.** 

Kennedy  was  forging  straight  ahead  now  in  lus 
txposurt,  "Crotalin,**  he  continued,  "is  one  of  the 
new  drugs  used  in  the  treatment  of  epilepsy.  But  it 
is  a  powerful  two-edged  instrument.  Some  one  who 
knew  the  drug,  who  perhaps  had  used  it,  has  tried 
an  artificial  bite  of  a  rattler  on  Veda  Blair,  not  for 
epilepsy,  but  for  another,  diabolical  purpose,  think- 
ing to  cover  up  the  crime,  either  as  the  result  of  the 
so-called  deadi  thought  of  the  Lodge  or  as  the  bite 
of  the  real  rattler  at  the  Lodge.** 
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«,!^""*aTi  u^^  •*  ^"*  «°*  ""^«'  ^'  Vaughn's 
gutPcL    All  hw  reticence  w«i  gone. 

I  joined  the  cult,"  he  confessed  "I  did  it  in 
c«^er  to  observe  and  treat  one  of  my  patients  for 
epilepsy.  I  justified  myself.  I  said,  'I  wiU  be  the 
ajoser,  not  the  accomplice,  of  this  modern  Satan- 
mn.     I  joined  it  and ** 

v"I?*^f  "  "?  "•*  ^^'V  *o  shield  anyone. 
Jl*Sr'  .?PP**^.?»*  .Kennedy,  scarcely  taking  time 
to  listen.  An  epileptic  of  the  most  dangerous  crim- 
u»I  type  has  arranged  this  whole  elaborate  settinir 
tf  a  plot  to  get  rid  of  the  wife  who  brought  him 
tl.^  *"t  now  stands  in  the  way  of  his  unholy 
love  of  N^.  Langhome.  He  used  you  to  get  the 
poison  with  which  you  treated  him.  He  used  the 
Kapports  widi  money  to  play  on  her  mysticism  by 
their  so^Ued  death  thought,  while  he  watched  his 
opportomty  to  inKct  the  fatal  crotalin." 

Craig  faced  the  criminal,  whose  eyes  now  showed 
more  plainly  than  words  his  deranged  mental  con- 
dition, and  m  a  low  tone  added,  "The  DevU  is  in 
you,  Seward  Blairl"  ^^ 
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THE  "HAPPY  DUST 

Vbda  Blair's  rescue  from  the  stranffe  use  that 
was  made  of  the  yenpm  came  at  a  time  when  the  city 
was  aroused  as  it  never  had  been  before  over  the 
nation-wide  agitation  against  drugs. 

Already,  it  will  be  recalled,  Kennedy  and  I  had 
had  some  recent  experience  with  dope  fiends  of  vari- 
ous kinds,  but  this  case  I  set  down  because  it  drew 
us  more  intimately  into  the  crusade. 

"Fve  called  on  you.  Professor  Kennedy,  to  see  if 
I  can*t  interest  you  in  the  campaign  I  am  planning 
against  drugs." 

Mrs.  Claydon  Su^hen,  social  leader  and  suffra- 
gist, had  scarcely  more  than  introduced  herself  when 
she  launched  earnestly  into  the  reason  for  her  visit 
to  us. 

"You  don't  realize  it,  perhaps,**  she  continued 
rapidly,  "but  very  often  a  litdc  silver  bottle  of 
tablets  is  as  much  a  necessary  to  some  women  of  the 
smart  set  as  cosmetics.** 

"Fve  heard  of  such  cases,**  nodded  Craig  encour- 
agingly. 

"Well,  you  see  I  became  interested  in  the  subject,** 
she  added,  "when  I  saw  some  of  my  own  friends 
going  down.  That*s  how  I  came  to  plan  the  cam- 
paign in  the  f^rst  place.'* 

She  paused,  evidently  nervous.    "I*ve  bee  t  threat- 
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*"*i  ^L  •'^^'^"^  **»  "*«*  ^'"  no*  «oin«  to  give 
3v  to  S?'-  /'°''^^^'*?!!J^»*  drug.  arTa  cSi: 

mroads  the  habit  has  made  in  the  upper  world,  too. 
Oh,  It  is.awfull"  she  exdahned. 

Suddenly,  she  leaned  over  and  whispered.  "Whv 
Acres  my  own  sister,  Mrs.  Garrett.     She  began 

a  ernble  hold  on  her.  needn't  try  to  conceil  an^! 
Amg.  It's  aU  be«i  published  in  the  papers-everi- 
^.L^Ti'-    ^^^.^i  it-Klivor?ed.  disgrace! 

falnl"?  ^•'''1!"'^.^™«»'  Dr.  ColemJn,  ou; 
family  physiaan,  has  done  everydiing  known  to 

n    ?P  .**  '**^**'  **"*  ^^  ^"n'*  sicceeded." 
Dr.  Coleman,  I  knew,  was  a  famous  society  physi- 
aan     If  he  had  failed,  I  wondered  why  she  diSS^t 
a  detective  might  succeed.    But  it  was  evidentlyln- 

sub^ert^"*^'*  ""  ™*"'*  '"  introducing  the 

"So  you  can  understand  what  it  aU  means  to  me, 

personally,    she  resumed,  widi  a  sigh.    "IVe  stui 

icd  the  diing--rve  been  forced  to  study  it.    Why. 

^^rJ^T::?^  ""  *^"  '"•^  ^  «-^  '^ 

Mrs.  Sutphen  spread  out  a  crumpled  sheet  of 
note  paper  before  us  on  which  was  written  something 
in  a  trembhng  scrawl.  "For  instance,  here's  a  lei^ 
ter  1  received  only  yesterday." 

^f„!v  V'i  i'"'P  '~"'  ""'y  ^l''°"''  *"«  to  do  »" 

S openly.  But  I  can  assure  you  that  if  you  wiU  investi- 
ite  what  I  am  about  to  teU  you,  you  wiU^i  be  «, 
e  trad  of  those  higher  up  in  this  terrible  drug  taiS- 
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52t  e^^****."  ■  ^*^*  *^*"**''  *^^  *«  *"ffic  on  Wett 
66ttt  Street  jt»t  off  Broadwty.  I  cannot  tell  you 
more,  but  if  you  can  investigate  it»  you  will  be  doing 
more  good  than  you  can  poMibly  realize  now.  There 
It  one  giri  there,  whom  Acy  call  'Snowbird.'  If  you 
could  only  get  hold  of  her  quietly  and  place  her  m  a 
tamtanum  you  might  save  her  yet" 

Craig  was  more  than  ordinarily  interested.  "And 
the  children — ^what  did  you  mean  by  that?" 

"Why,  it's  literally  true,"  asserted  Mrs.  Sutphen 
m  a  horrified  tone.  "Some  of  the  victims  are  actu- 
ary school  childrerf.  Up  there  in  66th  Street  we 
have  found  a  man  named  Armstrong,  who  seems  to 

n^  friendly  widi  this  young  girl  whom  they 
call  ^Snowbird.  Her  real  name,  by  the  way,  is  Saw- 
telle,  I  believe.  She  can't  be  over  eighteen,  a  mere 
child,  yet  she's  a  slave  to  the  stuff." 

**Oh,  then  you  have  actually  already  acted  on  the 
mnt  in  the  letter?"  asked  Craig. 

"Yet,"  die  replied,  "I've  had  one  of  the  agents  of 
our  And-Drug  Society,  a  social  worker,  investigat- 
mg  the  neighborhood." 

I^inec^r  nodded  for  her  to  go  on. 

"IVe  even  investigated  myself  a  litde,  and  now  I 
want  to  eaploy  some  one  to  break  the  thing  vip.  My 
husband  had  heard  of  you  and  so  here  I  am.  Can 
you  help  me?" 

There  was  a  note  of  appeal  in  her  voice  that  was 
irresistible  to  a  man  who  had  the  heart  of  Ken- 
nedy. 

"Tell  me  just  what  you  have  discovered  so  far," 
he  asked  simply. 

"Well,"  she  replied  slowly,  "after  my  agent  veri- 
fied the  contents  of  the  letter,  I  watched  until  I  saw 
this  girl^-she's  a  mere  child,  as  I  said    going  to  a 
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oibaret  in  ^e  neighborhood  Whit  struck  me  wtt 
ttuit  I  taw  her  go  m  looking  like  a  wreck  and  come 
out  a  beautiful  creature,  with  bright  eyet,  flushed 
Aeeki,  almost  youthful  again.  A  most  remarkable 
girl  she  IS,  too,"  mused  Mrs.  Sutphen,  "who  always 
wears  a  white  gown,  white  hat,  white  shoes  and 
wlute  stockings.    It  must  be  a  mania  with  her." 

Mrs.  Sutphen  seemed  to  have  exhausted  her  smaU 
•tore  of  mformation,  and  as  she  rose  to  go  Ken- 

case,  Mrt.  SuQjhen,'*  he  promised.    "I'm  sure  there 
is  Mmethmg  that  can  be  doncs-there  must  be." 

Thank  you,  ever  so  much,"  she  murmured,  as 
she  paused  at  the  door,  something  stiU  on  her  mind. 
And  perhaps,  too,"  she  added,  >ou  may  run  across 
my  sister,  Mrs.  Garrett" 

"Indeed,"  he  assured  her,  "if  there  is  anything  I 
an  possibly  do  that  wiU  assist  you  personaUy*  I 
shall  be  only  too  happy  to  do  it" 

"Thank  you  again,  ever  so  much,"  the  icpeated 
with  just  a  little  choke  in  her  voice.  ^^ 

For  several  moments  Kennedy  sat  contcmplatinir 
the  anon^ous  letter  which  the  had  left  widi  him^ 
stud^ng  both  Its  contents  and  the  handwriting. 

We  must  go  over  the  grouMi  up  there  again,"  he 

ranarked  finaHy.    "Perhaps  we  can  do  better  than 

Mrs.  Sutphen  and  her  drug  investigator  have  done." 

Half  an  hour  later  we  had  arrived  and  were  saun- 

tenng  along  the  street  in  question,  walking  slowly 

up  and  down  in  the  now  fast^athering  dusk.     It 

was  a  typical  cheap  apartment  block  of  variegated 

character,  with  people  sitting  idly  on  the  narrow 

front  steps  and  children  spiUing  out  into  the  road- 

way  in  imminent  danger  of  their  young  lives  from 

every  passing  automobile. 
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^  On  the  crowded  tidewtlk  t  creation  in  white  huiw 
ried  past  us.  One  glance  at  the  tense  face  in  the 
flickering  arc  light  was  enough  for  Kennedy.  He 
pulled  my  arm  and  we  turned  and  followed  at  a  safe 
distance. 

She  looked  like  a  girl  who  could  not  have  been 
more  than  eighteen,  if  she  was  as  old  as  that.  She 
was  pretty,  too,  but  already  her  face  was  beginning 
to  look  old  and  worn  from  the  use  of  drugs.  It  was 
unmistakable. 

In  spite  of  the  fapt  that  she  was  hurrying,  it  was 
not  difficult  to  follow  her  in  the  crowd,  as  she  picked 
her  way  in  and  out,  and  finally  turned  into  Broad- 
way where  the  white  lights  were  welcoming  the 
night. 

Under  the  glare  of  a  huge  electric  sign  she 
stc^iped  a  moment,  then  entered  one  of  the  most  no- 
torioiM  of  the  cabarets. 

We  entered  also  at  a  discreet  distance  and  sat 
down  at  a  table. 

"Don't  look  around,  Walter,"  whispered  Craig, 
as  the  waiter  took  our  order,  **but  to  your  right  is 
Mrs.  Sutphen." 

If  he  had  mentioned  any  other  name  in  the  world, 
I  could  not  have  been  more  surprised.  I  waited  im- 
patiently until  I  could  pick  her  out  from  the  corner 
of  my  eye.  Sure  enough,  it  was  Mrs.  Sutphen  and 
another  woman.  What  they  were  doing  there  I 
could  not  imagine,  for  neidier  had  the  look  of 
habitues  of  such  a  place. 

I  followed  Kennedy's  eye  and  found  that  he  was 
gazing  furtively  at  a  flashily  (ketsed  young  man 
who  was  sitting  alone  at  the  far  ead  in  a  sort  of 
boodi  upholstered  in  leather. 

The  giri  in  white,  whom  I  was  now  sure  was  Miss 
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StwteOe,  went  over  and  greeted  him.  It  was  too 
far  to  tee  juit  what  happened,  but  the  young  woman 
liter  tittmg  down  rote  and  left  ahnott  immediately. 
Ai  nearly  ai  I  could  make  out,  the  had  got  tome- 
ming  f rom  him  which  the  had  dropped  into  her 
handbag  and  wat  now  hugging  die  handbag  dote  to 
hertelf  ahnott  at  if  it  were  gold. 

We  tat  for  a  few  minutet  debating  jutt  what  to 
do,  when  Mrt.  Sutphcn  and  her  friend  rote.  At 
the  patied  out,  a  quick,  covert  glance  told  ut  to  fol- 

T.V  ^^  '^  "^^  **  ^°  *"™*^  »n*o  Broadway. 
Let  me  pretent  you  to  Mitt  McCann,"  intro- 
duced Mrt.  Sutphen  at  wc  caught  up  with  them. 

Mitt  McCann  it  a  tocial  worker  and  trained  in- 
ve^dgator  whom  Fm  employing." 

Wc  bowed,  but  before  we  could  atk  a  quettion, 
Mrt.  Sutphen  cried  excitedly:  "I  diink  I  have  a  clue, 
anyway.  WcVe  traced  the  source  of  the  drugs  at 
least  as  far  as  that  young  feUow,  *Whitecap,'  whom 
you  saw  m  there." 

I  had  not  recognized  his  face,  although  I  had 
undoubtedly  seen  pictures  of  him  before.  But  no 
sooner  had  I  heard  the  name  than  I  recognized  it  as 
teat  of  one  of  die  most  notorious  gang  leaders  on 
the  Wert  Side. 

Not  only  diat,  but  Whitecap*s  gang  played  an  im- 
portant part  in  local  politics.  There  was  scarcely 
a  form  of  crime  or  vice  to  which  Whitecap  and  his 
followers  could  not  turn  a  skilled  hand,  whether  it 
was  swinging  an  election,  running  a  gambling  dub, 
or  dispensing  "dope." 

"You  sec,"  she  explained,  "even  before  I  saw  you, 
my  suspicions  were  aroused  and  I  determined  to  ob- 
tain some  of  the  stuff  diey  arc  using  up  here,  if  pot- 
sible.    I  realized  it  would  be  useless  for  me  to  try  to 
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^'^J^^^h  ,•?  ^  «®*  ^'w  McCtnn  from  the 
Neighborhood  House  to  try  it  She  got  it  and  hat 
turned  the  bottle  over  to  me.** 

"May  I  see  it?**  asked  Craig  eagerly. 

Mrs.  Sutphen  reached  hastily  into  her  handbag, 
drew  fordi  a  small  brown  glau  botde  and  handed 
It  to  him.  Craig  retreated  into  one  of  the  less  dark 
side  streets.  There  he  pulled  out  die  paraffinned 
cork  froni  die  botde.  picked  out  a  piece  of  cotton 
stuffed  in  die  neck  of  die  botde  and  poured  out  some 
flat  tablets  diat  showed  a  fl^istening  white  in  the 
palm  of  his  hand.   For  an  instant  he  regarded  diem. 

I  may  keep  diesc?**  he  asked. 

T  u*S*w.*"^^*!r*  S5P"***  ^"-  Sutphen.   "That's  what 
1  had  Miss  McCann  get  them  for.** 

Kennedy  dropped  die  botde  into  his  pocket. 
So  that  was  die  gang  leader,  •Whitecap,'  **  he 
remarked  as  we  turned  again  to  Broadway. 
T  "^cs,**  replied  Mrs.  Sutphen.  "At  certain  hours, 
1  beheve  he  can  be  found  at  diat  cabaret  selling  diis 
stuff,  whatever  it  is,  to  anyone  who  comes  properly 
introduced.  The  diing  seems  to  be  so  open  and  no- 
torious that  it  amounta  to  a  sc^rdaL'* 

iL^^\?*J?^  *  moment  later,  Mrs.  Sutphen  and 
Miss  McCann  to  go  to  die  setdement  house,  Craig 
and  I  to  continue  our  investigations. 

"First  of  aU,  Walter,**  he  said  as  we  swung 
aboard  an  uptown  car,  "I  want  to  stop  at  die  labora- 
tory.** 

In  his  den,  which  had  been  the  scene  of  so  many 
tnumphs,  Kennedy  began  a  hasty  examination  of  the 
tablets,  powdering  one  and  testing  it  with  one  chem- 
ical after  another. 

"What  arc  they?**  I  asked  at  lengdi  when  he 
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•eaned  to  have  found  the  right  reaction  which  save 
nim  the  due.  * 

"Jf "PPy  ^"•*»"  *>«  «ntwered  briefly. 
Htppy  dutt?"  I  repeated,  looking  at  him  t  mo- 
ment  m  doubt  at  to  whether  he  was  joking  or  seri- 
out.    "What  it  that?"  ^ 

"The  Tenderloin  name  for  heroin— a  compara- 
tively new  derivative  of  morphine.  It  it  retllr 
morphine  treated  widi  acetic  acid  which  renders  it 
more  powerful  than  morphine  alone." 

"How  do  they  take  diem?  What's  the  effect?"  I 
asked. 

"The  person  who  uses  heroin  usually  powders  the 
tablets  and  snuffs  the  powder  up  the  nose,"  he  an- 
•wered.  In  a  short  time,  perhaps  only  two  or  diree 
wedu,  one  can  become  a  confirmed  victim  of  *happy 
dust.  And  while  one  is  under  its  influence  he  is 
morally,  physically  and  mentally  irresponsible." 

Kennedy  was  putting  away  the  paraphernalia  he 
had  used,  meanwhUe  talking  about  the  drug.  "One 
of  the  worst  aspects  of  it,  too,"  he  continued,  "is  the 
desire  of  the  user  to  share  his  experience  widi  some 
one  else.  This  passing  on  of  the  habit,  which  seems 
to  be  one  of  the  strongest  desires  of  the  drug  fiend, 
makes  him  even  more  dangerous  to  society  riian  he 
would  otherwise  be.  It  makes  it  harder  for  any- 
one once  addicted  to  a  drug  to  shake  it  off,  for  his 
fnends  will  give  him  no  chance.  The  only  thing  to 
do  IS  to  get  the  victim  out  of  his  environment  and 
mto  an  entirely  new  scene." 

The  laboratory  table  cleared  again,  Kennedy  had 
dropped  into  a  deep  study. 

,  "^°^»  ,^hy  ^as  Mrs.  Sutphen  th>re?"  he  asked 
aloud.  I  can't  think  it  was  solely  through  her  in- 
terest for  diat  girl  diey  ctU  Snowbird.    She  was  in- 
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terested  in  her,  but  she  made  no  attempt  to  interfere 
or  to  follow  her.  No,  there  must  have  been  another 
reason.**  ^     ,      ■    , .    , 

"You  don*t  think  she*s  a  dope  fiend  herself,  do 
you?**  I  asked  hurriedly. 

Kennedy  smiled.  "Hardly,  Walter.  If  she  has 
any  obsession  on  the  subject,  it  is  more  likely  to  lead 
her  to  actual  fanaticism  against  all  stimulants  and 
narcotics  and  everything  connected  with  them.  No, 
you  might  possibly  persuade  me  that  two  and  two 
equal  five—but  not  seventeen.  It*s  not  very  late.  I 
think  we  might  make  another  visit  to  that  cabaret 
and  see  whether  the  same  thing  is  going  on  yet.** 


!      )', 


CHAPTER  XXVI 


THE  BINET  TEST 

We  rode  downtown  again  and  again  sauntered  in, 
this  time  with  the  theater  crowd.  Our  first  visit  had 
been  so  quiet  and  unostentatious  that  the  second  at- 
tracted no  attention  or  comment  from  the  waiters, 
or  anyone  else. 

As  we  sat  down  we  glanced  over,  and  there  in  his 
comer  still  was  Whitecap.    Apparently  his  supply  of 
the  dope  was  inexhaustible,  for  he  was  still  dis- 
pensing it.    As  we  watched  the  tenderloin  habitues 
come  and  go,  I  came  soon  to  recognize  the  signs  by 
the  mere  look  on  the  face — ^the  pasty  skin,  the  va- 
cant eye,  the  nervous  quiver  of  the  muscles  as  though 
every  organ  and  every  nerve  were  crying  out  for 
more  of  the  favorite  nepenthe.    Time  and  again  I 
noticed  the  victims  as  they  sat  at  the  tables,  growing 
more  and  more  haggard  and  worn,  until  they  could 
stand  it  no  longer.    Then  they  would  retire,  some- 
times after  a  visit  across  the  floor  to  Whitecap,  more 
often  directly,  for  they  had  stocked  themselves  up 
with  the  drug  evidently  after  the  first  visit  to  him. 
But  always  they  would  come  back,  changed  in  ap- 
pearance, with  what  seemed  to  be  a  new  lease  of 
life,  but  nevertheless  still  as  recognizable  as  drug 
victims. 

It  was  not  long,  as  we  waited,  before  another 
woman,  older  than  Miss  Sawtelle,  but  dressed  in 
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an  extreme  fashion,  hurried  into  the  cabaret  and 
wirfi  scarcely  a  look  to  right  or  left  went  directly 
to  Whitecap's  comer.  I  noticed  that  she,  too,  had 
the  look. 

There  was  a  surreptitious  passing  of  a  bottle  in 
exchange  for  a  treasury  note,  and  she  dropped  into 
the  seat  beside  him. 

Before  he  could  interfere,  she  had  opened  the 
bottle,  crushed  a  tablet  or  two  in  a  napkin,  and  was 
holding  it  to  her  face  as  though  breathing  the  most 
exquisite  perfume.  With  one  quick  inspiration  of 
her  breath  after  another,  she  was  snuffing  the  pow- 
der up  her  nose. 

Whitecap  with  an  angry  gesture  pulled  the  napkin 
from  her  face,  and  one  could  fancy  his  snarl  under 
his  breath,  "Say— nio  you  want  to  get  me  in  wrong 
here?" 

But  it  was  too  late.  Some  at  least  of  the  happy 
dust  had  taken  effect,  at  least  enough  to  relieve  the 
terrible  pangs  she  must  have  been  suffering. 

As  she  rose  and  retired,  widi  a  hasty  apology  to 
Whitecap  for  her  indiscretion,  Kennedy  turned  to 
me  and  exclaimed,  "Think  of  it.  The  deadliest  of 
all  habits  is  the  simplest  No  hypodermic;  no  pipe; 
no  paraphernalia  of  any  kind.    It's  terrible." 

She  returned  to  sit  down  and  enjoy  herself,  care- 
ful not  to  obtrude  herself  on  Whitecap  lest  he  might 
become  angry  at  the  mere  sight  of  her  and  treasure 
his  anger  up  against  the  next  time  when  she  would 
need  the  drug. 

Already  there  was  the  most  marvelous  change  in 
her.  She  seemed  captivated  by  the  music,  the  danc- 
ing, the  life  which  a  few  moments  before  she  had 
totally  disregarded. 

She  was  seated  alone,  not  far  from  us,  and  as 
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•he  gianccd  about  Kennedy  caught  lier  eye     She 

the  dope  by  a  djin^temmed  gU«  of  a  liquet* 
I  do  not  recall  the  convemtion,  but  it  wa!  one  of 

*  briZtTnd  f  *'  *S"!f  '^V  Boh^n-nT^rd^r 
to  onuiant  and  everybody  else  so  vapid     As  ur» 

wiT^  ofTf  °"'  -^""r  '"  ""O'hT.Teating  Ae 
A?  litS^  «  S^th^t'^  *'IT'  ""'  incidents^and 
«e  Jh«  r  •  ^7  o^'e^hadowed  all  eUe,  I  could 
•ee  that  Craig  who  had  a  faculty  of  probine  iSo 

XlZ^^  °^  "T"*'  '''■"  he  diosef  waT^a^ 
ally  leading  around  to  a  subject  which  T  lr„--,  u 

wanted,  above  all  others.  TZ^^'^  ^  '^"'  ^' 

in  X7*J  "?i  'r°",f  ''*/'"■'•  "  *•"«  "«>»t  natural  rema A 
m  the  world  following  «>mething  he  had  madrw 

SJo'^tth^p;  Ztr ' "" """ '""«"«  -- '"  'h" 

nod5:d*'brzeT^t"  *•  '""""'  *°  '''"^  '*•  "-' 
"How  did  you  come  to  use  it  first?"  he  asked 
carefulnot  to  give  offense  in  either  tone  or  ma^er: 
I,  Jrl ""'''  ".'y-  '  '"PPose."  she  replied  wkh  a 
laugh  that  sounded  harsh  and  grating.^  '■?  Tafil! 
~id  I  found  out  what  it  wa,  the  docdr  was^Wng 

"And  then?" 

"Oh,  I  thought  I  would  use  it  only  as  lone  as  it 
•crved  my  purpose  and.  when  that  was  over!  ^ve 

"fn'If.Zrr  P"»'P'«<'  Craig  hypnotically, 
instead.  I  was  soon  using  six,  eight,  teb  tablets 
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of  heroin  a  day.  I  found  that  I  needed  that  amount 
in  order  to  live.  Then  it  went  up  by  leaps  to  twenty, 
thirty,  forty."  ' 

"Suppose  you  couldn't  get  it,  what  then?" 
Couldn't  get  it?"  she  repeated  with  an  unspeak- 
able  horror.  "Once  I  thought  Fd  try  to  stop.  But 
my  heart  skipped  beats;  then  it  seemed  to  pound 
away,  as  if  trying  to  break  through  my  ribs.  I  don't 
think  heroin  is  like  other  drugs.  When  one  has  her 
coke— that's  cocaine— taken  away,  she  feels  like  a 
rag.  Fill  her  up  and  she  can  do  anything  again. 
But,  heroir — I  think  one  might  murder  to  get  it  I" 

The  expression  on  the  woman's  face  was  almost 
tragic.    I  verily  believe  that  she  meant  it. 

"Why,"  she  crifcd,  "if  anyone  had  told  me  a  year 
ago  that  the  time  would  ever  come  when  I  would 
value  some  tiny  white  tablets  above  anything  ehe 
m  the  world,  yes,  and  even  above  my  immortal  soul, 
I  would  have  thought  him  a  lunatic." 

It  was  getting  late,  and  as  the  woman  showed  no 
disposition  to  leave,  Kennedy  and  I  excused  our- 
selves. 

Outside  Craig  looked  at  me  keenly.  "Can  you 
guess  who  that  was?" 

"Although  she  didn't  teU  us  her  name,"  I  replied, 
I  am  morally  certain  that  it  was  Mrs.  Garrett" 

"Precisely,"  he  answered,  "and  what  a  shame, 
too,  for  she  must  evidendy  once  have  been  a  woman 
of  great  education  and  refinement." 

He  shook  his  head  sadly.  "Walter,  there  isn't 
hkcly  to  be  anything  that  we  can  do  for  some  hours 
now.  I  have  a  little  experiment  I'd  like  to  make. 
Suppose  you  publish  for  me  a  story  in  the  Siar  about 
die  campaign  against -drugs.  TeU  about  what  we 
have  seen  to-night,  mention  the  cabaret  by  indireo- 
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tion  and  Whitecap  directly.  Then  wc  can  sit  back 
and  see  what  happens.  WeVe  got  to  throw  a  scare 
into  them  somehow,  if  we  are  going  to  smoke  out 
anyone  higher  up  than  Whitecap.  But  you'll  have 
to  be  careful,  for  if  they  suspect  us  our  usefulness 
m  the  case  will  be  over." 

Together,  Kennedy  and  I  worked  over  our  story 
far  into  the  night  down  at  the  Star  office,  and  the 
following  day  waited  to  see  whether  anything  came 
of  it. 

It  was  with  a  great  deal  of  interest  tempered  by 
fear  that  we  dropped  into  the  cabaret  the  foUow- 
mg  evening.  Fortunately  no  one  suspected  us.  In 
fact,  having  been  there  the  night  before,  we  had 
established  ourselves,  as  it  were,  and  were  welcomed 
as  old  patrons  and  good  spenders. 

I  noticed,  however,  that  Whitecap  was  not  there. 
The  story  had  been  read  by  such  of  the  dope  fiends 
as  had  not  fallen  too  far  to  keep  abreast  of  the 
times  and  these  and  the  waiters  were  busy  quietly 
warning  off  a  line  of  haggard-eyed,  disappointed 
patrons  who  came  around,  as  usual. 

Some  of  them  were  so  obviously  dependent  on 
Whitecap  that  I  ahnost  regretted  having  written  the 
story,  for  they  must  have  been  suffering  the  tortures 
of  the  damned. 

It  was  in  the  midst  of  a  reverie  of  this  sort  that 
a  low  exclamation  from  Kennedy  recalled  my  atten- 
tion. There  was  Snowbird  with  a  man  considerably 
older  than  herself.  They  had  just  come  in  and  were 
looking  about  frantically  for  Whitecap.  But  White- 
cap  had  been  too  frightened  by  the  story  in  the  Star 
to  sell  any  more  of  die  magic  happy  dust  openly  in 
the  cabaret,  at  least. 
The  pair,  nerve-racked  and  exhausted,  sat  down 
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mournfully  in  a  seat  near  us,  and  as  they  talked 
earnestly  in  low  tones  we  had  an  exceUent  oppor- 
tumty  for  studying  Armstrong  for  the  first  time. 

He  was  not  a  bad-looking  man,  or  even  a  weak 
one.  In  back  of  the  dissipation  of  the  drugs  one 
fancied  he  could  read  the  story  of  a  brilliant  life 
wrecked.  But  there  was  litde  left  to  admire  or  re- 
spect. As  the  couple  talked  earnestly,  the  one  so 
old,  the  other  so  young  in  vice,  I  had  to  keep  a  tight 
rem  on  myself  to  prevent  my  sympathy  for  the 
wretched  girl  getting  the  better  of  common  sense 
and  kicking  the  older  man  out  of  doors. 

FinaUy  Armstrong  rose  to  go,  with  a  final  im- 
ploring glance  frbm  the  girl.  Obviously  she  had 
persuaded  him  to  forage  about  to  secure  the  heroin, 
by  hook  or  crook,  now  that  the  accustomed  source 
of  supply  was  cut  off  so  suddenly. 

It  was  also  really  our  first  chance  to  study  the 
girl  carefuUy  under  the  light,  for  her  entrance  and 
exit  the  night  before  had  been  so  hurried  that  we 
had  seen  comparatively  little  of  her.  Craig  was 
watching  her  narrowly.  Not  only  were  the  effects 
of  the  drug  plainly  evident  on  her  face,  but  it  was 
apparent  that  the  snuffing  the  powdered  tablets  was 
destroying  the  bones  in  her  nose,  through  shrinkage 
of  the  blood  vessels,  as  well  as  undermining  the 
nervous  system  and  causing  die  brain  to  totter. 

I  was  wondering  whether  Armstrong  knew  of  any 
depot  for  the  secret  distribution  of  the  drug.  I 
could  not  believe  that  Whitecap  was  either  the  chief 
distnbuter  or  the  financial  head  of  the  illegal  traffic. 
I  wondered  who  indeed  was  the  man  higher  up. 
Was  he  an  importer  of  the  drug,  or  was  he  the  rep- 
resentative of  some  chemical  company  not  averse  to 
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making  an  illegal  doUar  now  and  then  by  draMinir 
down  his  fellow  man  ?  »W{»ng 

Kennedy  and  I  were  trying  to  act  as  if  we  were 
enjoying  the  cabaret  show  and  not  too  much  inter- 
ested m  the  little  drama  that  was  being  acted  be- 
fore us  I  dimk  little  Miss  Sawtelle  noticed,  how- 
ever, tiiat  we  were  looking  often  her  way.  I  was 
amazed,  too,  on  studying  her  more  closely  to  find 
that  there  was  something  indefinably  queer  about 
fcer,  aside  from  the  marked  effect  of  the  drugs  she 
had  been  taking  What  it  was  I  was  at  a  loss  to  d^ 
termine,  but  I  felt  sure  from  the  expression  on  Ken- 
nedy's  face  that  he  had  noticed  it  alio. 

I  was  on  the  point  of  asking  him  if  he,  too,  ob- 
served  anything  queer  in  die  girl,  when  Armstrong 
hurried  m  and  handed  her  a  small  package,  dien 

as  much  to  Snowbird's  surprise  as  to  our  own. 

She  had  htcrally  seized  the  package,  as  though 
She  were  drowning  and  grasping  at  a  life  buoy, 
liven  die  surprise  at  his  hasty  departure  could  not 
prevent  her,  however,  from  literally  tearing  the 
wrapper  off,  and  in  the  sheltering  shadow  of  the 
table  dodi  pouring  fordi  the  little  white  pellets  in 
f.ilP'  ^°»'»*>n«  them  as  a  miser  counts  his  gold. 
Ihe  old  diiefl"  she  exclaimerl  aloud.  "He's 
heldout  twenty-fivel" 

I  don't  know  which  it  was  diat  amazed  me  most, 
tiie  almost  childish  petulance  and  ungovernable  tem- 
per of  the  girl  which  made  her  cry  out  in  spite  of 
her  surroundings  and  the  circumstances,  or  the  petty 
rapacity  of  the  man  who  could  stoop  to  such  a  low 
level  as  to  rob  her  in  this  seeming  underhand  man- 
ner. 

There  was  no  time  for  useless  repining  now.   The 
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ctU  of  outraged  nature  for  its  daily  and  hourly 
quota  of  poison  was  too  imperative.  She  dumped 
the  pellets  back  into  the  bottle  hastily,  and  disap- 
peared. 

When  she  came  back,  it  was  with  that  expression 
I  had  come  to  know  so  well.  At  least  for  a  few 
houn  there  was  a  respite  for  her  from  the  terrific 
pangs  she  had  been  suffering.  She  was  almost  happy, 
smiling.    Even  that  false  happiness,  I  felt,  was  su- 

r;rior  to  Armstrong's  moral  sense  blunted  by  drugs, 
had  begun  to  realize  how  lying,  stealing,  crimes  of 
all  sorts  might  be  laid  at  the  door  of  this  great  evil. 

In  her  haste  to  get  where  she  could  snuff  the 
heroin  ^he  had  forgotten  a  light  wrap  lying  on  her 
chair.  As  she  returned  for  it,  it  fell  to  the  floor. 
Instantly  Kennedy  was  on  his  feet,  bending  over  to 
pick  it  up. 

She  thanked  him,  and  the  smile  lingered  a  mo- 
ment on  her  face.  It  was  enough.  It  gave  Ken- 
nedy the  chance  to  pursue  a  conversation,  and  in  the 
free  and  easy  atmosphere  of  the  cabaret  to  invite 
her  to  sit  over  at  our  table. 

At  least  all  her  nervousness  was  gone  and  she 
chatted  vivaciously.  Kennedy  said  little.  He  was 
too  busy  watching  her.  It  was  quite  the  opposite 
of  the  case  of  Mrs.  Garrett.  Yet  I  was  at  a  loss  to 
define  what  it  was  that  I  sensed. 

Still  the  minutes  sped  past  and  we  seemed  to  be 
getting  on  famously.  Unlike  his  action  in  the  case 
of  the  older  woman  where  he  had  been  sounding  the 
depths  of  her  heart  and  mind,  in  this  case  his  idea 
seemed  to  be  to  allow  the  childish  prattle  to  come 
out  and  perhaps  explain  itself. 

However,  at  the  end  of  half  an  hour  when  we 
seemed  to  be  getting  no  further  along,  Kennedy  did 


THE  BINET  TEST 


371 


not  protest  at  her  desire  to  leave  us,  "to  keep  a 
date,"  as  she  expressed  it. 

"Waiter,  the  check,  please"  ordered  Kennedy 
leisu:ely. 

When  he  received  it,  he  see:  ed  to  be  in  no  great 
hurry  to  pay  it,  but  went  over  one  item  alter  an- 
other, then  added  up  the  footing  again. 

"Strange  how  some  of  these  waiters  grow  rich?** 
Craig  remarked  finally  with  a  gay  smile. 

The  idea  of  waiters  and  money  quickly  brought 
some  petty  rrininiscences  to  her  mind.  While  she 
was  sdll  talking,  Craig  casually  pulled  a  pencil  out 
of  his  pocket  and  scribbled  some  figures  on  the  back 
of  the  waiter's  check. 

From  where  I  was  sitting  beside  him,  I  could  see 
that  he  had  written  some  figures  similar  to  the  fol- 
lowing: 

5183 

47395 
654726 

2964375 

47293815 
924738651 

2146073859 

"Here's  a  stunt,**  he  remarked,  breaking  into  the 
conversation  at  a  convenient  point.  "Can  you  re- 
peat these  numbers  after  me?" 

Without  waiting  for  her  to  make  excuse,  he  said 
quickly  "5183."  "5183,"  she  repeated  mechani- 
cally. 

"47395 f"  came  in  rapid  succession,  to  which  she 
replied,    perhaps    a    littie    slower    than    before, 

47395- 
"Now,  654726,**  he  said. 
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"654726,"  the  repeated,  I  thought  with  tome 
hesitation. 

"Again,  2964375,"  he  ihot  out 

"269,"  the  hesitated,  "73 "  she  stopped 

It  was  evident  that  she  had  reached  the  limit 

Kennedy  smiled,  paid  the  check  and  we  parted 
at  the  door. 

**What  was  all  that  rigmarole?"  I  inquired  as  the 
white  figure  disappeared  down  the  street 

**Part  of  the  Binct  test,  seeing  how  many  digits 
one  can  remember.  An  adult  ought  to  remember 
from  eight  to  ten,  in  any  order.  But  she  has  the 
mentality  of  a  child.  That  is  the  queer  thing  about 
her.  Chronoloeically  she  may  be  eighteen  years  or 
so  old.  Mentally  she  is  scarcely  more  than  eight 
Mrs.  Sutphen  was  right  They  have  made  a  fiend 
out  of  a  mere  child — a  defective  who  never  had  a 
chance  against  them." 


CHAPTER  XXVII 

THE  LIE  DETECTOR 

As  the  horror  of  it  aU  dawned  on  me,  I  hated 
Armitrong  worse  than  ever,  hated  Whitecap,  hated 

ennching  himielf  out  of  the  defective,  as  well  as 
Ae  weaWing,  and  the  vicious— aU  three  typified  by 
Snowbird,  Armstrong  and  Whitecap. 

Havmg  no  other  place  to  go,  pending  further 
developments  of  the  publicity  we  had  given  the  drug 

:::n:\nV[-;l^^^^^^  ^  ^^^^^  on  a  waif 

S^^.^k*"  '""  •"  *'?*'■  •°'"''  Profeoor  Kennedy. 

h..  W  T*^- .  ^  ''""'  '*  ''<""'•  An  attempt 
lia.  been  made  to  poiton  Mrs.  Sutphen.    They  laid 

**  w  o**"- "d  of  the  line  that  yo?d  know." 
We  faced  each  other  aghast 

A,  yj^t '"  «<='''™«lK«>«>«dy.  "Has  that  been 
the  effect  of  our  story,  Walter?  Instead  of  smok- 
ing  out  anyone-weVe  abnost  killed  some  one." 

Su^LnV  "  t  "^  f"^''  ''Wsk  us  around  to  Mrs. 
autpnen  t  we  burned. 

ull^^^t"  *?  ''  •'•«  ™««d  op  in  »ny  such 
ZXVa  ^'  'c'  "^^  "P*«  "•""'t  anything,"  re- 
maiked  Mr.  Sutphen  nervously,  »  he  met  us  in 
the  reception  room.    "She's  all  right,  now,  I  gue«^ 
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but  if  it  hadn't  been  for  the  prompt  work  of  the 
ambulance  surgeon  I  sent  for,  Dr.  Coleman  says 
she  would  have  died  in  fifteen  minute.."  ^ 

How  did  it  happen?"  asked  Craig. 
Why,  she  usually  drinks  a  glass  of  vichy  and 
milk  before  retiring,"  replied  Mr.  Sutphen.  "We 
don  t  know  yet  whether  it  was  the  vichy  or  the 
milk  that  was  poisoned,  but  Dr.  Coleman  thinks  it 
was  chloral  m  one  or  the  other,  and  so  did  the  am- 
bulance  surgeon.  I  teU  you  I  was  scared.  I  tried 
to  get  Coleman,  but  he  was  out  on  a  case,  and  I 
happened  to  think  of  the  hospitals  as  probably  the 
quickest.     Dr  Cojeman  came  in  just  as  the  younir 

hcTr  "^"^  ""^"^  ''*"'  ^'""""^  He— oh,  here 
The  famous  doctor  was  just  coming  downstairs. 
He  saw  us,  but,  I  suppose,  inasmuch  as  we  did  not 
belong  to  the  Sutphen  and  Coleman  set,  ignored  us. 
Mrs  Sutphen  wiU  be  aU  right  now,"  he  said  re- 
assuringly  as  he  drew  on  his  gloves.  "The  nurse  has 
arrived,  and  I  have  given  her  instructions  what  to 
do.    And,  by  the  way,  my  dear  Sutphen,  I  should 

lt\'  Tul^'^^  ^""'y  "^'^  ^''  '«  t»»at  matter 
about  which  her  name  is  appearing  in  the  papers. 
Women  nowadays  don't  seem  to  realize  the  dangers 
they  run  in  mixing  in  in  all  these  reforms.  I  have 
ordered  an  analysis  of  both  the  milk  and  vichy,  but 
that  wiU  do  httic  good  unless  we  can  find  out  who 
poisoned  It.     And  there  are  so  many  chances  for 

thinp  like  that,  hfe  is  so  complex  nowadays " 

He  passed  out  with  scarcely  a  nod  at  us.  Ken- 
nedy  did  not  attempt  to  question  him.  He  was 
thinking  rapidly. 

..:"-^*'*^r*i^V*'*''^  ?°  *^"*  *°  '^"»"  *»«  exclaimed, 
seizing  a  telephone  that  stood  on  a  stand  near  by. 
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"Thi»  ia  Ae  time  for  action.    Hello— Police  He.d 

''"a??  ^"T  °'P"*y  O'Co-no^  please!" 

,„  li  ."'""'''y  """ed  I  tried  to  figure  out  how  it 

dra^^»fsfZ?C  '"''*'**??  "'"'  interfered  with  die 

by^^le'd^ctio"  """'  ""''°'""*  *°  ««"-  i'  <•« 

"Hello,  O'Connor,"  I  heard  Kennedy  say   "»ou 

^gfiends  at  diat  Broadway  cabaret?   Yes?   wlu 

/h«  M  '"I  ^  r°*t  '*•  ^''»  part  of  the  drug  war 
tha  Mrs.  Sutphen  has  been  waging.  O'C^nr/ 
she  s  been  po.soned^h.  no-she"   all  right  "ow 

Aat  fo7„  T  '°  ""'*  *;"'  '"«'  "««  Whiuclp  ani 
that  fellow  Armstrong  immediately.    I'm  jtoiniT  to 

S'w  r  *""?^."  '°'°'«'=  third  degreTuH^the 
laboratory  to-night.  Thank  you.  N^o  matter 
how  late  it  is,  bring  diem  up."  "*"' 

h,?!    1  !?*"  '"?''  8°""  '°"«  since,  Mr.  Sutphen 

of  M«  S"°  •'"'""  ^""^'^  *»■.  the  reXr? 
ot  Mrs.  Sutphen  just  now,  and  Mrs.  Sutphen  was 

Keimedy  and  I  hastened  up  to  die  laboratory  to  wlit 
untt  O'Comior  could  "deliver  the  good"  "^      ^"' 

cameta^rm^e,^f "  °"  °'  °'^°»»-''  ™«» 

woKtl^t'^K-T^'"  "'"^  C"*  "I  ''!>''  you 

would  just  try  this  little  cut-out  puzzle." 

I  look?d*Jl"r  - '•  ^'•'^•"P  *°"8ht,  but  I  know 
1  looked  at  Craig's  invitation  to  "play  blocks"  >.  . 

titon  of  Snowbird.    Whitecap  did  it.  however,  srf. 
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tive,  it  would  havfuken  Wm  ^^  ^'^  ""^  ^efe^ 
PU"le.  if  at  aT  So  you  ."eh!  uT'  \^  ?" 
with  Miss  Sawtelle  Th.  f  .  1  '  ',".  **  ''"»» 
shrewd     It,^    u        "*  **"  '''°''»  •>""  to  be 

tlLSrng.''"''"*"*°"*'"""^'»°P«-  Now 

doL^rr:? ::  •^'•rbS-.^r  aSr 
r;aro%ee?-^'-^^'^^"S'«a 

"I  did  not,"  shot  out  the  answer. 
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"There  were  twenty-five  ihort."  accused  Kennedy 

rem^rl*"'  '"*"  '^'^  "**'•    C«ig  repeauSti 

bui'K.'nSt  for^r"^"«V  "^  '"•'* "« th«  '»Wet,. 

five  .  d,T     I  h^^X^T '""  *"  «« '''~^«  "venty. 
the  haWt^i,,;,,.      "*  ""^  ^"^  to  break  her  of 

ct,ra  'i!?l'"  "^'""'d  O'Connor. 

Lraig  laid  his  hand  on  his  arm  to  check  him  .. 

STe^are'  "  """"^  -«^-«''  «»"  *'  ^ntr'  o"? 

tablet,     You"  J  writeTt  ^I^/^''"*'  ''''°'" 
place  where"l  ?an  ^then.'"  *""  *'  """"  "^  *« 

th^^J  ''*'  °"  '^^  P°'«  »f  demurring,  but 

wroS!  '^^  """  ^"  *™"*'"^  '*«  «  I"f-    He 

"Give  Whitecap  one  hundred  shocks— A  Victin,  " 

.For,  moment  Kennedy  studied  the  note  carefoUy. 

siimcd  'A  Fr;*«J^»     n  ?*  *°  ^''*-  Sutphen, 

.igncd   A  Friend     Do  you  know  anything  about 

A  note?"  the  man  repeated     "Mr«  Q.i*«k^  :>    t 
Kennedy  was  still  studying  his  recorr^      "Tk-   ». 
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by  an  expert,  is  not  easily  detected  by  the  most  care- 
ful scrutiny  of  the  liar's  appearance  and  manner. 

"However,  successful  means  have  been  developed 
for  the  detection  of  falsehood  by  the  study  of  ex- 
perimental psychology.  Walter,  I  think  you  will 
recall  the  test  I  used  once,  the  psychophysical  fac- 
tor of  the  character  and  rapidity  of  the  mental 
process  known  as  the  association  of  ideas?" 

I  nodded  acquiescence. 

"Well,"  he  resumed,  "in  criminal  jurisprudence,  I 
find  an  even  more  simple  and  more  subjective  test 
which  has  been  recently  devised.  Professor  Stoer- 
ring  of  Bonn  has  'f.  "ind  out  that  feelings  of  pleasure 
and  pain  produce  /ell-defined  changes  in  respira- 
tion. Similar  effects  are  produced  by  lying,  accord* 
ing  to  the  famous  Professor  Benussi  of  Graz. 

"These  effects  are  unerring,  unequivocal.  The  ut- 
terance of  a  false  statement  increases  respiration; 
of  a  true  statement  decreases.  The  importance  and 
scope  of  these  discoveries  are  obvious." 

Craig  was  figuring  rapidly  on  a  piece  of  paper. 
"This  is  a  certain  and  objective  criterion,"  he  con- 
tinued as  he  figured,  "between  truth  and  falsehood. 
Even  when  a  clever  liar  endeavors  to  escape  detec- 
tion by  breathing  irregularly,  it  is  likely  to  fail,  for 
Benussi  has  investigated  and  found  diat  voluntary 
changes  in  respiration  don't  alter  the  result.  You 
see,  the  quotient  obtained  by  dividing  the  time  of 
inspiration  by  the  time  of  expiration  gives  me  the 
result." 

He  looked  up  suddenly.  "Armstrong,  you  are 
telling  the  truth  about  some  things — downright  lies 
about  others.  You  are  a  drug  fiend — but  I  will  be 
lenient  with  you,  for  one  reason.  Contrary  to  every- 
thing that  I  would  have  expected,  you  are  really 
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trying  to  save  that  poor  half-witted  girl  whom  you 
love  from  the  terrible  habit  that  has  gripped  you. 
That  IS  why  you  held  out  the  quarter  of  the  one 
hundred  tablets.  That  is  why  you  wrote  the  note 
to  Mrs.  Sutphen,  hoping  that  she  might  be  treated 
m  some  mstitution." 

Kennedy  paused  as  a  look  of  incredulity  passed 
over  Armstrong*8  face. 

"AnoAer  thing  you  said  was  true,"  added  Ken- 
nedy. You  can  get  all  the  heroin  you  want.  Arm- 
strong, you  will  put  the  address  of  that  place  on  the 
outside  of  the  note,  or  both  you  and  Whitecap  go  to 

jail.    Snowbird  will  be  left  to  her  own  devices she 

can  get  all  the  'snow,*  as  some  of  you  fiends  call  it, 
that  she  wants  from  those  who  might  exploit  her." 
IJPlease,  Mr.  Kennedy,"  pleaded  Armstrong. 

No,  interrupted  Craig,  before  the  drug  fiend 
could  fimsh.  "That  is  final.  I  must  have  the  name 
of  that  place." 

In  a  shaky  hand  Armstrong  wrote  again.  Hastily 
Craig  stuffed  the  note  into  his  pocket,  and  ten  min- 
utes later  we  were  mounting  the  steps  of  a  big  brown- 
stone  house  on  a  fashionable  side  street  just  around 
the  corner  from  Fifth  Avenue. 

As  the  door  was  opened  by  an  obsequious  colored 
servant,  Craig  handed  him  the  scrap  of  paper  siimed 
by  the  password,  "A  Victim." 

Imitating  the  cough  of  a  confirmed  dope  user, 
Craig  was  led  into  a  large  waiting  room. 

"You're  in  pretty  bad  shape,  sah,"  commented 
the  servant. 

Kennedy  nudged  me  and,  taking  the  cue,  I 
coughed  myself  red  in  the  face. 

««V-.-    »»    1 !J  ««TT 
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;mat  18  it,  Sam?"  she  asked. 

^  Two  gcndcmen  for  some  heroin  tablets,  ma'am. 

«^    «      c      *?  ^  *°  ^*  chemical  works-^ot  t 
my  office,  Sam,"  growled  a  man»s  voice  inside. 

by  idbc  wrist*  '"°*'°"'  ^^""^''y  ^""^  M"'  Garret 
"I  knew  it,"  he  ground  out  "It  was  aU  a  fak 
about  how  you  got  the  habit.  You  wanted  to  get  it 
8o  you  could  get  and  hold  him.  And  neithefoi 
of  you  would  stop  at  anything,  not  even  the  murdei 
of  your  sister,  to  prevent  the  ruin  of  the  deviUsl 
business  you  have  built  up  in  manufacturing  an 
marketing  the  stuflf."  ^^nng  anc 

He  pulled  the  note  from  the  hand  of  the  sur 
prised  negro.  "I  had  the  right  address,  the  place 
where  you  sell  hundreds  of  ounces  of  the  stuff  a 
week— but  I  preferred  to  come  to  the  doctor's  office 
where  I  could  find  you  both." 

Kennedy  had  firmly  twisted  her  wrist  until,  with 
a  little  scream  of  pam,  she  let  go  tlic  door  handle. 
T^en  he  gently  pushed  her  aside,  and  the  next  in- 
stant  Craig  had  his  hand  inside  the  collar  of  Dr. 
Coleman,  society  physician,  proprietor  of  the  Cole- 
man  Chemical  Works  downtown,  the  real  leader  of 
Ae  drug  ^ng  that  was  debauching  whole  sections 
or  the  metropolis. 


■  'J-' 


CHAPTER  XXVIII 

THE  TAtrnx  SKEIETON 

ur.  Coleman,  there  was  nothing  to  do  but  to  fXw 

1  «e?terii"*  ""^  "i  "?""y  "»  '-^ 
no  Sol  '^«=^*y-^'K»™^«<l  vice.    Thi,  wa. 

or^^Dlm'ir™??'  T"'."*''  °^  »  'J'^"  individual 
or  8  prominent  famdy,  ,t  was  the  same.    I  recall 

"ew  rork  suburb,  which  was  particularly  difficult 
It  began  m  a  rather  unusual  maimer,  too. 
Mr.  Kennedy— I  am  ruined— mined." 
annV?*  *»''y  °"«  T™'"*  *"  *e  telephone  rane 
le«  LhT";!'*  "•    ^  """^  °°'«'»  German,  bread.! 
of  the  ti"~''"'"''  "'*  ''^'^^y  «  A«  orf""  end 

I  handed  the  receiver  to  Craig  and  picked  no  the 

moramg  paper  lying  on  the  table         ^         ^     ' 

Mmtnrn— dead?"  I  heard  Craie  exclaim     "I„ 

A^paper  this  morning?    m  be  dfw^t'Tee  you 

new  to  the  end  column  where  late  news  usuallv  !. 

f»     i  J  ^;"?  J°'eph»on's  Baths  downtown 
It  ended:    "It  is  believed  by  the  coroner  A^Mr 
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Mintum  was  shocked  to  death  and  evidence  is  hi 
ing  sought  to  show  that  two  hundred  and  forty  vol( 
of  electricity  had  been  thrown  into  die  attorney' 
body  while  he  was  in  the  electric  bath.  Joseph  Jc 
sephson,  the  proprietor  of  the  bath,  who  operate< 
the  switchboard,  is  being  held,  pending  the  comph 
tion  of  the  inquiry.** 

As  Kennedy  hastily  ran  his  eye  over  the  pars 
graphs,  he  became  more  zud  more  excited  himself 

"Walter,**  he  cried,  as  he  finished,  "I  don*t  be 
lieve  that  that  was  an  accident  at  all.** 

"Why?**  I  asked. 

He  already  had  his  hat  on,  and  I  knew  he  wai 
going  to  Josephson*s  breakfastless.  I  followed  re 
luctantly. 

"Because,**  he  answered,  as  we  hustled  along  ii 
the  early  morning  crowd,  "it  was  only  yesterday 
afternoon  that  I  saw  Mintum  at  his  office  and  h( 
made  an  appointment  with  me  for  this  very  mom 
ing.  He  was  a  vcr>  secretive  man,  but  he  did  tell 
me  this  much,  tha^  he  feared  his  life  was  in  dangei 
and  that  it  was  in  some  way  connected  with  that 
Pearcy  case  up  in  Stratfield,  Connecticut,  where  he 
has  an  estate.    You  have  read  of  the  case  ?** 

Indeed  I  had.  It  had  seemed  to  me  to  be  a  par 
ticularly  inexplicable  aflFair.  Apparently  a  whole 
family  had  been  poisoned  and  a  few  days  before  old 
Mr.  Randall  Pearcy,  a  retired  manufacturer,  had 
died  a'ter  a  brief  but  mysterious  illness. 

Peak-cy  had  been  married  a  year  or  so  ago  to  An- 
nette Oakleigh,  a  Broadway  comic  opera  singer,  who 
was  his  second  wife.  By  his  first  marriage  he  had 
had  two  children,  a  son,  Wamcr,  and  a  daughter, 
Isabel. 

.  Wamer  Pearcy,  I  had  heard,  had  blazed  a  ve^ 
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milion  trail  along  the  Great  White  Wav  but  h!. 
...ter  waa  of  the  oppoaite  tempera^ew,  Lelted 
m  •oc.a  work,  and  had  attracted  much  weSv 

for  d.e  uphft  of  the  worker,  in  the  Pearcy  and  ortl? 

Broadway,  as  weU  a.  Stratfield.  had  alreadv 

wITh  k""']?'  ''2*«round.  for  the  mj^te,!j  ,S 

hid  li«  ^^  ''"",'"':  '".»'^«  *"  Annette  OaUeigh 
had  been  mdiweetly  intimate  with  a  young  Xf" 

:"/o"ftfinr'-^'-°-*"-^"»*'''*e 

coroner-,  jury  at  Stratfield  and  to  have  asserted  th! 

Z^r,  h  ''*°"B'' *«  J«"-y  brought  in  a  verdict  of 
murder  by  poison  by  .ome  one  unknown,  there  ha. 
been  no  menhon  of  the  name  of  anyone  elTe  The 
coroner  .m,ply  adjourned  the  inque,i  w  th,t ;  more 
»«ful  wialysis  might  be  made  of  th^vkS  orZ, 

founK;"/   P""""'    ^  '*««••    "Have  they 

i^I^^I"-^"^  •""•  •»  Mintum  told  me,  that 

»  he  addS'-""''?-    '^'"  ''"  "°*  generally  fa,^* 

11  i  J    J    'V  '".?'*'■  '°"«'    *"  Ae  cases  were 

^n^^^"*  M-  **  ^"'y  '«'""•    They  had  T^en 
a*nided  to  Mmtum's  too,  although  about  that  he 

Owen  Minturn,  I  recalled,  had  gained  a  formida- 
Me  reputation  by  his  successful  handling  of^seJ 
from  the  lowest  strata  of  society  to  the  hiXst 
I-deed  .t  wa.  ,  byword  that  hi.  appearand  h'^ 
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indicated  two  thing^-thc  guilt  of  the  accused  an 

a  verdici  of  acquittal. 
"Of  coune,**  Craig  pursued  as  we  were  jolte. 
.    from  station  to  station  downtown,  "you  know  die 

say  that  Mintum  never  kept  a  record  of  a  case 

But  written  records  were  as  nothing  compared  t( 

what  that  man  must  have  carried  only  in  his  head/ 

It  was  a  common  saying  that,  if  Minturn  shouU 

teU  aU  he  knew,  he  might  hang  half  a  dozen  promi 

nent  men  in  society.    That  was  not  strictly  true,  per 

haps,  but  It  was  certain  that  a  revelation  of  th< 

things  confided  to  him  by  clients  which  were  nevei 

put  down  on  paper  would  have  caused  a  series  oi 

explosions  that  would  have  wrecked  at  least  some 

portions  of  the  social  and  financial  world.    He  had 

heard  much  and  told  litdc,  for  he  had  been  a  sort 

of  "father  confessor." 

Had  Minturn,  I  wondered,  known  the  name  of 
the  real  criminal? 

Josephson's  was  a  popular  bath  on  Forty-second 
btrcet,  where  many  of  the  "sun-dodgers"  were  ac- 
customed to  recuperate  during  the  day  from  their 
arduous  pursuit  of  pleasure  at  night  and  prepare  for 
the  resumption  of  their  toil  during  the  coming  night 
It  was  more  than  that,  however,  for  it  had  a  repu- 
tation for  being  conducted  really  on  a  high  plane. 

We  met  Josephson  downstairs.  He  had  been  re- 
leased  under  bail,  though  the  place  was  temporarily 
closed  and  watched  over  by  the  agents  of  the  coro- 
ner and  the  police.  Josephson  appeared  to  be  a 
man  of  some  education  and  quite  different  from 
what  I  had  imagined  from  hearing  him  over  the 
telephone. 

*0h,  Mr.  Kennedy,"  he  exclaimed,  "who  now  will 
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P~rcy."  h^^Vj.  *•''  •""'"  '"•'•  y"""*  Mr. 
lJ^iS?"''""=^'"**«''C"*    "W..  he  here 

glib  wol  «  hf.  fi,S^"  •:""'''^  J""?"""",  now 

he  re^jL^H    ".^  '  T*"* '°°'' «  Kennedy.    "Ye,  " 
If  A^S'k^A^  "»»«  '"  how  it  .<,««  be 
bath7thL?™ii\\''"°'"K'  •'"'"■ri'cuited  with  Ae 

one'f^  and  out  JS.ro'r'ir-    "  '"  P""'  '" 
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triiice  and  a  place  of  exit.  In  all  catet  of  acddei 
from  electric  light  wires,  the  victim  it  touching  torn 
conductoiwdamp  earth,  lalty  earth,  water,  tomt 

thing  that  gives  the  current  an  oudet  and '* 

"But  even  if  the  lights  had  been  short-circuited,' 
interrupted  Josephson,  "Mr.  Mintum  would  hav( 
escaped  injury  unless  he  had  touched  the  taps  o 
the  badi.  Oh,  no,  sir,  accidents  in  the  medical  us( 
of  electricity  are  rare.  They  don't  happen  here  ii 
my  estabhshment,"  he  maintained  stoudy.  "Th< 
trouble  was  that  die  coroner,  without  any  knowledge 
of  the  physiological  effects  of  electricity  on  die  body 
•imply  jumped  at*  once  to  die  conclusion  that  it  was 
the  electric  badi  diat  did  it." 

'Then  it  was  for  medical  treatment  that  Mr.  Min- 
turn  was  taking  the  bath?"  asked  Kennedy,  quickly 
taking  up  the  point. 

"i^"*  ^'u  J**""*'"  *n*'<'«"<J  the  masseur,  eager  to 
explain.      You  are  acquainted  with  die  latest  treat- 

bluhV*  ''  P®»»on»n«  ^Y  mewis  of  die  electric 

Kennedy  nodded  "I  know  diat  Sir  Thomas 
Uliver,  die  English  audiority  who  has  written  much 
on  dangerous  trades,  has  tried  it  widi  marked  suc- 
cess." 

"Well,  sir,  that  was  why  Mr.  Mintum  was  here. 
Me  came  here  introduced  by  a  Dr.  Gundier  of  C^rat- 

"Indeed?"  remarked  Kennedy  coloricssly,  diouirh 
I  could  see  diat  it  interested  him,  for  evidcndy  Min- 
turn  had  said  nodiing  of  being  himself  a  suflFerer 
from  the  poison.    "May  I  see  the  bath?" 

"Surely,"  said  Josephson,  leading  die  way  up- 
stairs. ^     *^ 

It  was  an  oaken  tub  with  metal  rods  on  the  two 
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ro*.    Kennedy  examined  it  closely. 

nut  li  whtt  we  cM  a  hydnvelectric  bath,"  Jo. 
^d^A^    "Tho^  rod.  on  the  «d» /« 

d.e".usWth°ca';r*""^-  '^-•'^  «•-««• 

•JI'ITJ*' u  "*"'  ""  Jo^hton,  "wire,  lead  to  an 
accumulator  battery  of  perhap.  thirty  volt,.    It «,« 

.I,S^  '""*'*  "!*'  ?*  '••*'  •"''  '«»"  the  carbon 
decttjode.  wraped  off  a  white  powder  in  minu  " 

wJ  ^r    1  •'""  L ",''  •S'^J'^-  «•«  "O^.  ••  you 

u^trn  ^ '?>'"'<!!»  helped  along  by  electroly.!,.  I 
talked  to  Dr.  GunAer  about  it  It  i.  hi.  opinion 
Aat  It  I.  probably  eliminated  a.  a  chloride  from  the 

.ri'.?'  **>'^  **>  *«  d««rode.  in  the  bari.  in 
whch  the  paljent  li  whouy  or  partly  immer.ed    dS 

n^U?.  *f"  '*  "..'P""*?  •""•lie  form  of  lead. 
But  It  I.  only  a  nnall  amount." 

"M  !  ^,  *^*  ''**"  '""oved?"  adced  Craig, 
h,.    ?  ^1'    .*'  T"*"'  ''P"*<'.    "The  cofoner 
ha,  ordered  it  kept  here  under  guard  until  he  m°k« 
up  hi.  mind  what  duposition  to  have  made  of  it " 

..m.'ll''"*  ?•?  ushered  into  a  little  room  on  the 
same  floor  at  the  door  of  which  wa.  po.ted  an  ofli- 
aal  from  the  coroner. 

aI^*"^  fl  '*"**'^  ^"«  »•  •>«  drew  back 
me  meet  and  began  a  minute  examination  of  die 
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earthly  remains  of  the  great  lawyer,  "there  are  to 
be  considered  the  safeguards  of  the  human  body 
against  the  passage  through  it  of  a  fatal  electric 
current— -the  high  electric  resistance  of  the  body  it- 
self.   It  is  particularly  high  when  the  current  must 
pass  through  joints  such  as  wrists,  knees,  elbows, 
and  quite  high  when  the  bones  of  the  head  are  con- 
cerned.   Still,  there  might  have  been  an  incautious 
application  of  the  current  to  the  head,  especially 
when  the  subject  is  a  person  of  advanced  age  or 
latent  cerebral  disease,  though  I  don't  know  that 
that  fits  Mr.  Minturn.    That's  strange,"  he  mut- 
tered, looking  up,  puzzled.     "I  can  find  no  mark 
of  a  bum  on  the  body — absolutely  no  mark  of  any- 
thing." 

"That's  what  I  say,"  put  in  Josephson,  much 
pleased  by  what  Kennedy  said,  for  he  had  been 
waiting  anxiously  to  see  what  Craig  discovered  on 
his  own  examination.    "It's  impossible." 

"It's  all  the  more  remarkable,"  went  on  Craig, 
half  to  himself  and  ignoring  Josephson,  "because 
bums  due  to  electric  currents  are  totally  unlike  those 
produced  in  other  ways.  They  occur  at  the  point  of 
contact,  usually  about  the  arms  and  hands,  or  the 
head.  Electricity  is  much  to  be  feared  when  it  in- 
volves the  cranial  cavity." 

He  completed  his  examination  of  the  head  which 
once  had  carried  secrets  which  themselves  must  have 
been  incandescent. 

"Then,  too,  such  bums  are  most  often  something 
more  than  superfidal,  for  considerable  heat  is  de- 
veloped which  leads  to  massive  destmction  and  car- 
bonization of  the  tissues  to  a  considerable  depth.  I 
have  seen  actual  losses  of  substance — a  lump  of 
killed  flesh  surrounded  by  healthy  tissues.    Besides, 
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such  burns  show  an  unexpected  indolence  when  com- 
pared to  the  violent  pains  of  ordinary  burns.  Per- 
haps that  is  due  to  the  destruction  of  the  nerve  end- 
ings. HowdidMintumdie?  Was  he  alone?  Was 
he  dead  when  he  was  discovered?" 

"He  was  alone,"  replied  Josephson,  slowly  en- 
deayonng  to  tell  it  exactly  as  he  had  seen  it,  "but 
that  s  the  strange  part  of  it.  He  seemed  to  be  suf- 
fermg  from  a  convulsion.  I  think  he  complained  at 
first  of  a  feeling  of  tightness  of  his  throat  and  a 
twitchmg  of  the  muscles  of  his  hands  and  feet  Any- 
how, he  called  for  help.  I  was  up  here  and  we 
rushed  m.  Dr.  Gundier  had  just  brought  him  and 
then  had  gone  away,  after  introducing  him,  and 
showmg  him  the  bath." 

Josephson  proceeded  slowly,  evidently  having 
been  warned  that  anything  he  said  might  be  used 
agamst  him.  "We  carried  him,  when  he  was  this 
way,  mto  this  very  room.  But  it  was  only  for  a 
short  time.  Then  came  a  violent  convulsion.  It 
seemed  to  extend  rapidly  all  over  his  body.  His  legs 
were  rigid,  his  feet  bent,  his  head  back.  Why,  he 
was  resting  only  on  his  heels  and  the  back  of  his 
head.  You  see,  Mr.  Kennedy,  that  simply  could  not 
be  the  electric  shock." 

"Hardly,"  commented  Kennedy,  looking  again  at 
Ac  body.  "It  looks  more  like  a  tetanus  convulsion. 
Yet  there  does  not  seem  to  be  any  trace  of  a  recent 
wound  that  might  have  caused  lockjaw.  How  did 
he  look?" 

"Oh,  his  face  finally  became  livid,"  replied  Jo- 
sephson. "He  had  a  ghastly,  grinning  expression, 
his  eyes  were  wide,  there  was  foam  on  his  mouth, 
and  his  breathing  was  difficult." 

"Not  like  tetanus,  cither,"  revised  Craig.    "TTicrc 
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the  convulsion  usuaUy  begins  with  the  face  tnd  p>o- 
gretses  to  the  other  muscles.  Here  it  seems  to  have 
gone  the  other  way.'* 

"^'^"iJil****^^*  ™""**  ^^  •<>»**  resumed  the  mas- 
*T^^'^  P*"  "*  ""^  back— perfectly  limp.  I 
thought  he  was  dead.  But  he  was  not  A  cold 
sweat  broke  out  all  over  him  and  he  was  as  if  in 
a  deep  sleep.*' 

!iy^*i  ?^  y®"  *^^^*'  prompted  Kennedy. 
I  didn  t  know  what  to  do.    I  caUed  an  ambu- 
lance.   But  the  moment  the  loor  opened,  his  body 
seemed  to  stiff  en ,  again.    He  had  one  other  con- 
vulsion— and  when  he  grew  limp  he  was  dead." 


CHAPTER  XXIX 

THE  LE/-I  POISONER 

A  J\^k  *  F",?°'"^  "*^.?^  and  I  wa8  glad  to  leave 
Ae  baths  fiially  with  Kennedy.  Josephson  was 
quite  evidently  reheved  at  the  attitude  Craig  had 
taken  toward  the  coroner's  conclusion  that  Mintum 
had  been  shocked  to  death.  As  far  as  I  could  see, 
however,  it  added  to  rather  than  cleared  up  die  mvs^ 
tery.  ' 

Craig  went  directly  uptown  to  his  laboratory,  in 
contrast  widi  our  journey  down,  in  abstracted  si- 
lence,  which  was  his  manner  when  he  was  trying  to 
reason  out  some  particularly  knotty  problem. 

As  Kennedy  placed  the  white  crystals  which  he 
had  scraped  off  the  electrodes  of  the  tub  on  a  piece 
of  dark  paper  in  the  laboratory,  he  wet  the  tip  of 
his  finger  and  touched  just  the  minutest  gram  to  hi» 
tongue. 

The  look  on  his  face  told  me  that  sometiiing  un- 
expected had  happened.  He  held  a  shnilar  mmute 
speck  of  the  powder  out  to  me. 

It  was  an  intensely  bitter  taste  and  very  persist- 
cnt,  for  even  after  we  had  rinsed  out  our  mouths  it 
seemed  to  remain,  clinging  persistently  to  the 
tongue. 

He  placed  some  of  the  grains  in  some  pure  wa- 
ter.   They  dissolved  only  slightly,  if  at  all.    But  in 
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tf  tube  in  which  he  mixed  a  little  ether  and  chloro- 
form they  dissolved  fairly  readily. 

Next,  without  a  word,  he  poured  just  a  drop  of 
strong  sulphuric  acid  on  the  crystals.  There  was  not 
a  change  in  them. 

Quickly  he  reached  up  into  the  rack  and  took 
down  a  bottle  labeled  "Potassium  Bichromate." 

Let  us  see  what  an  oxidizing  agent  will  do."  he 
remarked. 

As  he  gently  added  the  bichromate,  there  came  a 
most  marvelous,  kaleidoscopic  change.  From  being 
ahnost  colorless,  the  crystals  turned  instantly  to  a 
deep  blue,  then  rapidly  to  purple,  lilac,  red,  and  then 
the  red  slowly  faded  away  and  they  became  color- 
less agam. 

*|What  is  it?"  I  asked,  fascinated.    "Lead?" 
.  N-nO;"  he  replied,  the  lines  of  his  forehead  deep- 
ening.     No.    This  is  sulphate  of  strychnine." 

Sulphate  of  strychnine?"  I  repeated  in  astonish- 
ment. 

"Yes,"  he  reiterated  slowly.  "I  might  have  sus- 
pected that  from  the  convulsions,  particularly  when 
Josephson  said  that  the  noise  and  excitement  of  the 
arrival  of  the  ambulance  brought  on  the  fatal 
paroxysm.  That  is  symptomatic.  But  I  didn't  fully 
rMlize  it  until  I  got  up  here  and  tasted  the  stuff. 
Tht.i  I  suspected,  for  that  taste  is  characteristic. 
Even  one  part  diluted  seventy  thousand  times  gives 
that  decided  bitter  taste." 

"That's  all  very  well,"  I  remarked,  recalling  the 
intense  bitterness  yet  on  my  tongue.  "But  how  do 
you  suppose  it  was  possible  for  anyone  to  adminis- 
ter it  ?  It  seems  to  me  that  he  would  have  said  st  - 
thing,  if  he  had  swallowed  even  the  minutest  part 
of  it.     He  must  have  known  it.    Yet  apparently 
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he  didn't.    At  least  he  said  nothing  about  it— or 
else  Josephson  is  concealing  something." 

"Did  he  swallow  it— necessarily?"  queried  Ken- 
nedy, in  a  tone  calculated  to  show  me  that  the  chem- 
ical world,  at  least,  was  full  of  a  number  of  things, 
and  there  was  much  to  learn. 

"Well,  I  suppose  if  it  had  been  given  hypodermi- 
cally.  It  would  have  a  more  violent  effect,"  I  per- 
sisted, trying  to  figure  out  a  way  that  the  poison 
might  have  been  given. 

"Even  mo-e  unlikely,"  objected  Craig,  with  a  de- 
light at  discovering  a  new  mystery  that  to  me  seemed 
almost  fiendish.  "No,  he  would  certainly  have  felt 
a  needle,  have  cried  out  and  said  something  about 
It,  if  anyone  had  tried  that.  This  poisoned  needle 
business  isn't  as  easy  as  some  people  seem  to  think 
nowadays." 

"Then  he  might  have  absorbed  it  from  the  wa- 
ter," I  insisted,  recalling  a  recent  case  of  Kennedy's 
and  adding,  **by  osmosis." 

"You  saw  how  difficult  it  was  to  dissolve  in  wa- 
ter," Craig  rejected  quietly. 

"Well,  then,"  I  concluded  in  desperation.  "How 
could  it  have  been  introduced?" 

"I  have  a  theory,"  was  all  he  would  say,  reach- 
ing for  the  railway  guide,  "but  it  will  take  me  up 
to  Strajtfield  to  prove  it." 

His  plan  gave  us  a  little  respite  and  we  paused 
long  enough  to  lunch,  for  which  breathing  space  I 
was  duly  thankful.  The  forenoon  saw  us  on  the 
train,  Kennedy  carrying  a  large  and  cumbersome 
package  which  he  brought  down  with  him  from  the 
laboratory  and  which  we  took  turns  in  carrying, 
though  he  gave  no  hint  of  its  contents. 
We  arrived  in  Stratfield,  a  very  pretty  little  mill 
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town,  in  die  middle  of  the  afternoon,  and  witb  vei 
littie  trouble  were  directed  to  the  Pearcy  house,  aftc 
Kennedy  had  checked  the  parcel  with  the  statio 
agent. 

Mrs.  Pearcy,  to  whom  we  introduced  ourselve 
as  reporters  of  the  Star,  was  a  taU  blonde.  I  coul( 
no*  help  thinking  that  she  made  a  particularly  dash 
mg  widow.  With  her  at  the  time  was  Isabel  Pearcy 
a  slender  girl  whose  sensitive  lips  and  large,  eames 
eyes  indicated  a  fine,  high-strung  nature. 

Even  before  we  had  introduced  ourselves,  I  coulc 
not  help  dunking  diai  there  was  a  sort  of  hostiUtj 
between  die  woAien.  Certainly  it  was  evident  dial 
there  was  as  much  diflferencc  in  temperament  as  be- 
tween  the  butterfly  and  the  bee. 

"No,"  replied  the  elder  woman  quickly  to  a  re- 
quest from  Kennedy  for  an  interview,  "diere  is  nodi- 
mg  that  I  care  to  say  to  die  newspapers.  They  have 
said  joo  much  already  about  diis— unfortunate  af- 

Whether  it  was  imagination  or  not,  I  fancied  diat 
Oicre  was  an  air  of  reserve  about  bodi  women.  It 
struck  me  as  a  most  peculiar  household.  What  was 
It?  Was  each  suspicious  of  the  other?  Was  each 
concealing  something? 

I  managed  to  steal  a  glance  at  Kennedy's  face 
to  see  whedier  diere  was  anydiing  to  confirm  my 
own  impression.  He  was  watching  Mrs.  Pearcy 
doscly  as  she  spoke.  In  fact  his  next  few  ques- 
tions, inconsequential  as  diey  were,  seemed  ad- 
dressed to  her  solely  for  the  purpose  of  jrettinir  her 
to  speak.  * 

I  followed  his  eyes  and  found  that  he  was  watch- 
ing her  moudi,  in  reality.  As  she  answered  I  noted 
her  beautiful  white  teeth.     Kennedy  himself  had 
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A^^  Tl*°!!^^''  tm.!!  things  ,„d  .t  the  time. 

P~J^^^5  ^*'*  ^'^  ?"'"*  *°  •**«••  only  Mrs. 
rte«emed  to  reahze  that  he  w..  trying  to  le.d  he; 

renLTfi'^n'*'''*''^  refuse  to  taU  any  more,"  she 
repeated  finally  nsmg.  "I  am  not  to  be  tridted 
mto  saying  anything."  "*" 

I«?,t  ™'*m'^'  I?'  "^?'  *^''"«'y  «Pecting  that 
a!?  a7  "^  ^""""^  She  did  not  In  fact  I  felt 
^I  "/  f '""^  "*'  ^'""y  "«<ved  by  the  de- 
?n  Jni"  "•P"?"*''-  She  seemed  aLious  to 
•«"?""«*'»«  «nd  now  toolc  the  first  opportunity. 

.„m^S.?    iiru*"  j""'.*»«'''y'    '•"'^  '"'1  Mr.  Min- 
YoA*  **''  "*"''  *"■*  °*  ''  i"  New 

th  J'o? ^er  L^-«»«''  "P««<1  Craig,  noting 
She  betrayed  nothing,  as  far  as  I  could  see.  ex- 
cept a  natural  neighborly  interest     "Poisoninit?" 
she  repeated.    "By  what?"  "■•oningr 

"Lead  poisoning,"  he  replied  evasively. 
She  said  nothing.    It  was  evident  that,  slip  of  a 
f„l?°"S    '•"  ""'•.^^  ""  9™"  the  ma^  of 

tons  that  are  distasteful.    I  believe  it  is  rumTred 
that  your  fadier  suffered  from  lead  poisoning?" 
Ul>,  1  don  t  know  what  it  was— none  of  us  do," 
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the  cried,  almost  pathetically.  *'I  had  been  livii^ 
at  the  settlement  until  lately.  When  f  adier  grei 
worse,  I^  came  home.  He  had  such  strange  vision 
— hallucinations,  I  suppose  you  would  caU  then 
In  the  daytime  he  would  be  so  very  morose  and  mel 
ancholy.  Then,  too,  there  were  terrible  pains  u 
his  stomach,  and  his  eyesight  began  to  fail.  Yes, 
believe  that  Dr.  Gunther  did  say  it  was  lead  poison 
ing.  But — they  have  said  so  many  things — so  man] 
things,**  she  repeated,  plainly  distressed  at  the  sub 
ject  of  her  recent  bereavement. 

"Your  brother  is  not  at  home?'*  asked  Kennedy 
quickly  changii^  the  subject. 

"No,**  she  answered,  then  with  a  flash  as  thougl 
lifting  the  veil  of  a  confidence,  added:  "You  know 
neither  Warner  nor  I  have  lived  here  much  thii 
year.  He  has  been  in  New  York  most  of  the  timi 
and  I  have  bern  at  the  settlement,  as  I  already  tolc 


»» 


you 

She  hesitated,  as  if  »-^ndering  whether  she  shoulc 
m  more,  then  added  ^  ddy :  "It  has  been  repeatec 
often  enough;  there  is  no  reason  why  I  shouldn't  sa) 
it  to  you.  Neither  of  us  exaody  approved  of  fa- 
ther*s  marriage.'* 

She  checked  herself  and  glanced  about,  somewhat 
with  the  air  of  one  who  has  suddenly  considered  the 
possibility  of  being  overheard. 

"May  I  have  a  g^ass  of  water?**  asked  Kennedy 
suddenly. 

"Why,  certainly,**  she  answered,  going  to  the 
door,  apparently  eager  for  an  excuse  to  find  out 
whether  dicre  was  some  one  on  the  other  side  of  it. 

There  was  not,  nor  any  indication  that  there  had 
been. 

"Evidently  she  does  not  have  any  suspicions  of 
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rt«C  wnwrked  Kennedy  in  u  undertone.  ba]f  to 

I  had  no  chance  to  question  him,  for  ihe  n<nm.J 
Jlmoetunmediately.    Ltead  of  drinking  d,?^,te^ 

ter^ul^i'd!'' " ""'""''  ■*'"*•  «5.t  •  Ca'; 

"You  drink  the  water  from  the  t«p?'»  he  aik«r] 
he  drew  quicldy  from  hi.  vest  pocket.  "* 

piuited  at  his  strange  actions.    "Evervbodir  drin^ 

the  town  water  in  Stratfield."  ""^^^^Y  annks 

A  few  more  questions,  none  of  which  were  of  Sm 

howmr  K^T^,°^  •""!!"«  '°''«'l  *«  town, 
of  the  Mintum  house  next  door.  The  lawvef  iTS 
undemood.  was  a  widower  and.  thou^^TKved  i^ 
IZfAc^'  "•"  "'  *•  •^''  'tiU  maintained  hS 
«»werS*  **  "^  ""^  •  middle-aged  houselceeper 

litdj  '^vtTJ^T^l  company,"  he  began  po- 
uttly.      We  are  testmg  the  water,  perhans  wiU  .mC 

•Ip^r-  -*  filter..    Can  ^^n  letWa"^ 

She  did   lot  demur,  but  invited  us  in.    As  .he 
*ew  the  water,  Craig  watched  her  hands  dos'k 

•nd  as  she  handed  it  to  him.  I  noticed  a  oeSliar 
hanging  down  of  the  wrist.    Kenned7wu?ed  thl 

ffir  Wrn^''^?"-^  I  nod^'^Ct  wt 
WTD  a,  too.    WiU  no  mention  of  the  trairedv  to  h-r 
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Between  the  two  houses  Kennedy  ptused.  and 

W*  walked  dowlv  back  along  the  road  to 
towa.    A.  we  pawed  the  local  drug  itore,  Kena 
turned  and  sauntered  in.  -•         >       •« 

»A '.if""!?*'  '*  ^*^  V"^  *"  «"  »»  converwt 
Md  in  A,?P'*'  •ft*' "•«»«  •  "ntll  purch, 
and  in  the  coune  of  a  few  minutei  we  found  o 

oi  thrtwrT         P'***"?"**  counter  from  the  r 

to  rtirl^"!  "ifT^  '*•*  *«  conversation  arou 
to  the  point  which  he  wanted,  and  asked,  "I  ^ 

^^'r  '"i."'*^'^  "P  •  "«■*  •"•Phoreted  hyi;,gen.^ 

"if^..      *    «'"¥**<'««»«  good-natared 

Iguew  you  can  do  it.    You  know  a.  much  abo 

Kennedy  smiled  and  set  to  work, 
water  he  had  taken  from  die  two  houses.    As  I 
J^dpitSe.*"*"  '"''"'""«  *~"«*'  "»<»*  «  W«^' 

S'i'l\''>^*''  **  <>™«n»t  curiously. 

chm.     This  IS  an  extremely  delicate  test.    Why  on 

T  '^  *  t.!!"'*  ^""""i'h  W  if  lead  i,  pre,«t  i 
even  incredibly  minute  quantities." 

the"t:brs,i:'°* '"'"  *•  ''•" "-»«" » 

fifrZ''h  ''S'*  J 1°"*^™'  ^  »''°"''^  »»y'  from  ten  t, 
fifteen  hundredth,  of  a  grain  of  lead  to  the  gallon  ■ 
he  remarked  finally.  8«"on, 

"Where  did  it  come  from?"  asked  die  drunist 
unable  longer  to  restrain  hi.  curiosity.  ^ 

I  got  It  up  at  Pearcy's,"  Kemiedy  replied  frankly 
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tuming  to  obwrve  whether  the  dniOBiit  naaht  t^ 
twy  any  knowled^  o/  it  ""«••«  ought  be- 

Y-yct,"  aniwered  the  druaaimt  "T  «>k:.i. : 
pl.ce,  the  .ervice  pipe.  .re^,d    B^^t, "  !III"J 

o3?"        "^^^  •*•  '•  •"  •"*«  *«•  <>»•%  injuri- 
,   He  turned  hi.  nra  faucet  and  drew  «  dgM/ul 
gU«  up"™^  ,  it.  dear,"  he  added,  htj^  Ac 

"H.l^"n  ■»•»'«'»»«««  i-toTe  Zr"*  "  ""• 
HeUo,  Doctor,"  greeted  the  druMriit    "H.«. 

be  mtroduced,  tuming  to  u..  "uncner, 

thll  r'  *3  "»«?«««<»  encounter,  one  I  imarine 
that  Kennedy  might  have  preferr.il  to  ulT nSf 
undc^«herc.rcum.ta„ce..  Vhe  wafeSu  tS  *" 

Dr.  Gunther  looked  from  one  of  u«  to  the  oth,r 
Seem,  to  me  the  New  York  paper,  ou^t  to  We 
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enough  to  do  without  tending  men  all  over  the  toi 
try  miking  newi,"  he  grunted. 

"Well/*  drawled  Kennedy  quietly,  "there  teei 
to  be  a  most  remarkable  situation  up  there 
Pearcy*t  and  Minturn*i,  too.  As  nearly  as  I  c 
make  out  several  people  there  are  suffering  from  i 
mistakable  signs  of  lead  poisoning.  There  are  t 
pams  in  the  stomach,  die  colic,  and  dien  on  the  gui 
J.  ^*t. characteristic  line  of  plumbic  sulphide,  t 
distinrtive  mark  produced  by  lead.  There  is  t 
wrist-drop,  the  eyesight  affected,  the  partial  paral 
SIS,  the  hallucin^ons  and  a  condition  in  old  Pearq 
case  abnost  bordering  on  insanity — to  enumerate  tJ 
symptoms  that  seem  to  be  present  in  varying  dcgre 
m  various  persons  in  the  two  houses." 

Gunther  looked  at  Kennedy,  as  if  in  doubt  ju 
how  to  take  him. 

.  "P*****  ^^"^  ^«  coroner  says,  too— lead  poiso 
ingi  put  in  the  druggist,  himself  as  keen  as  anyoi 
else  for  a  piece  of  local  news,  and  evidently  n( 
averse  to  stimulating  talk  from  Dr.  Gunther,  wl 
had  been  Pearcy's  physician. 

"That  all  seems  to  be  true  enough,"  replied  Gu 
Oier  at  length  guardedly.  "I  recognized  that  son 
time  ago." 

"Why  do  you  think  it  affects  each  so  differently] 
asked  the  druggist. 

Dr.  Gunther  sctded  himsclr  easily  back  in  a  cha 
to  speak  as  one  having  authority.  "Well,"  he  begs 
slowly,  "Miss  Pcarcy,  of  course,  hasn't  been  livin 
there  much  until  lately.  As  for  the  others,  perhaj 
this  gentleman  here  from  the  Star  knows  that  lea< 
once  absorbed,  may  remain  latent  in  the  system  an 
then  make  itself  felt.  It  is  like  arsenic,  an  accumuh 
tivc  poison,  slowly  collecting  in  the  body  until  di 
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ened  from  Mine  other  ctuw,  give,  wty  to  it" 

H.S.*j-      i'' '"'  •^''?'  •'""'l'-  ■"<»  went  on,  m  if 
defending  the  couru  of  .etion  he  h.d  Hktn  in  die 

well  tt  ftinily  and  tex  lutceptibility  to  lead.  Women 

li  very  retiitant.    There  are  many  factori     Per- 

Perhtpi  Mintnm  wm  not,  either.   At  My  mte,  after 

«ke  the  elertroly.1.  cure  in  New  Yorlt.    I  took  him 

1  i.-d  i^yed  with  him.  But  I  always  found  Toteoh- 
wnperfectly  rdiable  in hydrother.^  with  oAer pa- 
Oenti  I  .ent  to  him,  and  I  underitVid  that  he  had 

K^.^'^^u'^  \''"*'^  •"?'"»'y  ♦»  •«  whether 
Kome^  would  malte  tome  reference  to  the  discov- 
ery of  the  itrychmne  lalta. 

h.!?!*"*  '"*  *7J,^". ''""'  *•  •«•«'  Poi'oning  could 
have  been  cauted?"  asked  Kennedy  inwead. 

Dr.  Gunther  shook  his  head.  "It  is  a  puzrie  to 
me,  he  answered.  "I  am  sure  of  only  one  diing.  It 
tou^d  not  be  from  working  in  lead,  for  it  is  neSlels 
to  say  diat  none  of  them  worked." 

"Food?"  Craig  suggested. 

The  doctor  considered.    "I  had  thought  of  that 

tr^'*   i*  "'"''  '^"' »f><«  poisoning  have  been 
fraced  to  the  presence  of  the  stuff  in  ordinary  foods, 
I  and  dnnks     I  have  examined  the  fcids,  esl 
Uy  the  bread.    They  don't  use  canned  goods. 
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I  even  went  so  far  as  to  examine  the  kitchen  trai 

aullL  Tk''  ^"'J*  b«  anything  wrong  with  tl 
glazmg.  They  don't  drink  wines  and  beers,  inl 
whi^  now  and  then  the  stuff  seems  to  get." 

f\.Jr^  '^^^  *^  ^^""^  *  ^*'°'*  «''"P  °^  **»«  subject, 
flattered  Kennedy,  as  we  rose  to  go.    "I  can  hard! 

blame  you  for  neglecting  the  water,  since  everyon 

here  seems  to  be  so  sure  of  the  purity  of  the  supply. 

Gunth«r  said  nothing.    I  was  not  surprised^  foi 

at  the  ve.  -  least,  no  one  likes  to  have  an  outside 

oDme  m  and  put  his  finger  directly  on  the  raw  spol 

jWe"°"       "  ™*^*  ^*  ^"^  '*'  ^  '°"^'^  ""^^  «*" 

We  left  the  druggist's  and  Kennedy,  glancing  a 

^IIJ'^''^T^'^'^''  "I^  yo"  wiU  go  down  to  th< 
T  .l!on  Walter  and  get  that  package  we  left  there 
1  shaU  be  much  oWiged  to  you.  I  want  to  make 
just  one  more  stop,  at  the  office  of  the  water  com- 
pany,  and  I  thmk  I  shaU  just  about  have  time  for  it. 
Ihere s  a  pretty  good  restaurant  across  the  street. 
Meet  me  there,  and  by  that  time  I  shall  know 
wheriier  to  carry  out  a  Kttle  plan  I  have  outlined  or 


CHAPTER  XXX 

THE  ELECTROLYTIC  MURDER 
We  dined  leisurely,  which  seemed  8tran«  to  me 

usele  s^n  P""'^^'^  ^'^""^  ^^  '''  mo^entsT; 
uselessly  when  he  was  on  a  case.    However  I  *nnn 

fouj,d  out  why  it  w«.    He  wa,  waW^rfor'd,"  k" 

.to«,  'o„°"»h*,'  **•  "**"  '^«*"  '"  8'°''  i"  the  little 
stores  on  the  main  street,  we  sallied  forth,  takinir 

the  d.rect,on  of  the  Pearcy  and  Mintura  house"^ 
an?outhrS  '",.'^°PP«»  i"»o  *«  hardware  store 

pocket  electric  Sashlights,  about  which  he  wraooed 
a  piece  of  cardboard  in  such  a  wav  a.  tn  mot^. 
m,W  effective  dark  lantern  ^      *°  "^  * 

in.  f^.!!!"'*"^  "'""^  in  sUence,  occasionaUy  changw 

s^de  "^  *'  ''"'T'  P'**8«  '0  *«  li«ht 

Both  the  Pearcy  and  Mintum  houses  were  in 

V^\*TK'^'^T  "'•*»  "«  "rived.  Tr4r,S 
w;ll  bade  from  the  road  and  were  plenWulIv 
.melded  by  dirubbery.  Tien,  too,  at  nifit^  Z 
not  a  much  frequented  neighborhood.     We  eouU 

^d  ^Lt "  i°nr  kal'"*"""*"'  «"'^'-' 

n/'i'""'*  **'™'»*«''  «"Mlr  from  aa  examination 
of  the  water  company-,  map,"  .aid  CraSI^W 
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where  the  water  pipe  of  the  two  houses  branchej 
rrom  the  main  in  the  road." 

After  a  measurement  or  two  from  some  la 
mark,  we  set  to  work  a  few  feet  inside,  under  co 
of  the  bushes  and  the  shadows,  like  two  grave  < 
gers> 

Kennedy  had  been  wielding  the  spade  vigoroi 
tor  a  few  mmutes  when  it  touched  something  mei 
lie.  There,  just  beneath  the  frost  line,  we  came  ui 
tne  service  pipe. 

He  widened  the  hole,  and  carefully  scraped 
the  damp  earth  that  adhered  to  the  pipe.    Next 
found  a  valve  where  he  shut  off  the  water  and  . 
out  a  small  piece  of  the  pipe. 

"I  hope  they  don't  suspect  anything  like  this 
the  houses  with  their  water  cut  off,"  he  remarked 
he  carefully  split  the  piece  open  lengthwise  and  i 
amined  it  under  the  light. 

On  the  interior  of  the  pipe  could  be  seen  pate 
lumps  of  white  which  projected  about  an  eighth 
an  inch  above  the  internal  surface.    As  the  pi 
dried  m  the  warm  night  air,  they  could  easUy  i 
brushed  off  as  a  white  powder. 
;; What  is  it-^trychnine?"  I  asked. 
No,    he  rephed,  regarding  it  thoughtfuUy  wi 
some  satisfaction.    "That  is  lead  carbonate.    The 
can  be  no  doubt  that  the  turbidity  of  the  water  wi 
due  to  this  powder  in  suspension.    A  little  dissolv. 
m  the  water,  while  the  scales  and  incrustations  i 
hne  particles  are  carried  along  in  the  current    As 
matter  of  fact  the  amount  necessary  to  make  the  wi 
ter  poisonous  need  not  be  large." 

He  applied  a  little  instrument  to  the  cut  ends  c 
the  pipe.  As  I  bent  over,  I  could  see  the  needle  o 
Its  dial  deflected  just  a  bit 
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ther^r  .tTrS  l"i*  rt« '''"»••-•  that 
thi.  pipe  auZ  time  "  *  ""'*'  P»"'»«  ^"^ 

■    "^j"*'°'5"''of  waterpipesl-leiclaim.-!  .u-  . 
"f  °^  ""tements  I  l,ad  heard  by  tn^lT.'-^"i- 
what  they  mean  by  stray  or  vaS^^ntsT ffi 

cottage  crotsXv  'rfead     FaT'T*  *'  ^^'"*"" 

to  the  truri.  of  a';::' wL'^'e'^^li^r^r^^^^^ 

the  wire  was  another  wire  whCh  l.j  j     P^f"  ^""^ 
and  was  buried  in  the  ^iound  "^  ''°^"  ''°«  " 

the  Wd  wir:'ltdTeVa&ri„„^t^  was 

.«^na:;;^.:^r?-;;d^ero{r^^^^^ 

restore  the  flow  of  waterT  Jk    k  ""  P'P«  ^ 

the  water  and  covered  "n/^.?""?'  *"""^  »" 
Then  he  unwrap^  theCcL~''\-\''"^  *■«• 
tugged  about  all  dav  and  :„,*'  """^  "«  '>«<J 
the  bushes  whid^  led  to  A,  1?  ""?"  P'*  "'tween 

tapped  the  deSXtee  „?":5  ^'"  ^."  '»<' 
hole  in  the  ground  a^e'X  'a^pS'"  '  "'""°' 

twoXi^^ir,!^ ->'V''r"^^^^^^^^^      "' 
projected,  was  ^nr^^  *"  "'"?'?•  ~''"-«<l  over  and 

actuated  by  docUork  ^tr  '''''^"•"ved  forward, 
•tylu..  TherhT^vt'ed^f  r""'^  °"  '"''  »  '"^  "^ 
that,  unless  anyone  h!^K  i".  '^"^  "'f"  dirt  so 
nmr  be  ZTS  ''"" '°°'""«  '"'  '*•  it  would 

It  was  late  when  we  reached  d,e  city  .g.i„.  i^ 
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Kennedy  had  one  more  piece  of  work  and  that  de 
volved  on  me.  All  the  way  down  on  the  train  h 
had  been  writing  and  rewriting  something. 

"Walter,"  he  said,  as  the  train  pulled  into  the  sta 
don,  "I  want  that  published  in  to-morrow's  papers.' 

I  looked  over  what  he  had  written.  It  was  on 
of  die  most  sensational  stories  I  have  ever  fathered 
beginning,  ^'Latest  of  the  victims  of  the  unknowi 
poisoner  of  whole  families  in  Stratfield,  Connecticut 
is  Miss  Isabel  Pcarcy,  whose  father,  Randall  Pearcy 
died  last  week." 

I  knew  that  it,  was  a  "plant"  of  some  kind,  foi 
80  far  he  had  discovered  no  evidence  that  Misi 
Pearcy  had  been  aflFected.  What  his  purpose  was,  ] 
could  not  guess,  but  I  got  the  story  printed. 

The  next  morning  early  Kennedy  was  quietly  ai 
work  in  the  laboratory. 

"What  is  this  treatment  of  lead  poisoning  b] 
electrolysis?"  I  asked,  now  that  there  had  come  s 
lull  when  I  might  get  an  intelligible  answer.  "Ho^ 
does  it  work?" 

"Brand  new,  Walter,"  replied  Kennedy.  "It  ha: 
been  discovered  that  ions  will  flow  directly  througli 
the  membranes." 

I'lons?"  I  repeated.    "What  are  ions?" 

"Travelers,"  he  answered,  smiling,  "so  named  hj 
Faraday  from  the  Greek  verb,  to,  to  go.  They  arc 
litde  positive  and  negative  charges  of  electricity  of 
which  molecules  are  composed.  You  know  some  be- 
lieve now  that  matter  is  really  composed  of  electrical 
enei^.  I  think  I  can  explain  it  best  by  a  simile  I  use 
with  my  classes.  It  is  as  though  you  had  a  ballroom 
in  which  the  dancers  in  couples  represent  the  neutral 
molecules.  There  are  a  certain  number  of  isolated 
ladies  and  gendemen — dissociated  ions " 


IHE  ELECTKOLYIIC  MURDER    jo, 
^^  to.'.  k»,  a,^  ™  j,^,,.  ,  .,^ 

WeU,  I  suppose  you  want  me  to  sav  that  tht^  U 
d.«  gather  about  the  mirror  and  the^en  a'bot M" 

s=:tfco;-terE£S 

passing  through  it."  «cc.nc  current  is 

"Thanks,"  I  laughed.    "That  was  quite  adeouaf*. 
to  my  immature  understanding  "        ^        adequate 

Kennedy  continued  at  work,  checking  ud  and  ar 
ranging  his  data  until  the  middle  of  lie  afteraoon 
when  he  went  up  to  Stratfield.  «tcrnoon, 

Kennedy  had  commissioned  me  to  keen  m  f«„nk 
A.  I  was  talking  with  him,  a  very  muddy  and 
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dusty  M  pulled  up  at  the  door  and  a  young  ^i 
whose  face  was  marred  by  the  red  congested  bloc 
vessels  that  are  m  some  a  mark  of  dissipation  bur 
m  on  us.  "^ 

Haven  t  they  taken  Mintum's  body  away?" 
les,  It  was  sent  up  to  Stratfield  to<iay,"  replie 
the  masseur,  "but  the  coroner  seems  to  want  t 
worry  me  all  he  can.*' 

"Too  bad,  I  was  up  almost  aU  last  night,  an* 
toj-day  I  have  been  out  in  my  car-tired  to  death 
X  bought  I  m.ghf  get  some  rest  here.  Where  ar 
you  sending  the  boys— to  the  Longacre?" 

Yes.    They'll  take  good  care  of  you  tiU  I  opef 

Pearcy.    he  added,  as  the  young  man  turned  anc 
hurried  out  to  his  car  again.    "That  was  that  youns 

^?/'wr.^"r-    Nice  boy-but  living  the  life  toe 
fast.    What  8  Kennedy  doing— anything?" 

1  did  not  like  the  jaunty  bravado  of  the  masseur 
Ifi  V  "t^^'"?**^^  tP  b«  returning,  since  nothing 
definite  had  taken  shape.  I  determined  that  he 
should  not  pump  me,  as  he  evidently  wa9  trying  to 
do.  I  had  at  least  fulfiUed  Kennedy's  conmiission 
and  felt  that  the  sooner  I  left  Josephson  the  better 
tor  both  of  us. 

I  was  surprised  at  dinner  to  receive  a  wire  from 
Craig  saying  that  he  was  bringing  down  Dr.  Gun- 
ther,  Mrs.  Pearcy  and  Isabel  to  New  York  and  ask- 
ing me  to  have  Warner  Pearcy  and  Josephson  at 
the  laboratory  at  nine  o'clock. 

By  strategy  I  managed  to  persuade  Pearcy  to 
come,  and  as  for  Josephson,  he  could  not  very  weU 
escape,  though  I  saw  that  as  long  as  nothing  more 
nad  happened,  he  was  more  interested  in  "fixing" 
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A^police  «,  that  h.  could  resume  bu.u,e.,  than  „y. 

who'hTd  Wt tf'oitT''  'X"  "'«**•  K««"edr. 
freshen  u^  met  „.  «A  11  LT'°'^  ^°*'^  *° 
co„ducting'''„.  in  firo'hU  liti^to;,  taSrt".' 
was  the  natural  wav  hi.  \^aZ1  •  f  ^  **°'*»  ^''^^h 
the  narrow  spS,^  in"' '""^' ""'^'^ *'°»«h 

that  rL*Vv'elS'K  SraV'^'  '"-'«'-«' 
over  m^  \^  «  ^         ^  ^  ?'  *  °**»  *"^  there  flashed 

long  before  Xfe  „.!!?    .   »?>"«•»««  park  not 

looWn/section  ^f  thTflooV  '  W  °".''"  '"""""t- 
mendous  Cddne  .nH  """?  had  resulted  in  a  tre- 

the  delight  oft:Vvtor.r^,,^s^^^^^^ 

"Th- V  ^nought  from  my  mind 

beg^C*.n7a,f  w^r-  'f'T  ;  A'''-' • 
were  seated  about  h^'^.'^'  '".'*  »"  "''"'d  and 

the  u.e  of 'cht'lCbit  aho".  S^S  ""'."l!^ 
chemical  cflPect  nf  fh-  J^  •  Knowledge  of  the 

work  has  eaSeTtheTe^sne^^^^^^       *  ^""*^  P'^*'  *^» 

^cctivcs,  wk^^  fh/   P  ""^  ?^.*^*  ^^"'^  and  of  de- 

ves,  wfiUe  m  the  case  of  insanity  the  discredit 
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18  the  fault  rather  of  the  law  itielf.  The  way» 
which  the  doctor  can  be  of  use  in  untangling  { 
facta  in  many  forms  of  crime  have  become  so  i 
merous  that  the  professio  of  medical  detective  m 
aunost  be  called  a  specialty.'* 

Kennedy  repeated  what  he  had  already  told  i 
about  electrolysis,  then  placed  between  the  poles 
the  battery  a  large  piece  of  raw  beef. 

He  covered  the  negative  electrode  with  blottii 
'^^ESl?"*^  soaked  it  in  a  beaker  near  at  hand. 

This  solution,"  he  explained,  "is  composed 
potassium  iodide.     In  this  other  beaker  I  have 
mixture  of  ordinary  starch." 

He  soaked  the  positive  electrode  in  the  starch  ai 
then  jammed  the  two  against  the  soft  red  mea 
Then  he  applied  the  current. 

A  few  moments  later  he  withdrew  the  positii 

«^SS?**    ®°*^  **  *"*^  ^^  '"^^^  ""«^«r  it  were  blu( 

What  has  happened?"  he  asked.    "The  iodii 

ions  have  actually  passed  through  the  beef  to  tl 

positive  pole  and  the  paper  on  the  electrode.    Hei 

we  have  starch  iodide." 

It  was  a  startling  idea,  this  of  the  introduction  c 
a  substance  by  electrolysis. 

"I  may  say,"  he  resumed,  "that  the  medical  vie^ 
of  electncity  is  changing,  due  in  large  measure  t 
the  genius  of  the  Frenchman,  Dr.  Leduc.  The  bod] 
we  know,  is  composed  largely  of  water,  with  sail 
of  soda  and  potash.  It  is  an  excellent  electrolyt< 
ret  most  doctors  regard  the  introduction  of  sul 
stances  by  the  electric  current  as  insignificant  or  nor 
existent.  But  on  the  contrary  the  introduction  o 
drugs  by  electrolysis  is  regular  and  far  from  bein| 

^'/Si   *"*  !"*y  ^^^  «a*»ly  bring  about  death. 
That  action,"  he  went  on,  looking  from  one  oi 
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had  ffly  be:  ".SeA  fV"  ^'  P°»'  "W* 
If  anyone  in  hU  kSuTa-     *'*""'' «'»« hattily. 

Vet  ii  the  wSdlv  th^Kh-  t""^  *""•  ^"dnated. 
them  thrmKowUH  "*  ""r  °^  •°"«  <""  of 
Would  thf  m7re  a^iT"  ■"  '""^  «d<HWy. 

the  truth  froT*.'  S°or  woSl':/?'^"' 
resort  to  other  means?  Kennedy  have  to 

lean!;"'fo°r:'i;d''^Ce  T'  '"k'  'r^  *"«  --«• 
placed  stryXni  saTL  '''i°  .^"^  *'»  «««« 
the  bath  SoJln  I?"  °"'  °'  *«  «Jectrode.  of 

hail'd^""*''"  ''•  ""^"'^  "^'^kly-     "Lend  me  . 
di J«ff "  ^'  ■"'""''  *«  '""oratory  table  a.  he 

H.]Ju5d'"th*s\lT:^^^^^^^^^^ 

We  scarcely  breathed. 

Shaw  o?  Str^ft  irSf "  °^/r?^"«or  Hele- 

•on  by  hi,  or  her  wa^k     F^ih  T  *°  "^'""^  «  P«'- 

nerwalk.    Each  of  you  as  yon  entered 
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thit  room  hat  patted  over  thit  apparatut  and  hi 
left  a  different  mark  on  the  paper  which  regittert, 

For  a  moment  he  ttopped,  at  if  gatherinir  ttrensi 
for  the  final  attault. 

"Until  late  thit  afternoon  I  had  thit  kinograp 
tecreted  at  a  certain  place  in  Stratfield.  Some  on 
had  tampered  with  the  leaden  water  pipet  and  th 
electric  light  cable.  Fearful  that  the  lead  poitonin 
brought  on  by  electrolytit  might  not  produce  itt  n 
tult  in  the  intended  victim,  that  perton  took  advai 
tage  of  the  new  ditcoverict  in  electrolytit  to  complet 
that  work  by  introducing  the  deadly  ttrychnine  dui 
mgthe  very  pro^ett  of  cure  of  the  lead  poitoning.' 

He  tlapped  down  a  copy  of  a  newspaper.  "In  th 
newt  this  morning  I  told  just  enough  of  what  I  ha( 
ditcovered  and  colored  it  in  such  a  way  that  I  wa 
sure  I  would  arouse  apprehension.  I  did  it  becauti 
I  wanted  to  make  the  criminal  reviiit  the  real  teem 
of  the  crime.  There  was  a  double  motive  now — 1< 
remove  the  evidence  and  to  check  the  spread  of  th( 
poitoning.*' 

He  reached  over,  tore  off  the  paper  with  a  quick 
decitive  motion,  and  laid  it  betide  another  ttrip,  s 
little  discolored  by  moisture,  at  though  the  dami 
earth  had  touched  it 

"That  perton,  alarmed  lett  tomething  in  the  dev- 
erly  laid  plot,  might  be  ditcovered,  went  to  a  cer- 
tain tpot  to  remove  the  tracet  of  the  diabolical  work 
which  were  hidden  there.  My  kinograph  thowt  the 
footstept,  thowt  at  plainly  at  if  I  had  been  pretent, 
the  exact  perton  who  tried  to  obliterate  the  evi- 
dence." 

An  athen  pallor  teemed  to  tpread  over  the  face 
of  Mitt  Pearcy,  at  Kennedy  thot  out  the  wordt. 
"That  person,"  he  emphasized,  "had  planned  to 
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S".  1?.^  filTi?  T  "*"•  *^  •"?"«'"  ««•«'•" «» 

Shfh^ih.!!^/""'''  •?"<•  **  "'■•■n  no  longer. 

her  iljr  •    ""••  °"  G«»*«''«.  *«  w..  on 

«r  ?^'  ^*f  •  '^*™'«^y'  "'"ng  tn  accuHtorv  fin. 

avenge?  forgot  C  Sde^Ut  ^Je'wTrm 
mon  to  the  two  houie,.     Old  Mr    Pe.^^    Z 

rteIeton-h«i  tried  hard  to  shield  you,  but  W«nir 
Petrcy,  you  are  the  murderer!" 


IP 


CHAPTER  XXXI 

TRB  BUOBNIC  BRIDB 

.  ^*^^^'  ^^  »•  *«^  ''^'J'ch  Kennedy  unetrti 
m  thii  Pearcy  cue.  wt«  never  much  to  hit  likii 
yet  he  teemed  dettmed,  about  thit  period  of  hit 
reer,  to  have  a  'good  deal  of  it. 
t  i)^*  J" d  "ctrcely  finished  with  the  indictment  tJ 
foUowed  the  arrett  of  young  Pcarcy,  when  we  w< 
confronted  by  a  tituadon  which  wat  at  unique 
It  wat  mtentely  modem. 

•1   ♦T]**^''*'*  ■^'•^^"tcly  no  intanity  in  Eugenia't  fai 
iiy,  sard  a  young  man  remark  to  Kennedy, 

my  key  vumed  m  the  lock  of  the  laboratory  door. 

^or  a  moment  I  hesitated  about  breaking  in  on 
confidential  conference,  then  refiected  that,  at  th. 
had  probably  already  heard  me  at  the  lock.  I  hi 
better  go  in  and  excute  mytclf . 

At  I  twung  die  door  open.  I  saw  a  young  ms 
paang  up  and  down  die  laboratory  ncrvousK  tc 
preoccupied  even  to  nodce  die  tlight  noite  1  ha 
made. 

He  pauted  in  hit  nervout  walk  and  faced  Kei 
nedy.  hit  back  to  me. 

"Kennedy,"  he  taid  hutkily,  "I  wouldn»t  care  i 
ttcre  wat  intamty  m  her  family— for,  my  GodI— di 
tragedy  of  it  all  now — I  love  her  I" 

ti«?l!liT*^  ^oUowing  Kcnncdy't  eyet  in  my  dircc 
tion,  and  I  taw  on  his  face  die  most  haggard.  haun( 
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MVjook  of  tisiety  that  I  hid  ever  teen  on  •  young 

.«ir!n"2?J  '  "^^*^"^  ^««n  Ae  pictures  I  hid 
I«t  n?  *k-  "•^•P^Pf."  yo"n«  Quin7  Atherton.  the 
tr.^ri  ^*  ^"T?  ^S°^  ^«  ^•'»"y»  ^ho  had  at. 
S^tld  «"•****•»  «^  -"ention  wveral  month, 
L7rTi'^  »>y  wh«t  the  newipaperi  had  caUed  hi. 
tearch  through  loacty  for  a  "eugenici  bride,"  to 
mfuie  new  blood  into  the  Atherton  .tock. 

rou  need  have  no  fear  that  Mr.  Jameson  will 
be  like  the  other  newspaper  men,"  reassured  Crl^g 
as  he  introduced  us,  mindful  of  the  prejudice  whid^ 
Ae  unpleasant  notoriety  of  Atherton',  marriaglhad 
already  engendered  ir  his  mind. 

I  recaUed  that  when  I  had  first  heard  of  Ather- 
ton  s  eugenic  marriage,"  I  had  instinctively  felt  a 
prejudice  against  the  very  idea  of  such  cold,  cal- 

Si'flTfi'"*?*"*"*'^''  •^*"*^^^  ™»*i««'  >•  '^f  oie  of 
tte  last  fixed  points  were  disappearing  in  the  chaos 
of  Ae  social  and  sex  upheaval. 

rJn^n*  ^w''  ^!^°n5  8r?*^^«ct  of  life  must  always 
\ZT  ^'  ™\*?^  "'*^'"  hydroaeroplanes,  delve 
o«?m..K''^  -oul  by  psychanalysis,  perhaps  e^en  run 
our  machmes  by  the  internal  forces  of  radium-^ven 
marry  according  to  Galton  or  Mendel.  But  there 
would  always  be  love,  deep  passionate  love  of  the 
man  for  the  woman,  love  which  all  the  discoveries 
of  soence  might  perhaps  direct  a  litde  less  bKndly, 
but  the  consuming  flame  of  which  not  all  the  cold- 

^hh  ^1  "^^""^  T^^  ^^''  ^*"^-    No  tempering 
with  the  roots  of  human  nature  could  ever  chan^ 

I  must  say  that  I  rather  liked  young  Atherton. 

Stur!  0/  i^u^'  ''Pc."  ^"^"»  *^  "^^  prominent 
feature  of  which  was  his  somewhat  aristocratic  nose. 
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Otherwise  he  imprested  one  ai  being  the  victim 
heredity  ,n  fault.,  if  at  aU  serious,  aminst  wWA 
was  strug^ng  heroically.  K»™twmcfi 

afh^V  "O't  pathetic  story  which  he  told,  a  stc 
of  how  his  family  had  degenerated  from  the  stro 

.  «»!.  °lj  °^  ""l?  «<*"«'*'<'".  how  he  had  fall. 
t.^.  J'l'^J^*  ''*"*  ^  "»«  footsteps  of  » 
nnZT  1    !"<?  ''""  »  "otoriously  good  dubfeUoi 

cJ.^L  1  ■""""*  ,°f  •  ~"«8«  professor,  D 
Crafts,  a  classmate  of  his  father's,  of  how  the  pr 

«  M^.  S?  Tk"^""''  "".**  P«™»te»Hy  fostered  in  hi 
an  Idea  that  had  completely  changed  him. 

l-rafts  always  said  it  was  a  case  of  eusent 

•gainst  euthemcs,"  remarked  Atherton,  "of  birt 

•gamst  enviromnent.    He  would  tell  me  over  an 

dfe  vtfeL"  "  ""•  •""*  *"  environment  would  shap 

h.?'?  -^'"on  launched  into  a  description  of  hoi 

h».<J  »taven  to  find  a  giri  who  had  the  stron, 

qualme.  his  family  germ  pUsm  seemed  to  h.vetoS 

mamc  depressive  msamty.    And  as  he  talked,  it  wa 
borne  w  on  me  that,  after  all,  contrary  to  ^y  firs 

about  disregarding  the  plain  teaching,  of  sciena 
on  the  subject  of  marriage  and  one's  children. 

In  his  search  for  a  bride.  Dr.  Crafts,  who  had 
founded  a  sort  of  Eugenics  Bureau,  had  come  to  ad 
vise  him.  Others  may  have  looked  up  their  brides 
?rf.  -  ^"?''  "^  "  '*"'  *«  Social  Register. 
fi-^T?  ^"*.  P"*  Wgher,  had  been  overjoyed  to 

G W„  ™  *"'  ^I  ^*^  ""J  «  **  West,  Eigeni. 
talman,  measured  up  to  what  his  friend  told  him 
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were  the  latest  teaching,  of  science.    He  had  been 

he  hW  ^T""'  Jong  before  Craft,  had  told  S 
he  had  found  out  that  he  loved  her  deeply. 

rinn  « I  "°'^*    ^^  ^^P^  °"»  ^»'^  ^oJ^ng  with  emo. 

wrt  of  depression  as  I  myself  might  suffer  from  if 
*«  "cew've  trait  became  active." 

"WelV  fo/?  T"*  ^^r '"?*»«"?"  «ked  Craig. 

mv  Z.!;         """^  ***"*'  '**«  b*»  ^^  delusion  that 
™y  Jf"t»ves  are  persecuting  her." 

Persecuting  her?"  repeated  Craig,  stiflinir  the 
remark  that  that  was  not  in  itself  a  new  thing"^  this 
or  any  other  family.    "How?"  """Kinmis 

ttle  remarks  that  when  our  baby  is  born,  they  hope 
^  will  resemble  Quincy  rather  than  Eugeiia.JndTu 

^J^A^?''  flanced  up  quickly.    "Kcmiedy,"  he  an- 

mJn^^iT  °"*  "^^  ^"'  *°  '^^"^  '«"«ths  the  human 
Hir    g°~""o  ®"«'  except  you." 
Then  you  have  suspicions  of  something  worse?" 

fn„  i.^.  die  childless,  after  my  wife,  the  Ather- 
ton  esute  would  descend  to  my  nearest  relative. 
Burroughs  Atherton,  a  cpusin."  r«aave, 

"Unless  you  willed  it  to " 

"anH  tr  ^Y^^^^'  '^'^'^  »  "^^^  he  interrupted. 

and  m  case  I  survive  Eugenia  and  die  childless  the 

money  goes  to  the  founding  of  a  larger  E^;,rc 
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Bureau,  to  pnveat  in  the  future,  at  much  atvpot 
ble,  tragedies  such  at  thit  of  which  I  find  myself 
part  If  the  cate  it  reverted,  Eugenia  will  get  h 
third  and  the  remainder  will  go  to  the  Bureau  ( 
the  Foundation,  at  I  call  the  new  venture.  But 
and  here  young  Atherton  leaned  forward  and  fi» 
hit  large  eyes  keenly  on  ut,  "Burrought  might  brei 
the  will.  He  might  show  that  I  was  of  unsoui 
mind,  or  that  Eugenia  was,  too.** 
"Are  there  no  other  relatives?'* 
"Burroughs  is  the  nearest,"  he  replied,  di( 
added  frankly,  "I  have  a  second  cousin,  a  your 
lady  named  Edith  Atherton,  with  whom  both  Bu 
roughs  and  I  used  to  be  very  friendly.*' 

It  was  evident  from  the  way  he  spoke  that  h 
had  thought  a  great  deal  about  Edith  Atherton,  an 
ttill  thought  well  of  her. 

"Your  wife  thinkt  it  it  Burrought  who  it  per* 
curing  her?"  atked  Kennedy. 
Atherton  thrugged  hit  thouldert. 
"Doet  the  get  along  badly  with  Edith?     Sfa 
knowt  her  I  pretume?" 

"Of  courte.  The  fact  it  riiat  tince  the  death  o 
her  modier,  Edith  hat  been  living  with  ut.  She  i 
a  tplendid  girl,  and  all  alone  in  the  world  now,  and 
had  hopet  that  in  New  York  the  might  meet  torn 
one  and  marry  welL" 

Kennedy  wat  looking  tquarely  at  Atherton,  won 
denng  whether  he  might  atk  a  quetrion  withou 
teeming  impertinent.  Atherton  caught  the  look 
read  it,  and  antwered  quite  frankly,  "To  tell  th< 
toith,  I  tuppote  I  might  have  married  Edith,  befon 
I  met  Eugenia,  if  Profcttor  Craftt  had  not  dis 
tuaded  me.  But  it  wouldn't  have  been  real  love— 
You  know,"  he  went  on  more  frankly 
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dllT  ^u  *'  ^"'  J>««tttion  was  over  and  he  realized 
that  if  he  were  to  gam  anything  at  aU  by  Kennedy's 
semces,  there  must  be  the  utmost  candor  TtS^L 

£?*  r"u^°'''°"""»"*y"«'^i^  the  stocks  are 
known  to  be  strong.  But  if  there  is  a  defe^^it  is 
ahnpst  sure  to  be  intensified.  And  .0  I-I  ^;e  up 
Ae  idea--nevcr  had  it,  in  fact,  so  strongly  as  to  pri 
Zt^^'J:   ^**7^»°  I  ™«t  Eugenia  all  the  Athe^ 

a^l.?^  ^T'^  .^'l  ~"^^'*  '^'^^  bucked  up 
agamst  the  combmadon.**  *^ 

rK.^*-T"  1^*??  '?  '^*™*«'  *»  h«  *«>««  from  the 
cha^mto  which  he  had  dropped  after  I  came  in. 

sion  that  I  have  had,  that,  in  spite  of  all  I  have  tried 
to  do,  some  one,  somehow,  wiU  defeat  me.  Then 
I  S!?  .u  r^*^u°"*  ^"'*  **  *  ^""^  ^h«n  Eugenia  and 

particular  needs  all  the  consideration  and  care  in 
™  world-and— and  I  am  defeated." 
Atherton  was  again  pacing  the  laboratory. 
^  1  have  my  car  waiting  outside,"  he  pleaded.    "I 
wish  you  would  go  with  me  to  see  Eugenia-now." 

ani  TT*fi  '"P?»"^*«  .*?  >•«»'  him.    Kemiedy  rose 
and!  followed,  not  without  a  trace  of  misgiving. 
^t  !k  *  AAcrton  mansion  was  one  of  the  old  houses 

^Lr^'?^'  *  f™^'''"  '*°"*  **^«"i"8  w'th  a  garden 
about  It  on  a  downtown  square,  on  which  business 
was  ah-cady  encroaching.    We  were  admitted  by  a 

JST"!*  ^uu  •^'"''^  '?.'"*"'  °^^''  ^^  Polwhed  floors 
THth  stealthy  step  as  if  there  was  something  sacred 
about  even  the  Atherton  silence.  As  we  waited  in 
a  hi^eilmged  drawing-room  with  exquisite  old 

8df  the  influence  of  wealdi  and  birdi  that  seemed  to 
cry  out  from  every  object  of  art  in  the  house. 
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On  the  longer  wall  of  the  room,  I  saw  a  group  < 
paindngt.  One,  I  noted  especially,  must  have  bet 
Atherton's  ancestor,  the  founder  of  the  line.  The: 
was  the  same  nose  in  Atherton,  for  instance,  a  stri 
ing  instance  of  heredity.  I  studied  the  face  car 
fuUy.  There  was  every  element  of  strength  in  i 
and  I  thougnt  instinctively  that,  whatever  migl 
have  been  die  effects  of  in-breeding  and  bad  all 
ances,  there  must  still  be  some  of  that  strength  le 
in  the  present  descendant  of  the  house  of  Athc 
ton.  The  more  I  thought  about  the  house,  d 
portrait,  the  whole  case,  the  more  unable  was  I  i 
get  out  of  my  <  head  a  feeling  that  though  I  ha 
not  been  in  such  a  position  before,  I  had  at  lea 
read  or  heard  something  of  which  it  vaguely  r 
minded  me. 

Eugenia  Atherton  was  reclining  lisdessly  in  h< 
room  in  a  deep  leather  easy  chair,  when  Athertc 
took  us  up  at  last.  She  did  not  rise  to  greet  us,  bi 
I  noted  that  she  was  attired  in  what  Kennedy  oni 
called,  as  we  strolled  up  the  Avenue,  "the  expensi^ 
sloppiness  of  the  present  styles."  In  her  case  d 
looseness  with  which  her  dothes  hung  was  exaj 
gerated  by  the  lack  of  energy  with  which  she  woi 
diem. 

She  had  been  a  beautiful  girl,  I  knew.  In  fac 
one  could  see  that  she  must  have  been.  Now,  hoi 
ever,  she  showed  marks  of  change.  Her  eyes  wei 
large,  and  protruding,  not  with  the  fire  of  passic 
which  is  often  associated  with  large  eyes,  but  dull 
set  in  a  pufiFy  face,  a  trifle  florid.  Her  hands  seeme( 
when  she  moved  them,  to  shake  with  an  involuntai 
tremor,  and  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  one  almost  coul 
feel  that  her  heart  and  lungs  were  speeding  wi( 
energy,  she  had  lost  weight  and  no  longer  had  d 
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Sr^*^!  H^h" k'  ''*M*:.  Her  m«mer  Aowed 

"I  have  asked  Professor  Kennedy,  a  soedalist  *« 

Tm^.??  •^f"  *^'-    She  "aid  the  worA  dowlv 
«d  d  Jberately.  „  though  even  her  mind  w3 

Frcmi  the  firtt,  I  mw  that  Kennedy  had  been  ob- 

^ii.^T™*  ^*'"°''  ^"^-    And  in  the  r3k 
of  tpeaalist  m  nervou.  diwaws  he  was  enabledVo 
do  what  otherwiie  would  have    *,n^«»  u  i 
eomplifh.  '"  <"*™Jt  to  «c- 

i?»  nn^r  "  ~!«*™«<»  the  Atherton,,  wa,  IW 
terejting  him  because  it  bafBed  him. 

traig  had  just  discovered  that  her  pulse  was  ah. 
t^l^"^'  '!?'*  *«  ~n«quently  she  had  a  hit* 

ton?"  S;f  ^S         *"™"*  ^°"'  '"'"'•  ^"-  Ather. 

cJdv  onXV""'^' .?""'  "'y-  •«"  *y«  fixed  va. 
%  proa.*  «mtJ  we  couU  see  the  once  stiS. 
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*'No,  all  the  wty  around,  if  yoa  please/'  adde 
Kennedy. 

She  offered  no  objection,  not  the  slightest  resis( 
ance.  As  she  turned  her  head  as  far  as  she  could 
Kennedy  quickly  placed  his  forefinger  and  thuml 
gently  on  her  throat,  the  once  beautiful  throat,  noi 
with  skin  harsh  and  rough.  Softly  he  moved  hi 
fingers  just  a  fraction  of  an  inch  over  the  so-calle( 
*'Adam's  apple**  and  around  it  for  a  little  distance 

"Thank  you,**  he  said.  **Now  around  to  the  othe 
side.** 

He  made  no  other  remark  as  he  repeated  th 
process,  but  I  fancied  I  could  tell  that  he  had  had  m 
instant  suspicion  of  something  the  moment  h 
touched  her  throat. 

He  rose  abstractedly,  bowed,  and  we  started  t 
leave  the  room,  uncertain  whether  she  knew  o 
cared.  Quincy  had  fixed  his  eyes  silently  on  Craig 
as  if  imploring  him  to  speak,  but  I  knew  how  uii 
likely  that  was  until  he  had  confirmed  his  suspicioi 
to  the  last  slightest  detail. 

We  were  passing  through  a  dressing  room  in  th 
suite  when  we  met  a  tall  young  woman,  whose  face 
instandy  recognized,  not  because  I  had  ever  seen  i 
before,  but  because  she  had  the  Atherton  nose  m 
prominendy  developed.    * 

"My  cousin,  Edidi,**  introduced  Quincy. 

We  bowed  and  stood  for  *a  moment  chatdng 
There  seemed  to  be  no  reason  why  we  should  leav 
the  suite,  since  Mrs.  Atherton  paid  so  litde  atten 
don  to  us  even  when  we  had  been  in  the  same  room 
Yet  a  slight  movement  in  her  room  told  me  that  ii 
spite  of  her  lethargy  she  seemed  to  know  that  w 
were  there  and  to  recognize  who  had  joined  us. 

Edith  Atherton  was  a  nodceable  woman,  a  womai 
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way  into  the  room  where  Euaenia  »at     Anj  ..  «    ' 
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I  REGARDED  her  With  Utter  attonithment  and  } 
found  it  impoMible  to  account  for  such  a  feeling, 
looked  at  Atherton,  but  on  his  face  I  could  see  not 
ing  but  a  sort  of  questioning  fear  that  only  increase 
my  illusion,  as  if  he,  too,  had  only  a  vague,  hauntii 
premonition  of  something  terrible  impending.  / 
most  I  began  to  wonder  whether  the  Atherton  hou 
might  not  crumble  under  the  fierceness  of  a  sudd( 
whirlwind,  while  the  two  women  in  this  case,  oi 
representing  the  waster^  past,  the  other  the  blasti 
future,  dragged  Atherton  down,  as  the  whole  scei 
dissolved  into  some  ghostly  tarn.  It  was  only  for 
moment,  and  then  I  saw  that  the  more  practical  Ke 
nedy  had  been  examining  some  bottles  on  the  lady 
dresser  before  which  we  had  paused. 

One  was  a  plain  bottle  of  pellets  which  might  hai 
been  some  homeopathic  remedy. 

'^Whatever  it  is  that  is  the  matter  with  Eugenia, 
remarked  Atherton,  "it  seems  to  have  baffled  tl 
doctors  so  far.** 

Kennedy  said  nothing,  but  I  saw  that  he  ha 
clumsily  overturned  the  bottle  and  absently  set  it  v 
again,  as  though  his  thoughts  were  far  away.  Y< 
with  a  cleverness  that  would' have  done  credit  to 
professor  of  legerdemain  he  had  managed  to  c 
tract  two  or  three  of  the  pellets. 
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"Ye»,"  he  ttid,  a$  he  moved  ilowlv  towarH  th. 

"^  ^^  Kke  to  meet  Bunouaht  Atherton  ••  h« 

'%°f  ** «»« '""I'f  •    "li  he  .  frequent  viriSr  r 

tone  ri...  Z""i.  '""•"«'  ^^"^  AthertoJ^  in  , 
«hL.       t"^**!  •*""*  "tirftction  in  .ayiir  it 

OUI  to-ni^t-a  mere  courtesy,  1  believe,  toEditlh 

you,  Atberton,  to  make  tome  plausible  excuu  for 
our  meetmg  Burrongh.  here."  °' 

I  can  do  that  easily." 

left.  *^  ^  '""  *•'''•"  «""»«*  Kemiedy  a.  we 
.   Back  again  in  die  laboratory  to  which  Ad..rt«» 

a^him.dr?""'f "« -? » "•  «S  K^^^ 

tasied  himself  for  a  few  minutes,  crushing  up  om 
^the  ubiets  and  trying  one  or  t^o  re.rfon?wWk 
qe^of  the  powder  disKiIved.  while  I  looked' * 

-A-i^'u?"  I  remarked  contemplatively,   after  • 

ft^'frl"V^'  '^*"*°"  •^™''^?    !•  h*  ^* 
S;..  rnst^r^"*"*'"'  '  "PP-  you  caJ 

He  asked,  not  looking  up  from  his  work. 

les— and  the  eflect  on  her  be  a  sort  of  »A^ 
«y.  perhaps  the  effect  of  having  «ld  l„e&  f^ 
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money  and  position.  In  other  words,  does  she,  dii 
she,  ever  love  him?  We  don't  know  thtt  Migfa 
it  not  prey  on  her  mind,  until  with  the  kind  he^  o 
his  precious  relatives  even  Nature  herself  could  no 
stand  the  strain— especially  in  the  delicate  conditio! 
in  which  she  now  finds  herself?** 

I  must  admit  that  I  felt  the  utmost  sympathy  foi 
the  poor  girl  whom  we  had  just  seen  such  a  pitiabl 
wreck. 

Kennedy  dosed  his  eyes  tighdy  until  they  wrinkle< 
at  the  comers. 

**I  think  I  have  found  out  the  immediate  cause  oj 
her  trouble,**  he  said  simply,  ignoring  my  sugges 
tion.  it 

''What  is  it?**  I  asked  eagerly. 

"I  can*t  imagine  how  they  could  have  failed  tc 
guess  it,  except  that  they  never  would  have  sut 
pected  to  look  for  anything  resembling  exophthal 
mic  goiter  in  a  person  of  her  stamina,*'  he  answered 
pronouncing  the  word  slowly.  "You  have  heard  oi 
the  thyroid  gland  in  the  neck?** 

"Yes?**  I  queried,  for  it  was  a  mere  name  to  me. 

"It  is  a  vascular  organ  lying  under  the  chin  widi 
a  sort  of  little  isthmus  joining  the  two  parts  on 
either  side  of  the  windpipe,**  he  explained.  "Well, 
when  there  is  any  deterioration  of  those  glandi 
through  any  cause,  all  sorts  of  complications  may 
arise.  The  thyroid  is  one  of  the  so-called  ductless 
Stands,  like  the  adrenals  above  the  kidneys,  the 
pineal  gland  and  the  pituitary  body.  In  normal  ac- 
tivity they  discharge  into  the  blood  substances  which 
are  carried  to  other  organs  and  are  now  known  to 
be  absolutely  essential. 

"The  substances  which  they  secrete  are  called 
'hormones*— -those  chemical  messengers,  as  it  were, 
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.-.rich.,  A^^^&'dT t::^  i^i^"?^ 

i««  A"lS2S„Wt."'AtSd 'T  '"  ""•ir"- 
produce  luch  diuain  «  Jt  ■??'.   .    *****  *ey 

«oiter  w^cTAA  with  X"''*.*'"''  «°'**'-  "^ 
«tuid»  ud  mr^r-SiJ^^  *•  .enltiBement  of  die 

"One  diiiw  ,^Sn,"^"',M»''«rf««ked? 

ae  mind  l«d  ^ZT^^T^^^TJ^ 
With  one  stone  hmli^A  u:^   i^t  .  '  ""^^^  ™™ 

«  ordinary  tel4.ho„e  ri^^'.T.I°'S''*«tt«*h*d 

lc«ndescnleit.betwe«wfc^-    ?•    A»»earljra, 
I.r  receiver  wd  rSo^rff  ^SS5"«??.°^  ?*  '*«* 
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dcndf  did  not  consider  that  an  evening  had  fair] 
beffiin  until  nine  o'clock. 

He  arrived  at  lattt  however,  rather  taU,  dig) 
of  figurci  narrow-thooldered,  designed  for  the  latei 
models  of  imported  fabrics.  It  was  evident  merel 
by  shaking  hands  with  Burroughs  that  he  thougl 
both  the  Athertons  and  the  Burroughses  just  tfa 
right  combination.  He  was  one  of  those  tew  me 
against  whom  I  conceive  an  instinctive  prejudice 
and  in  this  case  I  felt  positive  that,  whatever  fault 
the  Atherton  germ  plasm  might  contain,  he  had  con 
bined  others  from  the  determiners  of  that  of  lh 
other  ancestors  he  boasted.  I  coidd  not  help  fee! 
ing  that  Eugenia  Atherton  was  in  about  as  unpleai 
ant  an  atmosphere  of  social  miasma  as  could  be  in 
agined. 

Burroughs  asked  politely  after  Eugenia,  but  i 
was  evident  that  the  real  deference  was  paid  t 
Edith  Atherton  and  that  they  got  along  very  we] 
together.  Burroughs  excused  hunself  early,  and  w 
followed  soon  after. 

"I  think  I  shall  go  around  to  this  Eugenics  Bti 
reau  of  Dr.  Crafts,"  remarked  Kennedy  the  nes 
day,  after  a  night's  consideration  of  the  case. 

The  Bureau  occupied  a  floor  in  a  dwelling  hous 
uptown  which  had  been  remodeled  into  an  offic 
building.  Huge  cabinets  were  stacked  up  againi 
the  walls,  and  in  them  several  women  were  engagec 
in  filing  blanks  and  card  records.  Another  part  o 
the  oflice^  consisted  of  an  extensive  library  on  eu 
genie  subjects. 

Dr.  Crafts,  in  charge  of  the  work,  whom  w< 
found  in  a  little  office  in  front  partitioned  off  b] 
ground  ^lass,  was  an  old  man  with  an  alert,  vig 
orous  mind  on  whom  the  effects  of  plain  living  an( 
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W(JtWnkinjAow«dpltiBly.   He  wm  lookin.  over 

rf,,^«.  / .  ,  workeri,"  who  were  ntheriiw 

^  vMt  m...  of  mfotnudon  void,  w..  being  .[L^ 

b^n  Kennedy,  "more  etpectaUy  of  what  you  have 

"w^f  '^'^  *^'»7  Atherton."  '^^  "^* 

I      *;*"—"«  CMcdy  a  contest  in  that  cau    .» 

Irr*^  ia^'ar"  ""'•  ^"'"  '^*  '»  "Xn'tlf.' 

idea  ^^JTZ'"*'^  Ktnntdy,  who  had  no  Mich 
^!'i.  T  J'"  u"*  ,"••  •'"•y  '«•""'»  with  anyone 
otpnd«'"'  "•  °'''-  '''*"«•  ♦"  ••  *k«  ""1^» 

•  "^v   •^^•f  P***P'*  iometimet  remirdinir  the  de. 

'ed  dIt'^c"  ^'  "^ir^""^  °'  mSri*;!"*mot 
for  Jr^^n^fi  .    ^"."  •  '^^  ^^  clearing  house 

Yei,  Eugenia  Oilman  teemed  to  measure  well  up 

ot  tae  Gihnans  has  alwajrs  been  of  die  viaorous 
pioneenng  type.  a.  well  as  inteUectual.  Hei^aTer 
7»»  »»«  ?f  *e  foremost  dunkers  in  difwest- in 
f.«  had  long  held  ideas  on  d,e  bettermenV  ^f  Ae 

"^^Z^l^  *•  '^°-  <"  '  -«  for  W. 
"Then  diere  were  no  recessive  traits  in  her  fam- 
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fly,"  itkcd  Kennedy  quickly,  "of  the  tame  tort  thtl 
you  find  in  the  Athertons?" 

"None  that  we  could  discover,"  answered  Dr 
Crafts  positively.  ^ 

**No  epilepsy,  no  insanity  of  any  form?" 
No.  Of  course,  you  understand  that  ahnost  no 
one  IS  what  might  be  called  eugenically  perfect. 
Strictly  speaking,  perhaps  not  over  two  or  three  per 
cent,  of  the  population  even  approximates  that  stand- 
ard. But  it  seemed  to  me  that  in  everything  essen- 
tial  m  this  case,  weakness  latent  in  Atherton  was 
mating  strength  in  Eugenia  and  the  same  way  on  her 
part  for  an  entirely  different  set  of  traits." 

"Still,"  considered  Kennedy,  "there  might  have 
been  something  |fitent  in  her  family  germ  plasm  back 
of  the  time  through  which  you  coidd  trace  it?" 

Dr.  Crafts  shrugged  his  shoulders.  "There  often 
If,  I  must  admit,  something  we  can't  discover  because 
it  lies  too  far  back  in  the  past" 

"And  likely  to  crop  out  after  skipping  genera- 
tions," put  in  Maude  Schoficld. 

She  evidently  did  not  take  the  same  liberal  view 
m  the  practical  application  of  the  matter  expressed 
by  her  chief.  I  set  it  down  to  the  ardor  of  youth 
in  a  new  cause,  which  often  becomes  the  saner  cott- 
servadsm  of  maturity. 

"Of  course,  you  found  it  much  easier  than  usual 
to  get  at  the  true  family  history  of  the  Athertons," 
pursued  Kennedy.     "It  is  an  old  family  and  has 
been  prominent  for  generations." 
"Naturally,"  assented  Dr.  Crafts. 
"You  know  Burroughs  Atherton  on  both  lines  of 
descent?"   asked   Kennedy,   changing  the   subject 
abruptly. 
"Yes,  fairly  well,"  answered  Crafts. 


""^ 
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J?!T''  ^u'  **^PJ«»"  !^«t  on  Craig,  "how  would 
you  advise  him  to  marry?" 

a.  1  w J!^  ^(  """^  •'^**  ^/  ""^  **^"«  *»  subterfuge 
M  a  way  of  tecunng  information  which  might  other- 

S*^^*/t  ^/l"  ^'^eW  i^   asked   for  direcdv 

.^d'n:s^'^'  •^^ ""  ^^'  '  '^"^^  »^"^  ^'  ^- 

"They  had  a  grandfather  who  was  a  manic  dc 

H«f^'„  !  *?TPi  '■",  *'*'■  ''*«»  ■"«<'«  *o  breed  that 
defect  out  of  the  family.    In  the  ca.e  of  Burrouehs 

^:?rE|;nTi7or..e;s;:«/^f.«: 

t^H^,^  r?5  *"  ».?b»cure.  But  a.  to  Bur! 
rM«h^  he  should  marry,  if  at  aU,  some  one  without 
diat  particular  taint.    I  believe  that  in  a  few  generS- 

oroftees"  ■"""*  ■"°"  '""*'  '^«*'  "«  ""O 
Maude  Schofield  evidently  did  not  agree  widi  Dr 

to^hT:  °i.*°"'r'"u'  »»<»•  "oticing  it,  he  seemed 
to  be  m  the  position  both  of  explaining  his  conten- 
2™^to  us  and  of  defending  it  before  his  fair  m- 

,».3''*i.'"'J?''l''?V"  ^V  "  ^  ^"'  8»ne  with  the 

Apse  whose  family  history  shows  certain  neri^us 
tamts  A  sweeping  prohibition  of  such  marriages 
would  be  futile,  perhaps  injurious.  It  is  neceslf^ 
ti^t  the  mating  be  carefully  made,  however,  to  pre- 
rent  intensifying  the  taint  You  see,  though  I  am  a 
cogenist  I  am  not  an  extremist." 
He    paused,    then    resumed    argumentatively: 


I 

.1    u 


33a 


THE  WAR  TERROR 


Then  there  are  other  questions,  too,  like  that  oi 
genius  with  its  dose  relation  to  manic  depressive 
insanity.  Also,  there  is  decrease  enough  in  the^rth 
rate,  without  adding  an  excuse  for  it.  No,  that  a 
young  man  like  Adierton  should  take  the  subject 
seriously,  instead  of  spending  his  time  in  wild  dissi- 
pation, like  his  father,  is  certainly  creditable,  argues 
m  itself  that  there  stiU  must  exist  some  strength  in 
his  stock. 

"And,  of  course,"  he  continued  warmly,  "when  I 
say  that  weakness  in  a  trait— not  in  all  traits,  by 
any  means — should  marry  strength  and  that  strength 
niay  marry  weakness,  I  don*t  mean  that  all  matches 
should  be  like  that  If  we  are  too  strict  we  may 
prohibit  practidiUy  aU  marriages.  In  Atherton*s 
case,  as  in  many  another,  I  felt  that  I  should  intei^ 
pret  the  rule  as  sanely  as  possible." 

"Strength  should  marry  strength,  and  weakness 
should  never  marry,"  persisted  Maude  Schofield. 
Nothing  short  of  that  will  satisfy  the  true  euffen- 
ist"  ^ 

"Theoretically,"  objected  Crafts.  "But  Atherton 
was  going  to  marry,  anyhow.  The  only  thing  for 
me  to  do  was  to  lay  down  a  rule  which  he  might 
follow  safely.  Besides,  any  other  rule  meant  sure 
disaster." 

"It  was  the  only  rule  with  half  a  chance  of  being 
followed  and  at  any  rate,"  drawled  Kennedy,  as  the 
eugenists  wrangled,  "what  difference  does  it  make 
in  this  case  ?  As  nearly  as  I  can  make  out  it  is  Mrs. 
Atherton  herself,  not  Atherton,  who  is  ill." 

Maude  Schofield  had  risen  to  return  to  supervis- 
ing a  derk  who  needed  help.  She  left  us,  still  un- 
convinced. 

"That  is  a  very  dever  girl,*'  remarked  Kennedy  at 
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AeAut  Ac  door  «k1  he  K«„ed  Dr.  CnM  f,ce 

j^Jl«  Schofidd.  come  of  ,„od  .tock?"  h.x.rded 
"Very,"  ...eiited  Dr.  Craft,  again. 

cZPt^^lh  ^^  ""•  •*■■«  *°  '••k  about  individual 
c««.  and  I  felt  that  the  nile  wa.  a  .afe  one™o  prt! 

ttanked  him  for  his  courtety,  and  we  left  apparendv 
»dje  beat  of  tenn.  both  with  Craft.  ..Sf  4  J 


;  Si 

If* 
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I  DID  not  see  Kennedy  again  that  day  until  late  in 
the  afternoon,  when  he  came  into  the  laboratory  car- 
rying a  small  package. 

"Theory  is  one  thing,  practice  is  another,"  he  re- 
marked, as  he  threw  his  hat  and  coat  into  a  chair. 
"Which  means — in  this  case?"  I  prompted. 
"Why,  I  have  just  seen  Atherton.    Of  course  I 
didn't  repeat  our  conversation  of  this  morning,  and 
Pm  glad  I  didn't.    He  almost  makes  me  think  you 
are  right,  Walter.     He*s  obsessed  by  the  fear  of 
Burroughs.    Why,  he  even  told  me  that  Burroughs 
had  gone  so  far  as  to  take  a  leaf  out  of  his  book,  so 
to  speak,  get  in  touch  with  the  Eugenics  Bureau  as  if 
to  follow  his  footsteps,  but  reaUy  to  pump  them 
about  Atherton  himself.    Atherton  says  it's  all  Bur- 
roughs' plan  to  break  his  will  and  that  the  fellow 
has  even  gone  so  far  as  to  cultivate  the  acquaintance 
of  Maude  Schofield,  knowing  that  he  will  get  no 
sympathy  from  Crafts." 

"First  it  was  Edith  Atherton,  now  it  is  Maude 
Schofield  that  he  hitches  up  with  Burrou^s,"  I  com- 
mented. "Seems  to  me  that  I  have  heard  that  one 
of  the  first  signs  of  insanity  is  belief  that  everyone 
About  the  victim  is  conspiring  against  him.  I  haven't 
any  love  for  any  of  them — but  I  must  be  fair." 
"Well,"  said  Kennedy,  unwrapping  the  package, 
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•nd  Maude  SAofield  htve  been  Men  together  mS« 
4«a  once-and  not  at  inteUectual  gathering.  eX^ 
Burroughs  i.  a  fa^anating  fellow  t",  womnThe 
wanto  to  be  and  the  Schofield.  are  at  leaTthe  .c^ 

"i^  .^  '^"^  *'.  ^"/""gh*-  Betide.,"  he  added 
m  .pite  of  eugenic,  feminim,,  and  aU  the  re.t-^« 
hke  murder,  wiU  out  There',  no  u.e  h,"„r,^ 
M^  Idea,  about  ,W  Atherton  may  .ee  redifc^ 
then,  he  wa.  quite  exdted."  -— "ui, 

.t  'teSt."'''''  '"'^•""^  --  *-  -' 

"He  called  me  up  in  the  6nt  place.    'Can't  vou 

do  K«neth.„g?   he  implored,     'fiugenia  i.^etti^g 

mo™!„:"  *;?"'•     She  i.,  ,00.    1. aw  her  for! 
moment,  and  die  wa.  even  more  vacant  than  ycter* 

TTie  thought  of  the  poor  girl  in  the  big  house 

Kennedy  had  unwrapped  the  padcase  which 
l^A^^  ^.  A«  ™tr»mSt  he  had  4  in^Ae  So,* 
at  Atherton'i  It  wa.,  a.  I  had  ob^rved,  like  an 
ordinary  w«  cyhnder  phonograph  record. 

You  we,  explained  Kemiedy,  "it  i.  nothing  more 
Aan  a  .uccewful  application  at  la.t  of,  .ay,  one  of 
thoM  phonograph,  you  have  .een  in  office,  for  tak- 
mg  dictation,  placed  so  that  the  feebler  vibration,  of 
Ae^tdephone  affect  it    Let  u.  .ee  what  we  have 

„  J!!  ^1.**'  "5"'^*''  *•  'y''"'*""  *°  "  onfinary  pho- 

been  run  off,  he  came  to  thu,  in  voice,  which  we 
c^d^  guew  at  but  not  recognise,  for  no  nwie. 
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"Howi»8het(w!ay?" 

"Not  much  chanffed-— perhaps  not  to  well." 

"It*8  all  right,  though.  That  is  natural.  It  ii 
working  well.  I  think  you  might  increase  the  dose 
one  tablet" 

|Tou're  sure  it  is  aU  right?"  (with  anxiety) . 
Oh,  positively— it  has  been  done  in  Europe." 

"I  hope  so.    It  must  be  a  boy— and  an  Jiherton/ 

"Never  fear. 

That  was  all.  Who  was  it?  The  voices  were  un 
familiar  to  me,  especially  when  repeated  mechani 
cally.  Besides  they  may  have  been  disguised.  Al 
any  rate  we  had  learned  something.  Some  one  wai 
trying  to  control  the  sex  of  the  expected  Athertor 
heir.  But  that  was  about  all.  Who  it  was,  we  knen 
no  better,  apparently,  than  before. 

Kennedy  did  not  seem  to  care  much,  however. 
Quickly  he  got  Quincy  Atherton  on  the  wire  and 
arranged  for  Atherton  to  have  Dr.  Crafts  meet  u> 
at  the  house  at  eight  o'clock  that  night,  with  Maude 
Schofield.  Then  he  asked  that  Burroughs  Atherton 
be  there,  and  of  course,  Edith  and  Eugenia. 

We  arrived  ahnost  as  the  clock  was  striking,  Ken- 
nedy carrying  the  phonograph  record  and  another 
blank  record,  and  a  boy  tugging  along  the  machine 
itself.^  Dr.  Crafts  was  tibe  next  to  appear,  expressing 
surprise  at  nieeting  us,  and  I  thought  a  bit  annoyed, 
for  he  mentioned  that  it  had  been  with  reluctance 
that  he  had  had  to  give  up  some  work  he  had 
planned  for  the  evening.  Maude  Schofield,  who 
came  with  him,  looked  bored.  Knowing  that  she 
disapproved  of  the  match  with  Eugenia,  I  was  not 
surprised.  Burroughs  arrived,  not  as  late  as  I  had 
eiq>ected,  but  almost  insultingly  supercilious  at  find- 
ing so  many  strangers  at  what  Atherton  had  told 
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tcr.    Hugenia  remaned  upstairt   lefharn^^     i 
cataleptic,  as  Ai^h*.r*/.«  *  ij         I  'cdiargic,  almost 
"T  %«/*     Atherton  told  us  when  we  arrived 

Keimedy  cleared  his  throat  slowly. 

kJo^a     1^°"^  *^**  ^  '^^^^  >""<*  to  say."  beiran 
Kennedy,  still  seated.    "I  suppose  Mr  Ath^^^^ 

none  stirs  the  imagination  so  powerfully  as  th^  aZ 

"■^rL-SirB  r-ff isr?  ^"'•^f 

tenS*  He  S^ ""/""''  '"  "  ♦»  '^»  *«'  «- 
h«- -,.!.•  "  ."  *'  ^'  ^'"*  on:  "Do  we  not 
brew  widun  ou«dve.  poi«,„.  which  enter  Ae  Z 
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culadon  and  pervade  die  tyitem  ?  A  ludden  einoti< 
upsets  die  chemistry  of  the  body.  Or  poitonoi 
food.  Or  a  drug.  It  affects  manv  things.  Buti 
could  never  have  had  diis  chemical  theory  unless  f 
had  had  physiological  chemistry^-and  some  carry 
so  far  as  to  say  that  the  brain  secretes  thought,  ju 
as  the  liver  secretes  bile,  that  thoughts  are  the  r 
suits  of  molecular  changes." 

"You  are,  then,  a  materialist  of  the  most  pn 
nounced  type,"  asserted  Dr.  Crafts. 

Kennedy  had  been  reaching  over  to  a  table,  to^ 
ing  with  the  phonograph.  As  Crafts  spoke  li 
moved  a  key,  and  I  suspected  that  it  was  m  ordc 
to  catch  the  words. 

"Not  entirely,"  he  said.  "No  more  than  son 
eugenists." 

"In  our  field,"  put  in  Maude  Schofield,  "I  migl] 
express  the  thou^t  this  way — the  sociologist  ha 
had  his  day;  now  it  is  the  biologist,  the  eugenist" 

"That  expresses  it,"  commented  Kennedy,  sdl 
tinkering  widi  the  record.  "Yet  it  does  not  meai 
that  because  we  have  new  ideas,  they  abolish  th( 
old.  Often  they  only  explain,  amplify,  supplement 
For  instance,"  he  said,  looking  up  at  Edith  Ather 
ton,  "take  heredity.  Our  knowledge  seems  new,  bu 
is  it?  Marriages  have  always  been  dictated  by  i 
sort  of  eugenics.    Society  is  founded  on  that." 

"Precisely,"  she  answered.  "The  best  families 
have  always  married  into  the  best  families.  Thes< 
modem  notions  simply  recognize  what  the  best  peo 
pie  have  always  thought— except  that  it  seems  tc 
me,"  she  added  with  a  sarcastic  flourish,  "people  oi 
no  ancestry  are  trying  to  force  themselves  in  amono 
their  betters." 
"Very  true,  Edidi,"  drawled  Burroughs,  "but  we 
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aI^  W.  to  be  brougbt  h.,.  by  Quincy  ^  ,..„ 

"About  Aii^f-  ■"?«««<«y.  »»  he  looked  up. 
beS  j2itified?J      ^  *•*  *•  •"•P'°°»«  I  hAve 

in*  the  AvU'on    ""^  "•  *«  "-  <>(  *«  other,  dur- 
in  the  neS.    TwS    •"'  *«  *y«>M  g«»ndt 

thiiiff  that  will  m»^  ^li.         ^    *"°^  *°»'  «ny- 
«««»  mat  will  upict— reduce  or  mcrcas©— the  hor^ 
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monet  It  a  matter  intimately  concerned  with  heali 
Such  changw,"  he  said  earnestly,  leaning  forwai 
might  be  aimea  directly  at  the  very  heart  of  wh 
otherwise  would  be  a  true  eugenic  marriage.  It 
even  possible  that  bss  of  sex  itself  might  be  ma. 
to^llow  deep  changes  of  the  thyroid.** 

He  stopped  a  moment.  Even  if  he  had  accoi 
phshed  nothing  else  he  had  struck  a  note  which  hi 
caused  the  Adiertont  to  foiget  their  former  iupc 
aliousness.  '^ 

y  ^^^V*  .•"  oyf  "wPPly  of  thyroid  hormones 
wntinued  Craig,  "that  excess  wiU  produce  mai 
changes,  for  instance  a  condition  very  much  lil 
aophuaUnic  goiter.  And."  he  said,  straightenin 
up,  I  find  that  Eugenia  Atherton  has  within  h( 
Wood  an  undue  proportion  of  diese  thyroid  hoi 
mones.  Now,  is  it  overfunction  of  the  glands,  hypei 
secretion— or  is  it  something  else  ?" 

No  one  moved  as  Kenn^  skiUfuUy  led  hit  dii 
dosure  along  step  by  step. 

"That  question.**  he  began  again  slowly,  shiftinj 
his  position  m  die  chair,  "raises  in  my  nund.  at  leasl 
a  question  which  has  often  occurred  to  me  before 
is  It  possible  for  a  person,  taking  advantage  of  di 
saentific  knowledge  we  have  gained,  to  devise  an< 
■ucwssfully  execute  a  murder  without  fear  of  discov 
ery  ?  In  other  words,  can  a  person  be  removed  wid 
that  tedmiad  nicety  of  detaU  which  wiU  leave  nc 
clue  and  wiU  be  set  down  as  somediing  entirely  natu 
ral,  though  unfortunate?'* 

It  was  a  terrible  idea  he  was  framing,  and  h( 
dwelt  on  it  so  tiiat  we  might  accept  it  at  ite  full 
value.  At  one  doctor  has  said,**  he  added,  "al- 
though  toxicologists  and  chemists  have  not  always 
possessed  mfaUiblc  tests  for  practical  use,  it  it  at 
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prwent  a  pretty  certain  obtervation  that  tvtn,  no: 

wai  that  which  had  lain  in VT  iik  i       *"*'^ 

ni<rk«-  ««#»-.u  ?  *"  ™*  library  closet  over 

n^t,    perhaps  some  of  the  things  I  have  said  111 
^l«m  or  be  explained  by  the  re?:,rd  TtWslylTjI 

"How  ia  she  to-day?" 
worK4weU*^l'»W„°t*'^    T&.t  i,  natural    It  i, 

."X?"'"  !".«'■' wan  right  ?" 

"1  hin."!!.     n''~"  ^t."  V°  d°"«  »  Europe." 


"Never  fear." 


-and  an  Atherton,** 


■isi. 
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No  one  moved  •  muicle.    If  there  wu  wuftrnt 
Ae  room  guilty  of  playing  on  the  feelingi  tnd 
health  of  an  unfortunate  woman,  that  perMm  m 
have  had  superb  control  of  his  own  feelings. 

**As  you  know,"  resumed  Kennedy  thoughtfi^ 

there  are  and  have  been  many  theories  of  sa  o 

troL    One  of  the  btest,  but  by  no  means  the  oi 

one,  IS  that  it  can  be  done  by  use  of  the  extracts 

various  glands  administered  to  the  mother.    I 

not  know  with  what  scientific  authority  it  was  stati 

but  I  do  know  that  some  one  has  recently  said  tl 

adrenalin,  derived  from  the  suprarenal  glands, 

Aices  boys  to  develop— cholin,  from  die  bile  of  t 

hver,  girls.    |t  makes  no  difference— in  this  cai 

There  may  have  been  a  show  of  science.    But  it  w 

to  cover  up  a  crime.    Some  one  has  been  admin 

tenng  to  Eugenia  Atherton  tablets  of  thyroid  i 

tract— ostensibly  to  aid  her  in  fulfilling  the  dean 

ambition  of  her  soul — to  become  the  mother  of 

new  line  of  Athertons  which  might  bear  the  san 

relation  to  the  future  of  the  country  as  the  gre 

family  of  the  Edwards  mothered  by  Elizabeth  T« 

tie." 

He  was  bending  over  the  two  phonograph  c^ 
ders  now,  rapidly  comparing  the  new  one  which  1 
had  made  and  that  which  he  had  just  allowed  ( 
reel  off  its  astounding  revelation. 

"When  a  voice  speaks  into  a  phonograph,"  I 
said,  half  to  himself,  "its  modulations  received  o 
the  diaphragm  are  written  by  a  needle  point  upo 
the  surface  of  a  cylinder  or  disk  in  a  series  of  fir 
waving  or  zigzag  lines  of  infinitely  varying  depth  c 
breadth.  Dr.  Marage  and  others  have  been  abl 
to  distinguish  vocal  sounds  by  the  naked  eye  o 
phonograph  records.    Mr.  Edison  lias  studied  thci 


•    THE  SEX  CONTROL  ^. 

S«  tS^*^  •-  "'•  -""^wide  Hard,  for  A. 

wg  of  etch  iJightett  vJ^SS»«  ^/  .f  "?••  «"«•»• 

fied  than  hund^^r^'^Xl'^T "T  *^  '^^^'- 
•ciencc  ctnnot  detect  l?«r^^  "^  ^•^  ""^^-^  '^*i 
concetJed  ^nd  u^tLV^'' ^^^"^^"^  ^^"  ^-^ 
voice  i.  like  .  Zm^  r^*^*'  f»«^'"^     The 

He  glanced  up,  then  back  asain     "T'..o     • 

•cope  ihowi  me,^  he  laid  "th.f  ^1      •    "  '"^'  *^ 

cylinder  you  heird  .rL  ;J-  ?  .  *?  .^°'"«  ^n  that 

record  wWcS  I  ha^-„7e^!3^?^J^^^^  two  on  this 

"Walter »»  u^    'J      "■"'  "*  *"  room." 

Bnet  Md  cnrvM  bL.^?      •»<!  mw  a  Mriei  of 
toodi  marit,     >ffik!™J  T^.^'  'P^**  "Iraow  like 

Jo-g^K^^'r;.^?^'  Siined.  "with 
tonet.    The  thrmm  i:--  •    V      .  voice  with  no  over- 

ripples  it'^ir:  S"r„s  »"'*"••  -'^  "-^'c 

complement  of  Xt  are  «lij^-u!"  "^'^  «  ^ 
velops.    That  UMrf  ^*        "^  'nhibition.  never  de- 

o»t  We.  aiJln  ^i?.  of  t^eZt  ^T"^-     '^"^■ 

•on  reacts  now  and  di«%„         *'*■"'"«•*«  P«'- 

/    ■»  man  stand*  hifh ;  once  a  year  he  faUs  with 
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t  lethal  qutntity  of  alcohol.    A  woman,  brilfiant 
accomphshed,  slips  away  and  spends  a  day  with  i 
lover  as  unlike  herself  as  can  be  imagined,     x      ' 
"The  voice  that  interests  me  most  on  these  rec- 
ords, *  he  went  on,  emphasizing  the  words  with  one 
of  the  cylinders  which  he  still  held,  "is  that  of  a  per- 
•on  who  has  been  working  on  the  family  pride  of  an- 
oilier.    That  person  has  persuaded  the  other  to  ad- 
minister to  Eugenia  an  extract  because  *it  must  be  a 
boy  and  an  Atherton.'    That  person  is  a  high-class 
defective,  bom  with  a  criminal  instinct,  reacting  to 
itm  an  artful  way.    Thank  God,  the  love  of  a  man 
whom  theoretical  eugenics  condemned,  roused  us 

A  cry  at  the  door  brought  us  all  to  our  feet,  with 
hearts  thumping  as  if  they  were  bursting. 

It  was  Eugenia  Atherton,  wild-eyed,  erect,  staring. 

I  stood  aghast  at  the  vision.  Was  she  really  to 
be  the  Lady  MadeHne  in  this  fall  of  the  House  of 
Atherton? 

"Edith— I — ^I  missed  you.    I  heard  voices.    Is 

is   it  true— what   this  man— says?     Is  my— my 
baby -"  ' 

Quincy  Atherton  leaped  forward  and  caught  her 
as  she  reeled.  Quickly  Craig  threw  open  a  win- 
dow for  air,  ard  as  he  did  so  leaned  far  out  and 
blew  shrilly  on  a  police  whistle. 

The  young  man  looked  up  from  Eugenia,  over 
whom  he  was  bending,  scarcely  heeding  what  else 
went  on  about  him.  Still,  there  was  no  trace  of 
anger  on  his  face,  in  spite  of  the  great  wrong  that 
had  been  done  him.  There  was  room  for  only  one 
great  emotion — only  anxiety  for  the  poor  girl  who 
had  suffered  so  cruelly  merely  for  taking  his  name. 

Kennedy  saw  the  unspoken  question  in  his  eyes. 
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^•E.^,  fa  ,  pu„  ^omtl,  u  Dr.  Crafts  told 
you,    he  .aid  gently.    "A  few  weeks,  perhaps  only 

Z^  'ft—tna  Eugenia  Oilman  will  be  the 
mother  of  a  new  house  of  Atherton  which  may 
ech^^even  die  proud  record  of  the  founder  of 

"Who  blew  the  whistle?"  demanded  a  gruff  voice 

Ac  fawnate.  and  controls  .s  she  doe,  EdJtT  ,h" 

event,  to  adnumster  die  fortune  as  head  of  the  Eu- 
gone  Foundation  after  d>e  deadi  of  Dr!  Crafte 

I  followed  the  direction  of  Kerniedy-s  accusimt 
finger  Maude  Schcfield's  face  betrayed  moHSS 
even  her  tongne  could  have  confessed. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV 


THE  BILLIONAIKE  BABY 

^C<»flNG  to  US  directly  at  >  rtmk  of  the  taXk  thsf 
the  Atherton  case  proroked  w»  anotiKr  that  in- 
volved the  happiness  of  a  wealthy  family  to  a  no 
less  degree.  j  j  u» 

k  u^*S***^  ^  ^""^  ^'•^  ^  *«  1)niionaire 
baby,  Morton  Hazleton  III?"  asked  Kennedy  of 
me  one  afteraedn  shortly  afterward. 

The  mere  mention  of  the  name  conjured  up  in 
my  imnd  a  picture  of  die  lusty  two-year^ld  heir  of 
^o  fortunes,  as  the  feature  articles  in  the  Siar  had 
descnbed  that  little  scion  of  wealth— his  luxurious 
nursery,  his  magnificent  toys,  his  own  motor  car,  a 
*?1S  J  ""*  *"*^  *  detective  on  guard  every  hour 
of  Ae  day  and  night,  every  possible  precaution  for 
nis  health  and  safety. 

"Gad,  what  a  lucky  kidi"  I  exclaimed  involun- 
tanly. 

iJP^I  ^  ^"'*  ^^  **^"*  *«^"  put  in  Kennedy. 
*Thc  fortune  may  be  exaggerated.    His  happinest 
IS,  I'm  sure."  '^*^ 

He  had  pulled  from  hit  pocketbook  a  card  and 
handed  It  to  me.  It  read:  "Gilbert  Budcr,  Amer- 
lean  representative,  Doyd's." 

.IH°^f  f.r  '  ^J"*^"*^-    "What  has  Uoyd»s  to  do 
with  the  biUion-doUar  InOiy?" 

"Very  much.    The  child  has  been  insured  with 
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uWto—M— there  he  it  again  now." 

.„^Sf**2   .     •""'«•«<»  Ae  door  butzer  himself 

iSl^te^"'  •  ""•  ••<'P"«^''«'"ld«red  eS 

intlSl^e''*  "*^  <>*^«»<'P«J?"  .*ed  Ke™.edy. 

"Wdl?"  ^^ 

••SkJ^'"  ■'i°I'  ?^'*  '"'^  *«  80.sip?"  he  cut  in 
k^  !  'Vi^^ '"  ■  «^t«ri<»n  near  the  citT  rU 
We  to  find  that  out  for  yon.  It",  a  fastiet  ri,e 
*»»  ,«•""  «"veling  with  lately,  including  not  oriv 

Sf  rS'J"*  ^-  M«»<Uey.  the  H^Ln  pS 
aaij,  and  one  or  two  others,  who  if  they  were  Doo«r 
nught  be  «Ued  desperate  diararter,."'^  '^    "' 

inti^r^"-  ""'•*""  '"•"'  "f-^f  W*  «P"ted 

no'L""*  "^  *"•  *'*•'•    ^  P""™«  A«  «he  i. 

Morton  Hazleton,  Jr.,  I  knew,  belonged  to  a 

mentioned  in  several  near^Kandals,  but  ai  far  a" 
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;;WouIdn;t  that  account  for  her  fear.?"  I  atked, 
.ee  Mr^S  'l^Pl'ed  Butler,  .haking  hi.  head.  "You 
Ik!'  k  if    ™^^**°"  "  »  n«rvou.  wreck,  but  it',  about 

SlSfV*^  """*  "'*'  f  *y»»  ^y  '^^^  ^«»»  ^or  it. 
lu^:^.       ""^  *''."'  ^'^y  "»  *  roundabout  way, 

^  n;.K-     !iT°"r  ^"*?"  "  *^«  ^«  «»n  •««">  to 
get  nothing  definite  from  her  about  her  fear..   Thcv 

may  be  groundle..."  ^ 

Butler  .hrugged  hi.  .houlder.  and  proceeded, 
And  they  may  be  well-founded.  But  we  prefer  to 
run  no  chance,  m  a  ca.e  of  this  kind.  The  child 
you  know,  i.  guarded  in  the  house.  In  hi.  peram^ 
bulator  he  1.  doubly  guarded,  and  when  he  goes  out 
for  hi.  airing  m  the  automobile,  two  men,  the  chauf- 

nZJ"U  t^^"^'^^'  *?  "^'"^y*  ^"^»  ^««<i«»  Ws 
nurse,  and  often  his  mother  or  grandmother.    Even 

m  the  nursery  suite  they  have  iron  shutter,  which 
can  be  pulled  down  and  padlocked  at  night  and  are 
constructed  so  as  to  give  plenty  of  fresh  air  even  to 
a  .aentific  baby.  Ma.ter  Hazleton  wa.  die  be.t  .ort 
of  mk,  we  thought.  But  now— we  don't  know." 
Keniwd  ""  ^'°**^  yourselves,  though,"  suggested 

"Yes,  we  have,  under  the  policy,  the  right  to  take 
ccrtam  measures  to  protect  ourselves  in  addition  to 
the  precautions  taken  by  the  Hazletons.  We  have 
added  our  own  detective  to  those  already  on  duty. 
Uut  wc—wc  don  t  know  what  to  guard  against,"  he 
concluded,  perplexed.  "We'd  like  to  know— diat's 
all.^  It's  too  big  a  risk." 

**I  may  sec  Mrs  Hazleton?"  mused  Kennedy, 
les.    Under  the  circumstance,  .he  can  scarcely 
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refute  to  see  anyone  we  tend.    IVc  irrangcd  already 
fo^  you  to  meet  her  within  an  hour.    I.  that  S 

"Certainly." 

unf^in  ""j«*°n  h«?>e  in  winter  in  the  city  was 
uptown,  facing  the  river.     The  large  grounds  ad 
joimng  made  the  Hazleton.  quite  indfpcK  of  the 

&  ^  "^''^  "*""  "'•  *^°"«  ^»^""^^ 

As  we  entered  the  grounds  we  could  almost  feel 
toe  very  atmosphere  on  guard.  We  did  not  see  the 
hU  J"  K^T  of  so  much  concern,  but  I  remembered 
his  much  heralded  advent,  when  his  grandparents 
had  setded  a  cold  milHon  on  him,  just  as  a  Veward 

h«H  I?™"!? i"*°  w'  ""^'H-  Evidendy,  Morton,  Sr., 
had  hoped  diat  Morton,  Jr.,  would  calm  down,  no^ 

tlL^^lt  TV  \^''^  generation  to  consider.  It 
seemed  that  he  had  not.  I  wondered  if  that  had 
really  been  the  occasion  of  the  threats  or  whatever 

whX?v  '  •  '*i?'^  ^."-  "»^Ieton's  fears,  and 
whether  Veronica  Haversham  or  any  of  die  fast  set 
around  her  had  had  anydiing  to  do  with  it. 

MiUiccnt    Hazleton    was    a    very   pretty   litde 
woman,  in  whom  one  saw  instinctively  die  artistic 
temperament    She  had  been  an  actress,  too,  when 
young  Morton  Hazleton  married  her,  and  at  first, 
at  least,  tiiey  had  seemed  very  devoted  to  each  odier. 
We  were  admitted  to  see  her  in  her  own  library, 
a  tastefully  furnished  room  on  die  second  Boor  of 
«.S?"'^'       *"*  *  garden  at  the  side. 
Mrs.  Hazleton,"  began  Buder,  smoodiing  dit 
way  for  us,  "of  course  you  realize  that  we  are  work- 
ing  in  your  mterests.    Professor  Kennedy,  diereforc. 
in  a  sense,  represents  both  of  us." 

"I  am  quite  surt  I  shall  be  delighted  to  help 
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you,"  she  raid  with  an  abMnt  ezpreraioii,  thoush  not 
ungraaously.  ^^ 

Buder.  having  introduced  ui,  courteously  with- 
drew. 1  leave  this  entirely  in  your  hands/'  he  laid. 
»•  he  excused  himself.  "If  you  want  me  to  do  any- 
thing more,  call  on  me." 

I  mwt  say  diat  I  was  much  surpriaed  at  die  way 
she  had  received  us.  Was  diere  in  it,  I  wondered 
an  element  of  fear  lest  if  she  refused  to  talk  sus- 
picion nught  grow  even  greater?  One  could  see 
aiuaety  plainly  enough  on  her  face,  as  she  waited 
for  Kennedy  to  begin. 

A  few  moments  of  general  converradon  then  fol- 
lowed. 

"Just  what  is  If  you  fear?"  he  asked,  after  having 
paduaMy  led  around  to  die  subject  "Have  diere 
Been  any  threatening  letters?" 

"N-no,"  she  hesitated,  "at  least  nodiing-<Jefi- 

||boi«p?"  he  hinted. 

•Wo."  She  said  it  so  positively  diat  I  fancied  it 
might  be  taken  for  a  plain  "Yes." 

butTi^^**  »  >t?"  he  asked,  very  deferentially. 

She  had  been  k>oking  out  at  die  garden.  *Tou 
couldn  t  understand,"  she  remarked.  "No  detec- 
tive     she  stopped. 

"You  may  be  sure,  Mrs.  Hazleton,  dut  I  have 
not  omie  here  unnecessarily  to  intrude,"  he  reas- 
sured her.  "It  is  exacdy  as  Mr.  Buder  put  it.  We 
—want  to  he^  you." 

I  fancied  diere  seemed  to  be  somediing  compel- 
ling about  his  manner.  It  was  at  once  sympadietic 
and  persuasive.  Quite  evidcndy  he  was  taking 
pains  to  break  down  die  prejudice  in  her  mind  which 
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Je  had  tlmdy  thown  toward  the  ordinary  deteo- 

I  L»*  ^'  V  "u  ^";*  a-r^  <J;««n-Ju.t  dream,." 
1  don  t  think  ahe  had  intended  to  say  anythinir. 
for  ihe  stopped  short  and  looked  at  him  quiily  as 
If  to  make  Mire  whether  he  could  understand.  As 
for  myself,  I  must  say  I  felt  a  little  skeptical.  To 
m^turpnse,  Kennedy  seemed  to  take  die  statement 
at  Its  face  value. 

•n^L,^*  remarked,  "an  anxiety  dream?    You 
wifl  pardon  me,  Mrs.  Hazleton,  but  before  we  so 
tother  let  me  teU  you  frankly  diat  I  am  much  more 
than  an  ordinary  detective.    If  you  will  permit  me,  I 
•hould  radier  have  you  think  of  me  as  a  psycholo- 
gut,  a  spwialist,  one  who  has  come  to  set  your  mind 
at  rest  rather  than  to  worm  things  from  you  by  devi- 
ous methods  against  which  you  have  to  be  on  guard. 
It  18  just  for  such  an  unusual  case  as  yours  diat  Mr 
Buder  has  called  me  in.    By  die  way,  as  our  inter- 
view may  last  a  few  minutes,  would  you  mind  sitdne 
down?    I  diink  you'U  find  it  easier  to  talk  if  yoS 
can  get  your  mind  pcrfecdy  at  rest,  and  for  die 
moment  trust  to  die  nurse  and  die  detecdves  y^o 
arc  guarding  die  garden,  I  am  sure,  perfccdy." 

bhe  had  been  standing  by  die  window  during  die 
interview  and  was  quite  evidendy  growing  more 
and  more  nervous.  Widi  a  bow  Kennedy  placed  her 
at  her  ease  on  a  chaise  bui^e. 

"Now,"  he  continued,  standing  near  her,  but  out 
^  «ght,  you  must  try  to  remain  free  from  all  ex- 
temal  mfluences  and  impressions.  Don't  move. 
Avoid  every  use  of  a  musde.  Don't  let  anything 
distract  you.  Just  concentrate  your  attention  on  your 
psychic  activities.    Don't  suppress  one  idea  as  un- 
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topomn,  iwelevMt,  or  HonMatied.  Sunply  teU 
mewlut  <K».„  to  you  in  connection  with  the  d^w» 
— everyAuig,"  emphasized  Cnug.  ^      ' 

»cL^r  ""i?  '?*i'"«  '"TriMd  to  find  that  the 
.oc«ted  Kennedy',  deferenti.1  commwd^  for  after 
JQ  that  wa.  what  they  amounted  to.  Ahioet  I  St 
hJ^^A"**  *""•'■«  to  him  for  help,  thafhe  hTd 
broken  down  «,me  barrier  to  her  cinfidenc    He 

^h.    ?T  •  ""^  "J  •'J^"*''  »«•'««»  over  her. 

I  have  had  catei  before  which  involved  dreanw." 

he  wat  wying  quiedy  and  reaaurinjly.    "BeBeve 

r~  nJv  ""'  m"'  *«7»rf<J''  opinbn  that  drea.^ 
are  nothing.    Nor  yet  do  I  believe  in  them  .nperS 

play  a  mighty  p,w  in  shaping  die  feeling,  of  IlhiS," 
t««.oned  woman  Might  I  adc  et,c*g^wh.t  i?b 
you  fear  m  your  dream.?" 

.  f5l'  "^j"*' '>«'"•  ^'^  in  the  curfiion^  and  for 

m  taat  obedience  to  him. 

iJ^i^r*/™^. '"'"'"«  dream.,"  .he  Mid  at 

Sum  ^  °^"«•«y  "d  fe»r  for  Morton  and 

Kbk.-^°"    ^""*°PWnit-    But  they  are  » 

^^ennedy  uid  nothing.    She  wa.  talking  freely  at 

M^  •«•*  nii^t.'' »he  went  on,  "I  dreamt  that 
Morton  wa.  dead.  I  could  .ee  the  funeral,  aU  the 
prq^radon.,  and  the  proce,.ion.  It  .eemed  that 
in  the  crowd  there  was  a  woman.  I  could  not  Me 
her  face,  but  she  had  faUen  down  and  the  croj^d 
was  around  her     Then  Dr.  Maudsley  appS 

I  was  on  4e  sand,  at  die  seashore,  or  perhaps  a  iSe. 
I  was  widi  Junior  and  it  seemed  as  if  he  were  w^ 
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W«  in  the  water,  hi.  h«.d  bdbbiiw  ud  u>d  d„—  • 

J-red  th.7h.t^t£  fci^r'^Tr^  iIT  ' 
I  w.  nmning  with  the  chiyTmy  ^  Tii^ 
— *»*— oh,  the  reKef  I"  '  *  e»ctped 

by  *:  i:^^J:'"  ^^-^  W/  terrified  .till 

2.f 'St-  ht»  '-'*-'«'  >» «-  ^« 

j^*,l>o?"  Ae  repe.ted.    "In  the  dre«a?    Noth- 

.t  J«"  '^  •""  '"  •■*  •***  •»"»»«-«  •  quick  glwce 
I'm  I?:  hJ^'i  ''*?°'  *•  *■*»■»  •>«»">«  indi.tiact. 

P«ofthedre«..e„.e^nraeJc^Sptr: 

do.?"       **  """^    ^«'  «y  h"  face  w..  hid- 
JheWuted.    "N^o.    i.,,i.    But  it  w«  no 

"Strangers,  too." 

V^on^""^''  '"  '"^  ^"""y  PMci«r  he 
"Yet" 
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"He  calk  every  dav  to  nipemte  the  mme  who 
hat  Jtimor  in  charge.*^ 

"Could  one  always  be  true  to  oneself  m  the  face 
of  any  temptation?"  he  asked  suddenly. 

It  was  a  bold  question.  Yet  such  had  been  the 
gradual  manner  of  his  leading  up  to  it  that,  before 
she  knew  it,  she  had  answered  quite  frankly,  **Yet 
— if  one  always  thought  of  home  and  her  child,  I 
cannot  see  how  one  could  help  controlling  herself.'* 

She  seemed  to  catch  her  breath,  afanost  as  diough 
the  words  had  escaped  her  before  she  knew  it. 

"^f  ^erc  anything  besides  your  dream  that  alarms 
you,  he  asked,  changing  the  subject  quickly,  "any 
suspicion  of— ^ay  the  servants?" 
^  "No,"  she  said,  watching  him  now.  "But  some 
tune  ago  we  caught  a  bursar  upstairs  here.  He 
managed  to  escape.  That  has  made  me  nervous.  I 
didn't  think  it  was  possible." 

"Anything  else?" 

"No,"  she  said  positively,  this  time  on  her  guard. 

Kennedy  saw  that  she  had  made  up  her  mind  to 
say  no  more. 

"Mrs.  Hazleton,"  he  said,  rising.  "I  can  hardly 
mank  you  too  much  for  the  manner  in  which  you 
have  met  my  questions.  It  will  make  it  much  easier 
for  me  to  quiet  your  fears.  And  if  anything  else 
occurs  to  you,  you  may  rest  assured  I  shall  violate 
no  confidences  in  your  telling  me.  * 

I  could  not  help  the  feeling,  however,  that  there 
was  just  a  litde  air  of  relief  on  her  face  as  we  left. 
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CHAPTER  XXXV 

TH*  PSrCHANALYSn 

1  J^'^r  T*^  ^SSf  *^  '•  ^«  ^«^«d  «Iong  after 

bL^Z  VL^*f  there-<hc  most  intcrctiSg  and 
ffirSl^*^"?'?!^  ••"•«•'•    Now,  take  the 

you  wiU  recaU  hit  heavy,  ahnost  tawny  beard." 
mJn.f!!!lTf  2T***  .*''  *^  revolving  something  in  hit 
Wt^t/ir"**""?^    I  had  known  him  to^ 
value  with  hun.    Indeed,  several  times  before  he 

2!;  f/fk  "•  «*^P»f » jnto  the  fascinating  possibUi- 
ties  of  the  new  psychology.  *  ^ 

In  spite  of  the  work  of  thousands  of  years,  lit- 
de  progress  has  been  made  in  die  scientific  under- 

laten      Freud,  of  Vienna— you  recall  die  name?— 
has  done  most,  I  dunk  in  diat  direction." 

I  recaUed  something  of  die  dieories  of  die  Freud- 
ists,  but  said  nothing. 

"It  is  an  unpleasant  feature  of  his  philosophy," 

bleT  Vli  ?"*  ^^'"^  ^."^»  **  ^°"^"«°"  irr^silti. 
be  that  aU  humanity  undcmeadi  die  sheU  is  sensu- 
ous and  sensual  ,n  nature.  Practically  aU  dreams  be- 
tray  some  dehght  of  die  senses  and  sexual  dreams 
trc  a  large  proportion.    There  is,  according  to  Ae 
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theory,  always  a  wish  hidden  or  expressed  in  a 
dream.  The  dream  is  one  of  three  things,  the  open, 
the  disguised  or  the  distorted  fulfiUment  of  a  wish, 
sometimes  recognized,  sometimes  repressed. 

"Anxiety  dreams  arc  among  die  most  interesting 
and  important.  Anxiety  may  originate  in  psycho- 
sexual  excitement,  the  repressed  libido,  as  the  Freud- 
ists  call  it.  Neurotic  fear  has  its  origin  in  sexual 
life  and  corresponds  to  a  libido  which  has  been 
turned  away  from  its  object  and  has  not  succeeded 
m  being  applied.  All  so-called  day  dreams  of 
women  are  erotic;  of  men  they  arc  either  ambition 
or  love. 

"Often  dreams,  apparently  harmless,  turn  out  to 
be  sinister  if  w^  take  pains  to  interpret  them.  All 
have  the  mark  of  the  beast.  For  example,  there 
was  that  unknown  woman  who  had  fallen  down  and 
was  surrounded  by  a  crowd.  If  a  woman  dreams 
that,  it  is  sexual.  It  can  mean  only  a  fallen  woman. 
That  is  the  symbolism.  The  crowd  always  denotes  a 
secret 

"Take  also  the  dream  of  death.  If  there  is  no 
sorrow  felt,  then  there  is  another  cause  for  it.  But 
if  there  is  sorrow,  then  the  dreamer  really  desires 
death  or  absence.  I  expect  to  have  you  quarrel  with 
that.  But  read  Freud,  and  remember  that  in  child- 
hood death  is  synonymous  with  being  away.  Thus 
for  example,  if  a  girl  dreams  that  her  mother  is 
dead,  perhaps  it  means  only  that  she  wishes  her 
away  so  that  she  can  enjoy  some  pleasure  that  her 
strict  parent,  by  her  presence,  denies. 

"Then  there  was  that  dream  about  the  baby  in 
Ac  water.  That,  I  think,  was  a  dream  of  birth. 
You  see,  I  asked  her  practically  to  repeat  the  dreams 
because  there  were  several  gaps.    At  such  points  one 


THE  PSYCHANALYSIS 


..    ,  357 

Zf  *!  ''LS"*  •!«"t«'i''".  A"  .omething  that 
^w.  one  of  the  mam  complexes.  Perhap,  the  sub- 
J*«;  Pows  angry  at  the  discovery. 

SnAthZ'  i""P  ""  ?"*^  °'  **  <•«»"  thought,  I 
^tf.  a„o?£L  "  *"  her  husband  is  too  i„L«e 
wth  another  woman,  and  that  perhaps  uncon- 
sciously she  has  turned  to  Dr.  M.udsley  forwm- 
pathy.  Dr.  Maudsley,  a,  I  said,  is  not  onTy  beardS 
but  «,mewhat  of  a  social  lion.  He  had  called  on  her 
the  day  before.  Of  such  stuff  are  all  dream  lions 
when  there  is  no  fear.  But  she  show,  thatThe  h" 
fca."'  "°  """^--^-he  escaped',' a'n^ 

JS.**  n  °iu*V'"  ^  ?"*  '"■    "^  don't  '**  these 
jcandds.    On  the  Star  when  I  have  to  report  them 

I  do  It  always  under  protest    I  don't  W  whTt 

\mI2  '  *,.'  ?:"?"  »)™P»thy  for  that  poor 
^n1  nrr'^"  f  *'  ■"«  '""'"  "lone,  surrounded  by 

~i?eS"^':.dr'"'""'  '""*  ""  "•"*'"''  "  "" 

thel!bi^  '"Tr  ""i:  ""^^  'f*P'"  ■•*  »»'4  turning 
«^!«  „Tv  ^°P«  *«  Butler  has  found  out  thf 
retreat  of  Veronica  Haversham." 

Kl^mfr  !"•'•  ^'"  ^»r«"ham  at  last  at  Dr. 
C^  JT^^uT,'  T  '"  **  "''"»  of  Westchester 

^L?  h    •      u  ^'"™"  ""  »"  °W  «"«•  of  Ken- 

:3f4i'a't's:?^i5nt'°Tr"""'"" '""  *' ""'"''' 

She  had  gone  up  there  rather  suddenly,  it  seemed 
to  recuperate  At  least  that  was  wha^was  S 
ou^  Aough  diere  seemed  to  be  much  mystery  aCut 
her,^nd  she  was  takmg  no  treatment  as  far  as  was 
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"Who  is  her  physician?"  asked  Kennedy  of  Dr 
Klenun  as  we  sat  in  his  luxurious  office. 

"A  Dr.  Maudsley  of  the  city." 

Kennedy  glanced  quickly  at  me  in  time  to  cfaed 
an  exclamation. 

"I  wonder  if  I  could  see  her?" 

"Why,  of  course— if  she  is  willing,"  replied  Dr. 
Klemm. 

"I  will  have  to  have  some  excuse,"  ruminated 
Kennedy.  "Tell  her  I  am  a  specialist  in  nervous 
troubles  from  the  city,  have  been  visiting  one  of  the 
other  patients,  anything." 

Dr.  Klemm  pulled  down  a  switch  on  a  large  ob- 
long oak  box  on  his  desk,  asked  for  Miss  Haver- 
•ham,  and  waited  a  moment. 

"What  is  that?"  I  asked. 

**A  vocaphone,"  replied  Kennedy.  "This  sani- 
tarium is  quite  up  to  date,  Klemm." 

The  doctor  nodded  and  smiled.  "Yes,  Kennedy," 
he  replied.  "Communicating  with  every  suite  of 
rooms  we  have  the  vocaphone.  I  find  it  very  con- 
venient to  have  these  microphones,  as  I  suppose  you 
would  call  theni,  catching  your  words  without  talk- 
ing into  them  directly  as  you  have  to  do  in  the  tele- 
phone and  then  at  the  other  end  emitting  the  words 
without  the  use  of  an  earpiece,  from  the  box  itself, 
as  if  from  a  megaphone  horn.  Miss  Haversham, 
this  is  Dr.  Klemm.  There  is  a  Dr.  Kennedy  here 
visiting  another  patient,  a  specialist  from  New  York. 
He*d  like  very  much  to  see  you  if  you  can  spare  a 
few  minutes." 

"Tell  him  to  come  up."  The  voice  seemed  to 
come  from  the  vocaphone  as  though  she  were  in  the 
room  with  us. 

Veronica  Haversham  was  indeed  wonderful,  one 
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of  the  leading  figures  in  the  night  life  of  New  York 

LT^T't  'T'"*"'  °*  "''""K  beauty,  though  I 
had  heard  of  often  ungovernable  temper:   YetXre 

seoned  perhaps  a  httle  yellow,  and  I  am  sure  that 
her  nose  had  a  pecidiar  look  a.  if  she  were  sulering 
from  an  mcipient  rhinitis.    The  pupils  of  herVvef 

ewtt^*"  T  'h  "';  ^t'?'!''  ^."  'y*™^  were  sHgS  ; 

^W,i  1.  J  ^  5  '?' ''  »■"  """J*!  P^'en'e  the  beauty 
which  had  made  her  popularity  w  meteoric.        ^ 

Miss  Haversham,"  began  Kennedy,  "diey  tell 

?L  l"  ^"k  r  '""*""«  '«»»  nervousne^  Vr- 
r„T,  "?"t.''*'Pi°"-.  A'  «»y  "te  it  will  do  no  harm 
i„^;^°»  ^'■-  ^""'^''y  ''*«•  »»d  if  •>«  does™ 

S2^w«tr;::llitr "'''  *"'"  *'  *'"•"'«  '"*» 

"Wh«;:diyt"u7ug^,':r  *"  """"•"  ""  •"'^ 

like  to'L*"^'  ""'  *'r'i'  ?  ''*'y  ''""Pl^  t"t  I'd 
Wte  to  try.    You  won't  find  that  it  bothers  you  in 

Ae  kast-and  if  I  can't  help  you,  d,en  no  h.™  U 

Again  I  watched  Kennedy  as  he  tactfuUy  went 
Arough  the  preparations  for  another  tndof 
psychanalysis,  placing  Miss  Haversham  at  her  ease 

T.^^r'^^  '"•  •"*  »  ''"y  *b«  ""Ai-K  would 

disttact  her  attention.    As  she  reclined  against  the 

eather  piUow,  n  the  shadow  it  was  not  Ifli^t  to 

understand  the  lure  by  which  she  held  together  the 

1'™  ^''"!  °^u^''  .I"''"""-  0«  beaudM  whUe 
«rm,  bare  to  the  elbow,  hung  carelessly  over  the 
e^je  of  the  davenport,  displaying  a  plain  ^Id  brace- 

"Now,"  began  Kennedy,  on  whom  I  knew  the 
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channt  of  Miss  Havenham  produced  a  negative 
effect,  although  one  would  never  have  guessed  it 
from  his  manner,  "as  I  read  oflF  from  this  lift  of 
words,  I  wish  that  you  would  repeat  ^e  first  ^ing, 
anything,**  he  emphasized,  "that  comes  into  your 
head,  no  matter  how  trivial  it  may  seem.  Don*t 
force  yourself  to  think.  Let  your  ideas  flow  natu- 
rally. It  depends  altogether  on  your  paying  atten- 
tion to  the  words  and  answering  as  quickly  as  you 
can — remember,  the  first  word  that  comes  into  your 
mind.  It  is  easy  to  do.  We*ll  call  it  a  game,**  he 
reassured. 

Kennedy  handed  a  copy  of  the  list  to  me  to  record 
the  answers.  There  must  have  been  some  fifty 
words,  apparently  senseless,  chosen  at  random,  it 
seemed.    They  were : 


head 

to  dance 

salt 

white 

lie 

green 

sick 

new 

child 

to  fear 

water 

pride 

to  pray 

sad 

stork 

to  sing 

ink 

money 

to  marry 

false 

death 

angry 

foolish 

dear 

anxiety 

long 

needle 

despise 

to  quarrel  to  kiss 

ship 

voyage 

finger 

old 

bride 

to  pay 

to  sin 

expensive 

family 

pure 

window 

bread 

to  fall 

friend 

ridicule 

cold 

rich 

unjust 

luck 

to  sleep 

"The  Jung  association  word  test  is  part  of  the 
Freud  psychanalysis,  also,*'  he  whispered  to  me. 
"You  remember  we  tried  something  based  on  the 
same  idea  once  before?** 

I  nodded.  I  had  heard  of  the  thing  in  connec- 
tion with  blood-pressure  tests,  but  not  3kis  way. 

Kennedy  called  out  the  first  word,  "Head,**  while 
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Quickly  she  replied,  "Ache,"  with  an  involuntary 
read*"*"*  '^""^  ^^^^'^  ***'  ^^»"^^»J  ^orc- 

«.r.«°.S^*.'!i  ^^'»'™«1  Kennedy.  "You  seem  to 
grasp  the  idea  better  than  most  of  my  patients." 

I  had  recorded  the  answer,  he  the  time,  and  we 
found  out,  I  recall  afterward,  that  the  time  aver- 
aged  something  like  two  and  two-fifths  seconds. 

1  thought  her  reply  to  the  second  word,  "green." 
was  cunous.    It  came  quickly,  "Envy." 

ni;!.°r/*''*  '1  "^*"  "°*.  ^"^'"P*  *''  8»^c  all  the  re- 
plies,  but  merely  some  of  the  most  significant.  There 
did  not  seem  to  be  any  hesitation  about  most  of  the 
worcb,  but  whenever  Kennedy  tried  to  question  her 
about  a  word  that  seemed  to  him  interesting  she 
made  eiAer  evasive  or  hesitating  answers,  until  it  be- 
;1T  *;:!if  "*  ^'^^^  »n  tfcc  back  of  her  head  was  some 
Idea  which  she  was  repressing  and  concealing  from 

rCSa"!'^''        '**  '^  "^"^  '  '"^"***  "^^ 
He  had  finished  going  through  the  list,  and  Ken- 
nedy  was  now  studying  over  the  answers  and  com- 
panng  the  time  records. 

,1,1'^^Z"  ^^- "ii  **  '^"«*»  ™""'"«  ^»»  eye  over 
the  words  again,  "I  want  to  repeat  the  performance. 

he^aid""        ''         ^"P^«^»^e  yo"r  fi"t  replies," 

Again  we  went  through  what  at  first  had  seemed 
to  me  to  be  a  solemn  farce,  but  which  I  began  to  see 
was  quite  important.  Sometimes  she  would  repeat 
?« J"'''?/''*'^^  as  before.  At  other  times  a  new 
word  would  occur  to  her.  Kennedy  was  keen  to  note 
au  the  differences  m  the  two  lists. 
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..^^        f^  '^U  beciuic  the  inddent  made  a 
imprMiM  oar  me  had  to  do  with  the  trio,  "Death- 

I'Why  tluit?"  he  asked  catuaUy. 

1^  I^'^  T  u""*""  ^"'^  **  "y*"**  'One  shoul( 
let  nothing  which  one  can  have  escape,  even  if  i 
little  wrong  is  done;  no  opportunity  should  b( 
missed;  life  is  so  short,  death  inevitable*?" 

There  were  several  others  which  to  Kenned] 
seemed  more  important,  but  long  after  we  had  fin 
ished  I  pondered  this  answer.  Was  that  her  philoso 
phy  of  hf c  ?  Undoubtedly  she  would  never  have  re- 
membered the  phrase  if  it  had  not  been  so,  at  leas< 
in  a  measure. 

She  had  begun  to  show  signs  of  weariness,  and 
Kennedy  quickly  brought  the  conversation  around  to 
subjects  of  apparently  a  general  nature,  but  skiUfully 
contrived  so  as  to  lead  the  way  along  lines  her  an- 
swers had  indicated. 

Kennedy  had  risen  to  go,  still  chatting.  Ahnost 
unintentionally  he  picked  up  from  a  dressing  table  a 
bottle  of  white  tablets,  without  a  label,  shaking  it  to 
emphasize  an  entirely,  and  I  beUeve  purposely,  ir- 
relevant remark,  r    f       j> 

"wh^t^s'^diaT?"* "  ^'  '*''^  ^"*^"*  ""^  "**"""y' 
"Only  something  Dr.  Maudsley  had  prescribed 
for  me,    she  answered  quickly. 

As  he  replaced  the  bottle  and  went  on  with  the 
thread  of  the  conversation,  I  saw  that  in  shaking  the 
bottie  he  had  abstracted  a  couple  of  the  tablets  be- 
fore she  realized  it. 

"I  can't  tell  you  just  what  to  do  without  thinking 
the  case  over,"  he  concluded,  rising  to  go.  "Yours 
w  a  peculiar  case.  Miss  Haversham,  baffling.    VW 
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have  to  study  it  over,  perhaps  ask  Dr.  Maudsley  if 
I  may  see  you  again.  Meanwhile,  I  am  sure  what 
he  is  doing  is  the  correct  thing." 

Inasmuch  as  she  had  said  nothing  about  what  Dr. 
Maudtley  was  doing,  I  wondered  whether  there  was 
not  just  a  trace  of  suspicion  in  her  glance  at  him 
from  under  her  long  dark  lashes. 

"I  can^  see  that  you  have  done  anything,**  sfc^  re- 
marked pointedly.  "But  then  doctors  are  queer- 
queer.** 

That  parting  shot  also  had  in  it,  for  me,  some- 
thing to  ponder  over.  In  fact  I  began  to  wonder  if 
she  might  not  be  a  great  deal  more  clever  than  even 
Kennedy  gave  her  credit  for  being,  whether  she 
might  not  have  submitted  to  his  tests  for  pure  love 
of  pulling  the  wool  over  his  eyes. 

Downstairs  again,  Kennedy  paused  only  long 
enough  to  speak  a  few  words  with  his  friend  Dr. 
Klemm. 

"I  suppose  you  have  no  idea  what  Dr.  Maudsley 
has  prescribed  for  her?'*  he  asked  carelessly. 

"Nothing,  as  far  as  I  know,  except  rest  and  sim- 
ple food.*' 

He  seemed  to  hesitate,  then  he  said  under  his 
voice,  "I  suppose  you  know  that  she  is  a  regular 
dope  fiend,  seasons  her  cigarettes  widi  opium,  and 
aU  that.'* 

"I  guessed  as  much,**  remarked  Kennedy,  "but 
how  does  she  get  it  here?** 

"She  doesn't.** 

"I  see,**  remarked  Craig,  apparently  weighing 
now  the  man  before  him.  At  length  he  seemed  to 
decide  to  risk  something. 

"Klemm,"  he  said,  "I  wish  you  would  do  some- 
thing for  me.    I  see  you  have  the  vocaphone  here. 
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Now  if— ^ly  Hiileton— fhould  ctll—wiU  you  lit 

ten  in  on  that  vocaphone  for  me?" 
Dr.  Klemm  looked  squarely  at  him. 

Kennedy,"  he  said,  "it*s  unprofessional,  but *" 

^  It  IS  to  let  her  be  doped  up  under  gui<>e  of  a 

"What?"  he  asked,  starded.  "She's  getting  the 
stun  now? 

.«Z[!*i?  ^^\*^y*^^  ^M  8«tting  opium,  or  from 
anyone  here.  All  the  same,  if  you  would  just  keep 
an  ear  open—**  *^ 

"It's  unprofessional,  but— you*d  not  ask  it  widi. 
out  a  good  reason.    TU  try." 

It  was  very  late  when  we  got  back  to  the  city  and 
we  dined  at  an  uptown  restaurant  which  we  had  al- 
most to  ourselves. 

Kennedy  had  placed  die  litde  whitish  tablets  in  a 
smaU  paper  packet  for  safe  keeping.  As  we  waited 
for  our  order  he  drew  one  from  his  pocket,  and 
after  looking  at  it  a  moment  crushed  it  to  a  powder 
m  the  paper. 

!!m  ^n^"  '*n  ^  *»k«<^  curiously.    "Cocaine?** 
Wo,    he  said,  shaking  his  head  doubtfully. 

He  had  tried  to  dissolve  a  litde  of  die  powder  in 
some  water  from  the  glass  before  him,  but  it  would 
not  dissolve. 

As  he  continued  to  look  at  it  his  eye  feU  on  die  cut- 
glass  vinegar  cruet  before  us.  It  was  fuU  of  die 
white  vinegar. 

Htd'e^**"^  *"*»c  add,**  he  remarked,  pouring  out  a 

The  white  powder  dissolved, 
stuff^*^  "^*"'  ™""*"  ***  continued  looking  at  the 

"That,  I  diink,**  he  remarked  finally,  "is  heroin." 
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•More  *happv  duit'?"  I  replied  with  added  in- 
tereit  now,  thinking  of  our  previous  case.  "It  the 
habit  10  extensive?** 

"Yet,**  he  replied,  "the  habit  it  comparatively 
new,  a«w:v)ugh  in  Paris,  I  believe,  they  call  the  drug 
hendt,  *!  ;roinomaniaci.*    It  it,  at  I  told  you  before, 
a  derivative  of  morphine.     Itt  tdentific  name  it 
diacetyl-morphin.     It  i^  New  York't  newett  peril, 
one  of  the  mott  dangerout  drugt  yet.    Thousandt 
are  tlavet  to  it,  although  itt  tale  it  tuppotedly  re- 
ttrided.    It  it  rotting  the  heart  out  of  the  Tender- 
loin.   Did  you  notice  Veronica  Haveriham*t  yellow- 
ith  whitenett,  her  down-drawn  mouth,  elevated  eye- 
browt,  and  contracted  eyet?  She  may  hav;  taken  it 
up  to  etcape  other  drugt.  Some  people  have— and 
have  jutt  ^;ot  a  new  habit.  It  can  be  taken  hypodcrm- 
ically,  or  m  a  tablet,  or  by  powdering  the  tablet  to 
a  white  cryttalline  powder  and  tnuffing  up  the  note. 
That*t  the  way  the  uket  it.    It  produces  rhinitit  of 
the  natal  pattaget,  which  I  tee  you  obterved,  but 
did  not  underttand.    It  hat  a  more  profound  effect 
than  morphine,  and  it  ten  timet  at  powerful  at 
codeine.    And  one  of  the  worst  featuret  it  that  to 
many  people  ttart  with  it,  thinking  it  it  at  harmless 
as  it  has  been  advertised.    I  wouldn't  be  surprised  if 
she  used  from  seventy-five  to  a  hundred  one-twelfth 
grain  tablets  a  day.    Some  of  them  do,  you  know.** 

"And  Dr.  Maudsley,**  I  asked  quickly,  "do  you 
think  it  is  through  him  or  in  spite  of  him?** 

"That*s  what  Fd  like  to  know.  About  those 
words,**  he  continued,  "what  did  you  make  of  the 
hst  and  the  answers?** 

I  had  made  nothing  and  said  so,  rather  quickly. 

"Those,**  he  explained,  "were  words  selected  and 
arranged  to  strike  almost  all  the  conmion  complexes 
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m  tntlyiing  and  diagnosing.    You'd  think  any  in- 

perhapi  •  mit^^cading  aniwer.  But  try  it  yourtelf. 
miter.  You»U  find  you  can't  You  may  turt  aU 
n^t.  but  not  aU  die  word!  wiU  be  reacted  to  in  the 
•tme  tune  or  with  the  tame  imoothneM  and  ease. 
1^  «!f  J**  «preMionf  of  a  dream,  they  often 
•eem  tenteleit.  But  diey  have  a  meaning  a.  .oon 
lltZ*!^  Wchana  yzed/  AU  die  mistake,  in  an- 
•wenng  die  second  time,  for  example,  have  a  rea- 
son.  If  we  can  only  get  at  it    They  are  not  arbi- 

Ao7Jl!!*T**  ^S^-  **'*'*5r  the  imnost  subconscious 
dioughts,  diose  dungs  marked,  split  off  from  con- 
saousness  and  repressed  into  die  unconscious.  As- 
soaations,  like  dreams,  never  lie.  You  may  try  to 
conceal  the  emotions  and  unconscious  actions,  but 
you  can  t. 

I  listened,  fascinated  by  Kemiedy's  explanation. 

Anyone  can  see  dut  diat  woman  has  somediing 

on  her  mmd  besides  die  heroin  habit    It  may  he 

that  she  is  trying  to  shake  die  habit  off  in  order  to 

dioughts  by  refuge  m  die  habit;  and  it  may  be  diat 
some  one  has  purposely  caused  her  to  contract  diis 
new  babit  in  die  guise  of  dirowing  off  an  old.  The 
only  way  by  which  to  find  out  is  to  study  die 

He  paused.  He  had  me  keenly  on  edge,  but  I 
knew  diat  he  was  not  yet  in  a  position  to  answer  hit 
queries  positively. 

"Now  I  found,"  he  went  on,  "that  die  religious 
complexes  were  extremely  few;  as  I  expected  die 
erotic  were  many.  If  you  wiU  look  over  die  diree 
lists  you  will  find  something  queer  about  every  such 
word  as,  child,'  *to  marry,*  'bride,*  *to  lie,*  'stork,' 
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and  to  on.   We're  on  the  right  track.    That  woman 
does  know  loniethiiig  about  that  child.** 

"My  eye  catches  the  worda  *to  lin,'  *to  fall/ 
*pure,*  and  othert,**  I  remarked,  ^ancing  over  the 
list 

"Yet,  there*!  something  there,  too.  I  got  the  hint 
for  the  drug  from  her  hesitation  over  *needle*  and 
'white.*  But  the  main  complex  has  to  do  with  words 
relating  to  that  child  and  to  love.  In  short,  I  think 
we  are  going  to  find  it  to  be  the  reverse  of  the  rule 
of  the  French,  that  it  will  be  a  case  of  'cherchez 
rhomme.*  ** 

Early  the  next  day  Kennedy,  after  a  night  of 
studying  oyer  the  case,  journeyed  up  to  the  sani- 
tarium again.  We  found  Dr.  Klenun  eager  to  meet 
ut. 

**What  is  it?**  asked  Kennedy,  equally  eager. 

"I  overheard  some  surprising  things  over  the  vo- 
caphone,"  he  hastened.  "Hazleton  called.  Why, 
there  must  have  been  some  wild  orgies  in  that 
precious  set  of  theirs,  and,  would  you  believe  it, 
many  of  them  seem  to  have  been  at  what  Dr.  Mauds- 
ley  calls  his  'stable  studio,*  a  den  he  has  fixed  up 
artistically  over  his  garage  on  a  side  street** 

"Indeed?** 

"I  couIdn*t  get  it  all,  but  I  did  hear  her  repeating 
over  and  over  to  Hazleton,  *Aren*t  you  all  mine? 
Aren*t  you  all  mine?'  There  must  be  some  vague 
jealousy  lurking  in  the  heart  of  that  ardent  woman. 
I  can*t  figure  it  out.** 

"rd  like  to  see  her  again,**  remarked  Kennedy. 
"WiU  you  ask  her  if  I  may?** 
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A  FE\7  minutes  later  we  were  in  the  sitting  room 
thouSit"***'  ""^^^^^d  "»  "t^icr  ungraciously,  I 

i!S°  r'i  ^**^  *"y  better?"  asked  Kennedy. 
No,    she  replied  curtly.    "Excuse  me  for  a  mo- 

^^ct  J  Vr^  *°  "^  **'  ™*'^  <>^  m»nc-    Clarisse  I" 
She  had  hardly  left  the  room  when  Kennedy  was 
on  his  feet.     The  bottle  of  white  tablets,  nearly 
empty,  was  still  on  the  table.    I  saw  him  take  some 
very  line  white  powder  and  dust  it  quickly  over  the 
botdc.    It  seemed  to  adhere,  and  from  his  pocket  he 
quickly  drew  a  piece  of  what  seemed  to  be  specially 
prepared  paper,  laid  it  over  the  botdc  where  the 
powder  adhered,  fitting  it  over  the  curves.     He 
withdrew  it  quickly,  for  outside  we  heard  her  light 
step,  returnmg.    I  am  sure  she  eidier  saw  or  sus- 
pected that  Kennedy  had  been  touching  die  botde  of 
tablets,  for  dierc  was  a  look  of  starded  fear  on  her 
face. 

"Then  you  do  not  feel  like  continuing  die  tests 
we  abandoned  last  night?"  asked  Kennedy,  ap- 
parendy  not  noticing  her  look. 

"No,  I  do  not,"  she  almost  snapped.    "You— 

you  are  detectives.    Mrs.  Hazleton  has  sent  you." 

Indeed,  Mrs.  Hazleton  has  not  sent  us."  in- 
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sistcd  Kennedy,  never  for  an  instant  ihowing  his  sur- 
prise at  her  mention  of  the  name. 

"You  are.  You  can  tell  her,  you  can  tell  every- 
^^^'.^^^^^^I'll  ten  myself,  I  won't  wait.  That 
child  18  mine — mine — not  hers.    Now go  I" 

Veronica  Haversham  on  the  stage  never  towered 
m  a  fit  of  passion  as  she  did  now  in  real  life,  as  her 
ungovernable  feelings  broke  forth  tempestuously 
on  us. 

I  was  astounded,  bewildered  at  the  revelation,  the 
possibilities  in  those  simple  words,  "The  child  is 
mine."  For  a  moment  I  was  stunned.  Then  as  the 
full  nieaning  dawned  on  me  I  wondered  in  a  flood  of 
consciousness  whether  it  was  true.  Was  it  the 
product  of  her  drug-disordered  brain?  Had  her 
desperate  love  for  Hazleton  produced  a  hallucina- 
tion? 

Kennedy,  silent,  saw  that  the  case  demanded  quick 
action.  I  shall  never  forget  the  breathless  ride  down 
from  the  sanitarium  to  the  Hazleton  house  on  River- 
side Drive. 

••Mrs.  Hazleton,"  he  cried,  as  we  hurried  in,  "you 
will  pardon  me  for  this  unceremonious  intrusion,  but 
it  is  most  important.  May  I  trouble  you  to  place 
your  fingers  on  this  paper — so?" 

He  held  out  to  her  a  piece  of  the  prepared  paper. 
She  looked  at  him  once,  then  saw  from  his  face  that 
he  was  not  to  be  questioned.  Ahnost  tremulously 
she  did  as  he  said,  saying  not  a  word.  I  wondered 
whether  she  knew  the  story  of  Veronica,  or  whether 
so  far  only  hints  of  it  had  been  brought  to  her. 

"Thank  you,"  he  said  quickly.  "Now,  if  I  may 
see  Morton?" 

It  was  the  first  time  we  had  seen  the  baby  about 
whom  the  rapidly  thickening  events  were  crowding. 
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Komedy  twk  the  little  chubby  fingen  pUyfdIv 
^  «5  °^-    He  "eemed  at  once  to  win  the  Si 

roiei.    One  by  one  he  pressed  die  litde  finiren  on 

™  nad  deserted  thousands  of  dollars'  worth  of 
?  '"«  *?  P''y  "'*  *'  "mpk  piece  Sp»Z^^ 
?!'  '•1^  '"?"8*t  '^th  «™      A.  ri,»ked  at  Wm' 

££asLX'^«MdtS; 

'^  5iv         ^°"'"«»t  excuse  mc  now." 

torv   *^Ih?f  •    '^^^P^^ijed  on  the  way  to  the  labora- 
tory,   that  powder  adheres  to  fresh  finirer  d^^ 
±^  *"  "^^  gradations.    Then  the  papf  r  iS  S 
paraffine  and  glycerine  coating  take,  off  th^%Z 

In  the  laboratory  he  buried  himself  in  work,  with 

^^Sratrs;.-"'"-  -"'- '  ^'<'^™ 

on'K^hi!.';'*T'^.,'".-''"''''  "«"'''•  M.udsley 

SlTaboAto^f-    ^'^  •""  *"  «""'  '^"•'""••y  ^ 

Meanwhile  Kennedy  was  busy  arrangine  what  he 

S^z^lJ"  "•«*"'  °^'^''  •-«'  p-.^nio:';;;^ 

-J  I  '''■■  J*"''*'ey  entered  Kennedy  greeted  him 
•nd  beg«,  by  pl»^i„g  directly  into  Ir^mZ 
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hrho!5\^"  "^"  discourteous  inquiry  as  to  why 
he  had  been  so  hastily  summoned.  ^ 

Dr.  Maudsley,"  said  Craig,  "I  have  asked  vou 
to  call  alone  because,  while  I  am  on  the  ver«  of  ^ 
covermg  the  truth  in  an  important  case  *^ffecti*^ 

plexed  as  to  how  to  go  ahead  "  ^  ^ 

™"^u-  '|S*'"l«'ey."   Craig   added,    droppine   his 
vo.ce  ^.  Morton  III  the  son  of  Miilicent  Hafleton 

hVa'LIr^VtH^''''''""'"  '"  ""»'^'-  <"• 

at  fi*,!J"'K'?  ^"u  ""^  '^'"'*"8  Kennedy  furtively 
at  first  bu    as  he  rapped  out  the  words  I  thourtt 

Perspiration  in  great  beads  collected  on  hi,  face. 

«Uy  rubbing  his  face  and  lower  jaw  as  if  to  com- 

apla*"  "       ~"''*  "°  '"  ~"'"''  "'«  "" 

..T/"'  ??~:«°  °">"  "e'd  Kennedy. 
Mrs.  Hazleton's  baby  was  bom— dead.    I  knew 
how  much  she  and  the  rest  of  the  family  had  longed 

for  "tSe  T'  S-Tr*  '"  "•?«•  And  I^ub.S 
te^iS  J  f  l'^'''  '•  ".'7''°™  '"'^  f"*"  the  ma- 
!hZ^  ^k'P'*''-  It-"!  belonged  to  Veronica  Haver- 

Jh^Z^t"  'i/""""  '?'°""  S'''-  I  *<»  "ot  intend 
that  she  should  ever  know  it.  I  intended  that  she 
shoidd  think  her  baby  was  dead.  But  in  some  way 
Jhe  found  out.  Since  Aen  she  has  become  a  fam^J 
te;  I'  "Tiered  among  her  friends  even 
Hazleton  himself     For  nearly  two  years  I  have 

^f  .  ^''P  U-'  ^'T.  ''r^"*  *«  »~«t-  From 
time  to  tune  hints  of  it  have  leaked  out    I  knew 
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^'iftra""*"""  "^  "•  i"f«tuatio„  of  her  Were 

ArJrS..        .  jI*°"  •""•*"  '~'  «>  »""  over  her. 
And  she  wanted  her  son  as  she " 

•Maudsley,"    snapped    out    Kennedy,    slappinit 

wS  r  *J",  ?"'•  5'  """  °*  prints  and  Xm 
which  he  had  hurriedly  coUected  and  was  studyiiw 
you  he  I  Mortop  s  MilUcent  Hazleton's ,™  The 
metf  ir/  ^^"^Vh  ^  '""'  "  ''hen  she  told 
denlish  scheme  as  youri    Now  I  know  it  sdentifi. 

He  turned  over  the  prints. 
I  suppose  that  study  of  diese  prints,  Mauddey. 

aUy  stated  that  there  are  no  two  sets  of  finger  prin^ 

ri?  Z,"      J   •  t*'". ""  "'*'''>  "niilarities  of  fineer 
pnnft  and  other  characteristics,  and  these  simuS! 

Sllnn      hT"*"/  ^V  "h'^tively  studied  by  Be" 
tdlon,  who  has  found  that  there  are  clear  relation- 

^n?^^i.      ^°'°'"°"  '''"  «■''"•  <>»«<"•.  he  would 
not  now  have  to  resort  to  the  expedient  to  which  he 

Ad  when  the  two  women  disputed  over  the  right  to 

•rfved  by  his  umque  knowledge  of  feiiinine  psychol- 

"I  saw  how  this  case  was  tending.   Not  a  moment 
too  soon,  I  said  to  myself,  'The  hand  of  tS^ 
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«^?i.  T'  M?*^  P","™  P"»*»'  "  t»>>ulated  andlr 
r.ngd  by  BertiDon  after  .t«dy  in  thousands  of  cas«. 

fK,*75f  dominancy,  not  the  identity,  of  heredity 
^^t^"  mfimte  varieties  of  fingT;  marking 

\nZ   K-M  ^"\"P'**t^  ^^*  marvelous  accuracy 

prove  nothing  m  regard  to  parentage,  a  caution 
which  It  IS  important  to  observe.  But  I  was  pre- 
pared  to  meet  even  that. 

"T  would  have  gone  on  into  other  studies,  such 

back  of  the  hands;  I  would  have  measured  Ae 
hands,  compared  the  relative  proportion  of  the 
pam;  I  would  have  studied  them  under  the  X-ray 

JL.  P^-l^i'u?^  'i"^^'^  *^*^*y'  '  ^«"W  have  tried 
the  Keichert  blood  crystal  test  which  is  beini?  per- 
fected now  so  that  it  will  teU  heredity  itself.  There 
is  no  scientific  stone  I  would  have  left  untu-  ;ed  until 
1  had  delved  at  the  truth  of  this  riddle.  F  jnatelv 
It  was  not  necessary.  Simple  finger  prints  have  told 
me  enough  And  best  of  all,  it  has  been  in  time  to 
frustrate  that  devilish  scheme  you  and  Veronica 

V?"         have  been  slowly  unfolding." 

Maudsley  crumpled  up,  as  it  were,  at  Kennedy's 

denunciation.  He  seemed  to  shrink  toward  the  door. 

^^     res,    cried  Kennedy,  with  extended  forefinger. 

you  may  go-for  the  present.     Don't  try  to  run 

II   7?"  \^  watched  from  this  moment  on." 

Maudsley  had  retreated  precipitately. 

I  looked  at  Kennedy  inquiringly.     What  to  do? 
It  was  indeed  a  delicate  situation,  requiring  the  ut- 
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moit  ctre  to  handle.  If  the  itory  had  been  toW  to 
Hazleton,  what  might  he  not  have  already  done? 
He  must  be  found  first  of  all  if  we  were  to  meet  the 
contpiraqr  of  these  two. 

.«J^*""?^5r    reached    qi,>Jdy    for   the    telephone. 
1  here  is  one  stream  of  scandal  that  can  be  dammed 

fL'u   •®'irf*»"  l"^  remarked,  caUing  a   number. 
HcUo.     Klemm's  Sanitarium?    I'd  like  to  speak 
with   Miss   Haversham.     What— oone?     Disao- 
peared?    Escaped?"  ^ 

-     He  hung  up  the  receiver  and  looked  at  me  blankly. 
1  was  speechless. 

A  thousand  ideas  flew  through  our  minds  at  once. 
Had  she  perceived  the  import  of  our  last  visit  and 
was  she  now  on  her  way  to  complete  her  plotted 
slander  of  Millicent  Hazleton,  though  it  pulled 
down  on  herself  in  the  end  the  whole  structure? 

Hastily  Kennedy  called  Hazleton*s  home,  But- 
ler, and  one  after  another  of  Hazleton's  favorite 
dubs.  It  was  not  until  noon  that  Butler  himself 
found  him  and  came  with  him,  under  protest,  to 
the  Itiboratory. 

"Wh*!*  "  '*""^^**  ^av«  you  ^ound?"  cried  But- 
ler, his  lean  form  a-quiver  with  suppressed  excite- 
ment 

Briefly,  one  fact  after  another,  sparing  Hazleton 
noAmg,  Kennedy  poured  forth  the  story,  how  by  hint 
and  innuendo  Maudsley  had  been  working  on  Milli- 
cent, undermining  her,  little  knowing  that  he  had  at- 
tacked m  her  a  very  tower  of  strength,  how  Veron- 
ica, infatuated  by  him,  had  infatuated  him,  had  led 
him  on  step  by  step. 

^^*^«  an<i  agitated,  with  nerves  unstrung  by  the 
life  he  had  been  leading,  Hazleton  listened.  And  as 
Kennedy  hammered  one  fact  after  another  home,  he 
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d«n^.d  hi.  «.„  „„ti,  the  „.a.  dog  into  hi,  very 

that  he  wa.  what  h?  wa,     "ThT,  ""j*  ?»  P""" 

.t™^«er.tffitu"«- S;  £-/  „t  -^ 

door  wa.  unlocked.    Up  the  broa7%ht  "f  ,  J« 
H.zl«o„  went  two  at  a  time.    We  Qo^Ti^ 

Lying  on  the  divan  in  die  room  that  had  he™  ri.- 

Ma"d,t;.  "'^"-Ve'onic.  Haver^am  and'™.' 

to  Dr  nl™Jl'  *°''!  ^"  ?««>?  «fte'  our  vi.it 
-k      i.  '^*™"».  must  have  been  waitinir  fnr  f.;™ 

Hazlcton  looked,  aghast. 

The  two  were  cold  and  rigid.  '^*'^'*- 

nedy^  overdose  of  heroin  this  time,"  muttered  Ken- 
My  head  was  in  a  whirl. 
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indelibly  into  hit  loal.    He  covered  hit  face  ^ 
hiihandt.    And  ttill  he  ttw  it  ill. 

K.  k*^*!?*'"*  "°*i"?-    "*  ^^^  intent  to  let  fi 
he  had  thown  work  in  the  man't  mind. 

.fc.  f     ^*  i!i^^  ?'T?*»*  baby— would  the-wc 

ttateLf  ^'  ""'"^"'  ^"-^"^  ^-P- 

.nj?«lll- "'-'^  '^'""*^y  ftced  him,  not  at  tden 
and  miUionaire,  but  at  man  and  man. 

From  my  psychanalytit/*  he  taid  tlowly. 

Hazleton   gratped  Kennedy*t  hand  before 
Knew  It. 

"Kenncdy—homcH-quick.  Thit  is  the  first  mi 
ftil  impulse  I  have  had  for  two  yeart.  Ai 
Jameton— you'll  tone  down  diat  part  of  it  in  I 

^nT^^v^  ****'  Junior-might   read-when 
growt  up? 
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